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INTRODUCTION. 



Fob about two centuriea afler the Norman con- 
quest, Anglo-Norman wa« almost exclusively the 
laDgu^e of literature in this country. The few 
exceptions belong to the last expiring remains 
of an older and totally different Anglo-Saxon 
style, or to the first attempts of a new English 
one, formed upon a Norman model. Of the two 
grand monuments of the poetry of this period, 
LayamoD belongs to the former of these classes, 
and the singular poem entitled the Ormvium to the 
latter. After the middle of the thirteenth century, 
the attempts at poetical composition in English 
became more frequent and more successful, and 
previous to the age of Chaucer we have several 
poems of a very remarkable character, and some 
good imitations of the harmony and spirit of the 
French versification of the time. 

During thb latter period, there had been a great 
movement in intelli^oce and art throughout 
b 
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Europe, which wae shewing itself Bometimes in one 
place and sometimeB in another, and which was 
giving great promises of a splendid future. By 
the end of the thirteenth century it broke out in 
Italy in Dante, and a little later in Petrarch. In 
France it shewed itself in a multitude of poetical 
compositions, remarkable for their spirit and har- 
mony of versification. In England it became 
magnificently embodied in Chaucer, almost to rise 
and die with him ; for two centuries passed away 
before another poet was produced who could lay 
any claim to rivalry with his great predecessor. 

According tn the best information that can be 
collected, Geoffrey Chaucer was born somewhere 
near the year 1328," his family being apparently 
citizens of London. The accounts of his earlier 



* The following brief notice of the personal history of the 
poet is little more thananabridgment of theZt/Eo/f7AaM<w 
by Sir Uairis Nicoliie, who Las gathered together a mass of 
curious facta from the public records, masj of them not 
k&owh before. To that biographical sketch, which is pre- 
fixed to Mi. Pickering's laat edition of Tjrwhitt's text, I 
lefer those who are desirous of learning everything that is 
really known of Chaucer's life, which had been disfigured 
by previous biographers with a mass of detiuls founded only 
on mietakee, or diawn ftom the imaginations of the writers. 
I have no wish to rewrite what Sir Harris Nicolas has already 
done with so much judgment, but it will probably be ex- 
pected that I should give here the outlines of the liife of the 
author I am editing. 
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years and of his education are vogue and unsatis- 
factoiy, but be w» certainly & man of extensive 
learning, and he had the education of a gentleman : 
he is generally believed to have been bred to the 
law. We learn from Chaucer's own testimony, 
^ven at a later period, in the case of the Grosvenor 
peerage, that in the autumn of 1359 he was in the 
army with which Edward III invaded France, 
which waa his first military service, and that he was 
made prisoner by the French during the expedition 
which terminated with the peace of Chartres, in 
May 136a 

We know nothing further of Chaucer''8 history 
until 1367, when a pension of twenty marks yearly 
for life was granted by the king to the poet, as one 
of the valete of the king's chamber, in conBiderar 
tion of bis services. About the same time, he 
married Fhilippa, one of the ladies in attendance 
on the queen, who is etud to have been the eldest 
daughter of Sir Payne Roet, king-of-arms of 
Guienne, and sister of Katherine, widow of Sir 
Hugh Swynford, and subsequently wife of John 
of Gaunt, duke of Lancaster. In 1370, as we find 
from the records, Chaucer was employed in the 
king's service abroad. Two years afler this, on 
the I2th November 1372, the poet waa sent on a 
mission to Genoa, to treat on the choice of a port 
in England where the Genoese might form a com- 
i 2 
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meroial eBtabliehment ; he appears to have remained 
in Italy nearly a year, as we do not trace him in 
England until the latter part of November 1373, 
and we then find by the allowance of hie expensea 
that he had been on the king's service to Florence 
as well as to Genoa. We are, unfortunately, in per- 
fect ignorance of Chaucer's movements in Italy ; 
and the statement of the old biographei's that he 
visited Petrarch at Padua, is founded on mere 
eappoeitions totally unsupported by any known 
evidence. It can hardly be believed, however, 
that Chaucer did not profit by the opportunity 
thus afforded him of improving his acquaintance 
with the poetry, if not with the poets, of the 
country he thna visited, whose infiuence was now 
being felt on the literature of most countries of 
Western Europe. He was evidently well ac- 
qu^nted with the writings of Dante, and probably 
with those of Petrarch, if not with those of Boc- 
caccio. He distinctly quotes the former poet more 
than once, thus : — 

" Wei can the wyse poet of Florence, 
That hfttte Daunt, speke of this Mnteoce." 

C. T. 6707. 

The "sentence," as Chaucer gives it, is almost 
a -literal translation from the Purgatorio, It may 
he observed, also, that the inference from this and 
other circumstances is strongly in favour of the 
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belief that Chaucer was well acquainted with the 
Italian language, which Sir Harris Nicolas doabta, 
I think without sufficient reason. 

That Chaucer acquitted himself well as an am- 
baBsador, and that the king was satieGed with hia 
services, we can have no doubt ; for on the 23rd 
of April following, the monarch made him a grant 
for life of a pitcher of wine daily, an appropriate 
pit for a poet^ but which nevertheless seems to 
have been soon commuted for the payment of its 
value in money. About six weeks after this, on 
the 8th of June 1374, Chaucer was apj>ointed 
comptroller of the customs and subsidy of wools, 
skins, and tanned hides in the port of London ; 
and it was stipulated that he should write the rolls 
of his office with his own hand, and perform his 
duties personally and not by deputy. This might 
be supposed to shew that Chaucer's poetical talents 
were not very generously appreciated ; but it ap- 
pears in reality that it was a mere formula of the 
grant of the office. From this time to the end of the 
reign of Edward III, the poet continued to enjoy 
the royal favour; and he not only received several 
marks of his sovereign's generosity, but he was 
employed frequently in public service of impor- 
tance. During the last year of Edward's reign* 
A. o. 1377, he was sent successively to Flanders 
and to France, being in the first mission associated 
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with Sir Thomas Percy (afterwardB earl of Wor- 
cester), and in the eecond, attached to an embaesy 
to treat of peace with Charles V. 

It ia probable that Chaucer was re-appointed 
one of the king's eequires on the accession of 
Sichard II, and he certainly did not decline in 
court favour. In the middle of January 1378, 
fae waa again sent to France, attached to an 
embaaay, the object of which waa to negotiate 
ting Kiohard'a maiiit^ with a daughter of the 
French monarch. Hie stay in France was not long, 
for in the May of the same year he was employed 
on a new mission, being sent with Sir Edward 
Berkeley to Lombardy, to treat with Bernardo 
Yisconti, lord of Milan, and the celebrated Sir 
John Hawkwood, apparently to persuade them to 
asaist in some warlike expedition contemplated by 
the English government; and from this misBion 
he appears not to have returned until the end of 
the year. It was on this occasion that Chaucer 
nominated as one of hia repreaentativea, in case of 
any legal proceedings during hie absence (to which 
people in those days were liable), John Gower, 
a circumstance that eatabliahes the fact of Uie 
intimate friendship between the two poeta. We 
know that Chaucer dedicated his Troilm and Cre- 
teide, written in the sixteenth year of tfae reign 
of Richard II (1392-3), to Gower; and the latter 
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poet, in the Con/utio Amantit, makw Venus aay 
of Chaucer : — 

" And gret« well Clwucei, when ;e mete. 
As mj disciple and mj poete ; 
For in the flonres of hi« joutbe, 
In soDdrr wjw, u he wel couthe, 
Of djteea and of songe* glade. 
The whiche he for mj i^e made, 
The luide fulfyUed ii over alio, 
Whereof to him in specjaile, 
Abore all other, I am moit holde : 
Forth^ uowe in hii daye* olde 
Thou shalle him telle thii mewage. 
That he uppon his Utter age. 
To sette an ende of al hia werke. 
As he whiche u myn owne clerke. 
Do make his Testametit of Lore, 
As thou h&gt done thj ihrift above, 
So that my courte jt may recoide. 

It baa been supposed, on very sligbt grounds, that 
Cbaucer's friendship for Gower met with some 
interruption towanls the end of his life.* 

Soon after his return from Italy, Chancer ap- 
pears to have been again employed on foreign 
service, for the records shew that he was absent 
from May to December 1379. In 1382, be re- 
ceived the appointment of comptroller of the petty 
cuatoms of the port of London, in addition to his 



* See page 304 of the present volume, and Sir B. Nico- 
las s Lift of Ckauoer, p. 39. 
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previoafi office of comptroller of the customs and 
subsidies ; and in February 1385, he obtmned the 
still greater favour of being allowed to nominate 
a permanent deputy, by which the poet must have 
been partially released from duties which can never 
have been agreeable to his tastes. 

Several circumstances shew that Chaucer had 
some intimate connexion with the county of Kent, 
where he probably held property; and he was- 
elected a knight of the shire for tfaat county in 
the parliament which met at Westminster on the 
1st of October 1386, and which closed- its session 
on the 1st of November following; shortly after 
which (before the 4th of December 1386), Chaucer 
was dbmissed Irom his employments, but for what 
reason we have not the slightest intimation, though 
it was doubtless connected with some of the petty 
intrigues of this intriguing reign. Probably, as 
Sir Harris Nicolas supposes, he had become ob- 
noxious to the duke of Gloucester and the other 
ministers who had succeeded his patron, the duke 
of Lancaster, in the government, and it is well 
known that the proceedings of the parliament just 
alluded to were directed against the duke of Lan- 
caster's party. 

We know nothing further of Chaucer's history 
until the year 1388, except that he continued re- 
gularly to receive ^ib two pensions of twenty 
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marks each ; but on the I st of Maj in the latter 
year, the grants of these pensions were, at his re- 
quest, cancelled, and the onnuitjes assigned to 
John Scalby, which has been considered as a proof 
that the poet was at that time in distrew, and 
obliged to sell his pensions. EzacUj a year after 
this, in May 1389, on the young king's asstunption 
of the reins of goTemment, the duke of Lancas- 
ter's party were restored to power, and Chaucer 
again appeared at court. Ou the 12th of July, the 
poet was appointed to the valuable office of clerk 
of the king's works at the palace of Westminster, 
the Tower of London, the castle of Berkhemstead, 
and the royal manors of Kennington, Eltham, 
Clarendon, Sheen, Byfleet, Childem lADgley, and 
Feokenham, at the royal lodge of Hothenbergh in 
the New Forest, at the lodges in the parks of CU- 
rendon, Childem Langley, and Feokenham, and at 
the mews for the king's falcons at Charing Cross. 
He was expressly permitted to perform his duties 
by deputy, and his salary was fixed at two shillings 
a day. Chancer held this office, however, only two 
years, having been dismissed from it before the 
16th of September 1391, but the cause of his re- 
moval 19 unknown. 

During the latter years of Eichard's reign, 
Chftucer was evidentJy suffering from poverty, for 
instead of receiving as formeily his pension in 
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half-yearly paymeate when due, we find him con- 
stantly taking sums in advance ; and, as these were 
not always pud into hia own faanda, we are led to 
sappoae that he was suffering from sickness, as 
well OS from want. He was now aged, aa well as 
poor and needy ; but the accession of Henry IV 
oame suddenly to cast a gleam of brightness on lus 
declining days. Within four days after he came 
to the throne, Henry granted him, on the 3rd of 
October 1399, a yearly pension of forty marks, in 
addition to the annuity of twenty pounds which had 
been given him by king Bichard. On Christmas 
ere, 1399, the poet obtained the lease of a house 
near Westminster Abbey, where it is probable 
that he closed his days. His name appears in the 
issue rolls, as continuing to receive his pension, 
until the 1st of Maroh 1400, when it was received 
for him by Henry Somere, the clerk of the receipt 
of the exchequer, who is supposed to have been 
a rotation of the " frere John Somere," whose 
calendar is mentioned in Chaucer's treatise on the 
Astrolabe. Ghauoer is stated, and with probable 
correctness, in an epitaph placed in 1550 near his 
grave in Westminster Abbey by Nicholas Brigham 
(a poet of that time), to have died on the 2dth of 
October 1400, at which time, accordmg to the 
supposed date of his birth, he would have reached 
the age of seventy-two. 
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The above are all the arcnmstanc«B of import- 
aac6 connected witli the life of Chaacer that are 
known to be true. Although, in the document 
in which they ore found, he is looked upon only 
as an actor in the eventful politics -of the day, we 
have other evidence that hie poetical taleotn were 
highly appreciated by hie contemporaries, as well 
as in the age which followed his death. By the 
English poets of his time, GowerandOccleve, he is 
spoken of in the warmest terms of praise ; and that 
his reputation was high on the continent, we have 
a remarkable proof in a ballad addressed to him by 
the French poet Eustace Deschampe, which has 
been printed in Sir Harris Nicolas's Life, and in 
my Anecdota Literaria. This latter document 
shews us, also, that Chancer was on terms of 
friendship at least with ^e French poets of bis 
day. Occleve not only pud a tribute of affection 
to his " maister" in his poetry, but he painted his 
portrait in the mai^n of the manuscript, and this 
portrait, evidently a good one, was copied at diffw- 
ent times and in different forms, and was no doubt 
the original of all the portnuts of Chaucer we 
now have. The best copy appears to be that in 
the Harieian MS., Na 4866. 

THE CANTERBUBT TALES. 

Chaucer's capital work is doubtleu tiie Canter- 
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hury Taiet. The idea of thus joining together a 
number of stories by means of a connecting nar- 
rative, or frame, appears to have ori^natcd in the 
East ; but long before the time of Chaucer it had 
been made popular in Europe by (Jie Disciplma 
CUHcalis of Peter Alfonsi, and its translations, 
and by the still more widely spread romance of the 
Seven Sages. It is probable that the latter, of 
which an edition has been published by the Percy 
Society, gave Chaucer the hint of his plot, rather 
than the Decatneron, with which I think it doubt- 
ful if Chaucer were acquainted. But Chaucer's 
plan was far superior to that of any of the similar 
collections which had preceded it, not only for the 
opportunity it atForded for diversity of style in the 
stories, but for the variety of character it admitted 
in the personages to be introduced. The general 
introduction to the Cant^bury Tales is one of the 
most perfect compositions in the English language. 
The Canterbury Tales appear to have been the 
compilation of Chaucer's latter years; for they 
contain allu^ons to events so late as the year 1386, 
and if (as there appears little room for doubt) 
there are allu^ons in the Sfan of Latoes Tale to 
the Con/essio Amantis of Gower, this part of the 
work must have been written at a still later period, 
as that poem is stated by its author to have been 
written in the sixteenth year of the reign of 
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BJcbard II, i.e. 1392-3. I have used the word 
compilation, because it appears to me not only 
evident that Chaucer composed the Canterbury 
TtUe» not coqUduousIj, but in different portions 
which were afterwards to be joined tt^ther; bat 
it is more thaa probable that he woHied up into 
it tales which had originall}' been written and 
perhaps published as separate poems. Chaucer 
tells us, in the Legend of Good Womm, that he had 
thus published the KnighUi Tale, — 

" al the love of Falamon and Arcila, 

Of Thebet, tbongh the itorie ii knowen lite ;" 

as welt as the life of St. Cecilia, or_the Second 
Nonne* Tale, — 

" And made the life also of Baint CecUe." 

It is quite clear that we possess tlie Canterbury 
Tales in an unfinished form. Tyrwhitt makes the 
following general observations on this subject : — 

" The general plan of the Canterbury Tales may 
be learned in a great measure from the prologue, 
which Chaucer himself has prefixed to them. He 
supposes there, that a company of pilgrims going 
to Canterbury assemble at an inn in Southwark, 
and agree, that> for their common amusement on 
the road, each of them shall tell at least one tale 
in going to Canterbury, and another in coming 
back from theuce; and that be who shall tell the 
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best tales, shall be treated hj the rest with a sup- 
per upon their return to the same inn. This is 
shortly the fails. The characters of the pilgrims 
are as various as, at that time, could be found in 
the several departments of middle life ; that is, in 
fact, as various as could, with any probability, be 
brought together, so as to form one company; the 
highest and the lowest ranks of socnety being ne- 
cessarily excluded. It appears further, that the 
design of Chaucer was not barely to recite the tales 
told by the pilgrims, but also to deacribe their 
journey, And all the remnant of their pilgrimage 
[ver. 726] ; including, probably, their adventures 
at Canterbury as well as upon the road. If we add, 
that the tales, besides being nicely adapted to the 
characters of their respective relators, were in- 
tended to be connected tc^ther by suitable intro- 
ductions, and interspersed with diverting episodes ; 
and that the greatest part of them was to have been 
executed in verse : we shall have a tolerable idea 
of the extent and difficulty of the whole under- 
taking: and admiring, as we must, the vigour of 
that genius, which in an advanced age could b^n 
eo vast a work, we shall rather lament than be sur^ 
prised that it has been left imperfect In truth, 
if we compare those parts of the Cant&rhury Tales, 
of which we are in possession, with the sketch 
which has been just ^ven of the intended whole. 



Diailiz.dbvGoOgIt"'- 



it will be found that more than one half is want- 
log. The prologue we have, periiape, nearly 
complete, and the greatest part of the journey to 
Canterbury ; but not a word of the transactions 
at Canterbury, or of the journey homeward, or of 
the epilogue, which, we may suppose, was to have 
concluded the work, with an account of the prize- 
eupper and the eepara^n of the company. Even 
in that part which we have of the journey to 
Canterbury, it will be necessary to take notice of 
certidn defects and inconsistendes, which can only 
be accounted for upon the sappoeition, that the 
work was never finished by the author." 

After a careful consideration of this question, 
I am inclined to believe that Chaucer not only lefl 
his grand poem in an uufinished state, but that he 
left it in detached portions only partially arrauged, 
and that it was reduced to its present fonn afler 
his death. This would ezplun satisfactorily the 
great variations of the manuscripts in the order of 
the tales, and the evident want of the connecting 
prologue in more than one instance. All the manu- 
scripts agree in the order of the tales of the knight, 
miller, reve, and cook, and in placing them im- 
mediately after the general prologue, and it la 
therefore probable that they were left in that state 
by Chaucer. The Cooies Tale was evidentiy left 
unfiniBbed by the author, and it was probably the 
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person who reduced the whole to its present form 
that first introduced the taie of Ghimelyn to fill 
up what he euppoeed a lacuna, but whence he 
obtained this tale it is difficult to conjecture. 
Tyrwhitt is so entirely wrong in saying that 
thie tale is not found in any manuecript of the 
first authority, that it occurs ia the Harleian 
MS., from which the present text ie taken, and 
which I have no hesitation in stating to he the 
beet and oldest manuscript of Chaucer I have yet 
met with. The style.of Gamelyn would lead us 
to judge that it is not Chaucer's, but we can only 
reconcile this judgment with its being found so 
universally in the manuscripts, by means of the 
supposition of the posthumous arrangement of the 
Canterbury Tales, and its insertion by the arran- 
ger. I have printed the tale of Gamelju from the 
same Harleian MS. which has been the base of 
my text of the remainder of the poem ; but I have 
distinguished it from the rest by printing it ia 
smaller type, both on account of the apparently 
well-founded doubts of its being a genuine work 
of Chaucer, and in order not to interfere with the 
DTunbering of the lines in Tyrwhitt's edition, 
which I have thought it advisable to preserve. 

After the Cookea Tale, the order of the tales 
differs very much in different manuscripts, until 
we arrive at the tale of the Maniciple, with which, 
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nnd the Parttm's Tale, they all conclude. In the 
present text, I have sbictly followed the Harleitui 
manuscript, which agrees nearly with the order 
adopted by Tyrwhitt The Man of Lave* Tale is 
not connected by its prologue with the tale which 
ptecedes it; and the Wgfo/Batket Tale evidently 
wants a few introductory lines, which Chaucer 
would have added had be Hved to complete the 
poem. It is not improbable that in the state in 
which he left it, the Wife of Bath's prologue was 
the banning of a portion of manuscript which 
contiuned the tales of the Wife of Bath, the Friar, 
and the Sompnofir; and perhaps those of the Clerk, 
the Merchant, and the Sqnter, formed another por- 
tion. This latter portion appears to have been 
left unfinished, for the Sipueret Tale breaks oif 
abruptly in the middle, which is the more to be 
regretted, as it is one of Chaucer's best stories, 
and it is a story not found elsewhere. It appears 
by its prologue, that the FraiAdeynet Tale was 
intended to follow the Squieret Tale. The Second 
Noanes Tate, or the life of St Cecilia, has no 
prologue, and appears to be in the same form in 
which it was originally written for separate pul>- 
lication. The prologue to the Gha/nonea Yemannea 
Tale shews that this latter was intended to 
follow the life of St. Cecilia. These two tales are 
placed, in Tyrwhitt's edition, aft^r the tale of 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



the Nan's Prieet. Of the tales of the Doctour 
and the Pardoner we can oaly say that tJiey were 
clearly intended to come together, though they 
are differently placed in manuscripts with res- 
pect to those which precede and follow. The 
tales of the Shipman, the Prioress, Chaucer^s two 
tales of Sir Thopas and Melibeus, the Monk's 
tale, and the tale of the Nun's Priest, are all 
connected t(^ether by their prolc^es, and appear 
to have occupied another portion of Chaucer's 
manuBCiipt, which also was apparently defective 
at the end, the prologue which was to have con- 
nected it with the next tale being unfinished. The 
prologue to the tale of the Manciple contuns no 
reference to a preceding tale, but from the way in 
which the Cook is introduced in it, it would seem 
to have been composed at a time when Chancer 
did not intend to introduce the Cook^s tale after 
that of the Beve. The Parson^s tale is connected 
by its prol«^ue with that of the Mandple, and 
follows it in all the manuscripts. The old printed 
editions after 1542, inserted between these a poem, 
which was evidently misplaced, under the title of 
the Plowman's Tale, but on what authority it was 
placed there we are totally ignorant. The "re- 
tractation," at the end of the Pammes Tals, was 
periiaps introduced by the person who arranged 
the text after Chaucer's death. 
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With the tale, or rather diaoourse, of the Far> 
eon, Chaucer briags his pilgrims to Canterbury ; 
bat hie original plan evidently included the journey 
back to London. Some writer, within a few years 
after Chaucer's death, undertook to continue the 
work, and produced a ludicrous account of the 
proceedings of the pilgrims at Canterbury, and the 
story of Beryn, which was to be the first of the 
stories told on their return. These are printed by 
Urry from a manuscript of which I have not been 
able to trace the subsequent history, and, if it 
shoiild not previously be found, I shall reprint 
them from Urry's edition, correcting the more 
apparent errors, for Urry's faithlessness to hia 
manuscript is quite extraordinary. 

The immense popularity of Chaucer's Canter- 
6my Tales is proved by the number of manuscript 
copies still remaining. It was one of the first 
hooks printed in England, and went through a 
considerable number of editions before the seven- 
teenth century. For the informatioa of those who 
are interested in the biographical portion of a 
subject like this, I give Tyrwhitt's history of the 
printed editions of the Canterbury Tale», omitting 
some of the notes. 

" The art of printing had been invented and ex- 
ercised for a conraderable time, in most countries 
of Europe, before the art of criticism was called 
c 2 
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ill to supermtend and direct its openitione. It ia 
therefore much more to tJie honour of our meri- 
torione countryman, William Gaston, that he choee 
to make the CarUerbury Taiea one of the earliest 
productions of hie press, than it can be to his 
discredit that he printed them very incorrectly. 
He probahly took the first MS. that he could pro- 
cure to print from, and it happened unluckily to 
be one of the worst in all respects that he could 
pOBsibly have met with. The very few copies of 
this edition which are now remaining,* have no 
dat^ but Mr. Ames supposes it to have been 
[ointed in 1475 or 6. 

'* It is still more to the honour of Caxton, Uiat 
when he was informed of die imperfections of his 
edition, he very readily undertook a second, ' for to 
satisfy the author,* (as be says himself,) ' whereas 
ttdbre by ignoraace A« had erred in hurting and 
di&ming his book.' His whole account of this 
matter, in the pre&oe to this second edition, is so 
dear and ingenuous, that I shall insert it below 



* ** The Ikte Hr. West na ho o}>ligiiig aa to lend me k 
CMnplete capj of thia edition, whkh is rtow, as I hkro koaid, 
jn the King's Libmj. Thwe u knotber CMupkte eopj in 
the libraij of Blaton Coll^ti, ahich is lUaininated, and has 
a niled tine under CTeij printed one, to gire it the ^tpear- 
aiice, I sapfoat, of a HS. Neitha of th(s« books, tho<^ 
Beesninglj etmpkte, has anj panAce or adT»tis«nwnt." 



D,a,l,zt!dbvG00gIe 



in his owD words.*- This edition is also without 
date, except that the preface informs tie, that it 
was printed six jears after the first. 

* " Pre&ce to C&xtoa'a second edition from a copj in the 
Libiary of St. John's College Oxford. Amea, p. 66.— Whicbe 
book I haTe djljgentlj orenen, Mid dulj ezamjutd to dM 
ends that it b« made according onto hii owea makjng ; for 
I fjnde man; of the sajd bookes, whiche mylen have 
abrjdgjd it, and manj thjnges left out, and in Roma places 
hate sette certajn rerajB that h« neTor made n« wtte in bjs 
booko ; of whjche bookes so inconede was one brougbte to 
me Ti. yere passed, whiche I supposed had ben Teraj true 
and cotrecte, and according to the same I djde do empijnte 
a certajn nomber of them, whjche anon were soldo to man; 
and dyverse gentjlmen, of whom one gentjlman cam to me, 
and 8a;d that this book was not acoording in man; places 
unto the book that Qefferej Chaucer had made. To whom 
I answered, that I had made it accordjng to mj copye, and 
b; me wM nothjng added ne niTDUBshyd. Thenne he sajd, 
he knewe a book whjche h;s &deT had much lovjd, that 
was very trewe, and according unto his oven first book bj 
h;m made ; and sayd more, yf I wold emprynte it agajn, 
he wold gete me the same book for a copye How be it he 
w;at well that bys fader wold not gladly depaiie iro it. To 
whom I said, in caaa that he coude gete me suche a booke, 
tiewe and correcte, yet I wold ones endoToyre me to em- 
prynte it agayn, for to satisfy the auctour, where as tofore 
by ygnoraunce I erryd in hurtyng and dyfiamyng his book 
in dyreice places, in setting in aomme thynges that he never 
aayd ue made, and leving ant many thynges that he made, 
wlkyche ben requysite to be sette in it. And thus we fyll 
at accord, and he full gentyUy gate of hys fader the said 
book, and delyvered it to me, by whiche I have corrected 
my book, as heere after alle alonge by the ayde of almighty 
God shal folowe, whom 1 humbly beseche, &c. 
" Mr. Lewis, in his J/^e of CaxUm, p. 104, has published 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



" AmeB mentioDS an edition of Chaucer's Can- 
terbury Tales, * Collected by William Caxton, and 
printed by Wynken de Worde at Westmeatre, in 
1495. Folio.' He does not appear to have seen it 
himself, nor have I ever met with any other an- 
thority for its existence ; which however I do not 
mean to dispute. If there was such an edition, 
we may be tolerably sure, that it was only a copy 
of Caxton's. 

" This was certainly the case of both Pynson's 
editions. He has prefixed to both the introductory 
part of Caxton's Prohemye to his second edition, 
without the leaet alteration. In what follows, he 
says that he purposes to imprint his book [in the 
first edition] by a copy of the eaid Master Canton 
and [in the second] hy a copy of William Caa^on's 
imprinii/rig* That the copy, mentioned in both 
these passages, by which Pynson ptuposed to im- 
print, was really Oaxton's second edition, is evident 

a minute account of the contente of this edition &om a copy 
in the Librar; of Magd&len College, Cambridge, but with- 
out deciding whether it iB the first or the eecoad edition. 

" It ia undoubtedly the second ; but the preiaoe is lost. 
There is an imperfect copy of this edition in the Museum, 
and another in the library of the Boyal Society. Both to- 
gether would not make a complete one, 

* " See the Prohemia to Pynson's first and second editions 
in the preface to TJrrj's Chaucer. There is a complete copy 
of Pynson's first edition in the libraiy of the lUyal Society. 
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from the elightest comparison of the three books, 
FyDBon'a first edition has no date, but is supposed 
(upon good grounds, I think) to hare been printed 
not long aAer 1491, the year of Caxton's death. 
His second edition* is dated in 1526, and was the 
first in which a coUection of some other pieces of 
Chancer was added to the Canterbury Talts. 

" The next edition, which I have been able to 
meet with, was printed by Thomaa Godfray in 
1532. If thie be not the very edition which Ziehud 
speaks of as printed by Berthelette, with the as- 
sistance of Mr. William Thynne, (as I ra^er sus- 
pect it is,) we may be assured that it was C4^ied 
from that. Mr. Thynne's dedication to Henry 
VIII stands at the head of it; and the great num- 
ber of Chaucer's works, never before published. 



'* " 1 reoture to call this Fjubou's Mcond edition, thongfa 
Ames (from some not«B of Bagford) speaks of editions in 
1520 and 1522. He doea not appear to have seen them 
himself. Mr. Weat had a cop; of tho edition of 1526, in 
which the name of the printer and the date of the impres- 
BioB are regularly set donn at the end of the Canttrbitfy 
Tula. After that fallow ' TroU,iu and Creteide' and ' the 
Bohe of Fame,' at the end of which last is a note, copied 
ftom Caxton's edition of the same book, with this addition, 
And here folomelh anelher of hit iBorket. But in Mr. West's 
copy nothing followed. The writer of the preface to Ed. 
TTrr. aeems to have had the iise of a cop; of this edition in 
1526, which contained some other pieces of Chaucer's, and 
Beveial by other hands. 8ee the preface to Ed. Urr. 
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which appear in it, fully entitles it to the com- 
mendations, which have alwaya been given to Mr. 
Thynne's edition on that account. Accordingly, 
it was several times reprinted as the standard 
edition of Chaucer's works, without any material 
alteration, except the insertion of the Plowman's 
tale in 1542. 

" As my business here is solely with the Canter- 
bury Tales, I shall take no notice of the seTontl 
miscellaneons pieces, by Chaucer and others, which 
were added to them by Mr. Thynne in his edition, 
and aflerwards by Stowe and Sj>eght in the edi- 
tions of 1661, 1597, and 1602. With respect to 
the Canterbury Tales, I am under a necessity of 
observing, that, upon the whole, they received no 
advantage from the edition of 1532. Its material 
variations from Caxton's second edition are all, I 
think, for. the worse. It confounds the order of the 
Squier's and the Franieldn's tales, which Caxton, 
in his second edition, had set right. It gives the 
Frankelein't prologue to the Merchant, in addition 
to his own proper prologue. It produces for the 
first time two prologues, the one to the Doctour''s, 
and the other to the Shipman'a tale, which are both 
evidently spurious ; and it brings back the lines of 
ribaldry in the Merchant's tale, which Caxton, in 
his second edition, bad rejected upon the authority 
of his good MS. 
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" However, thie edition of 1532, with all its 
imperfections, had the luck, as I have said, to be 
considered as the standard edition, and to be copied, 
not only by the booksellerB, in their several edi- 
tions* of 1542, 1546, 1 555, and 1561, but also by 
Mr. Speght, (the first editor in form, after Mr. 
Thynne, who set his name to his work,) in 1697 
and 1602. In the dedication to Sir Bobert Cecil, 
prefixed to this last edition, he speaks indeed of 
having 'reformed the whole work, both by old 
written co[aes and by Ma. WiUiam Thynnes pnuse- 
worthy labours,' but I cannot find that he has de- 
parted in any material point from those editions, 
wbicb I have supposed to be derived from Mr, 
Thynne's. In the very material points above- 
mentioned, in which those editions vary from Oax- 
ton's second, he has followed them. Nor have I 
observed any such verbal varieties, as would in- 
duce one to believe that he had consulted any good 
MS. They who have read his preface, will pro- 

* " There are some other editioiu mentioned b; Ame«, 
nithout date, but it 'u probable th&t, upon inspection, thej 
would appear to be one or other of the editions, whose dates 
are here given. It ieema to have been usual to print books 
in partnerahip, and for each partner to print his own name 
to his shsie of the impresdon. See Ames, p. 2S2. A Bible 
is said to be printed in lfi51, b; Nicholss Hill — ' at the cost 
and charges of certayne honest memte of the oocupacyon, 
wAow ttamei be upon t&etr bote*.' ' 
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bably not regret, that he did not do more towards 
correcting the text of Chaucer. 

" In this state the CarUerbttry Tales remuned* 
till the edition undertaken by Mr. Uny, which was 
published, some years afler his death, in 1721. I 
shall say but little of that edition, as a very fur and 
full account of it is to be seen in the modest and 
sensible preface prefixed to it by Mr. Timothy 
Thomas, upon whom the charge of publishing 
Chaucer devolved, or rather was imposed, after 
Mr. Urry's death. The strange license, in which 
Mr. Urry appears to have indulged himself, of 
lengthening and shortening Chaucer's words ac- 
cording to his own fancy, and of even adding 



* " It may be proper just to take notice, that Mr. 
Spegtt'e edition was reprinted in 1687, with an advertiBe' 
ment at the end, in which the editor pretended to publish 
from a MS. the eonelution of the Coke's Tale, and alio of the 
Bquirea Tale, which tn ih€ printed iooki are said lo beleaC or 
never finithed by the author. These concluBions may be seen 
in the Prefiwe to Ed. Utt. Whoever the editor was, I must 
do him the justice to say, that they are both really to be 
found in MS. The first is to be found in MS. Bn. and the 
other in MS. B, I. from which Heame has also printed it, 
as a choice discovery, in his letter to B^ford. App. to 
R. Q. p. 601. If I thought the reader had any relish for 
such supplements to Chaucer, I could treat him from MS. 
B. a. with at least thirty more lines, which hare been in- 
serted in different parts of the Cook's Tale, by the same 
hand that wrote this Conclusion. 
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words of his own, without giving his readers the 
least notice, has made the text of Chaucer in his 
edition by far the worst that was ever pnbliehed." 

FLAK OF THE PEE8ENT EDITION. 

Xhiring the latter half of the twelfth century 
and the earher part of the thirteenth, the language 
spoken by our Saxon forefathers was rapidly break- 
ing up, and loBing its original grammatical inBec- 
tions, and much of its characteristic phraseology. 
Books or eooga written in English during this 
period were intended for the edification of the 
lower classes, or for the howrgeome, which still re- 
t^ned its Saxon habits. Great changes in language 
are generally coeval with political movements 
and convulsions, and the character of our language 
was completely changed by the baronial wars of 
the thirteenth century, which brought into pro- 
minence the Anglo-Saxon portion of the popula- 
tion, and made its language fashionable in high 
society. The consequence was, that it went 
through farther changes in form, and became 
lai^ely mixed with words having a French (or 
Anglo-Norman) origin. About the end of the 
reign of Edward I, the English language took a 
definite shape, which continued during the four- 
teenth century with very little alteration in its 
grammatical forme, and the only alterations in other 
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respects arising from words becomiog obsolete, 
and from the facility witli wbich French or Anglo- 
Nonnan wor^ were adopted or received at the will 
of the author, and according to the class of society 
in which he moved and for which he wrote. This 
arose from the drcnmstance that English and the 
form of French spoken here were co-existent in 
our island as the languages of common life. This 
form of the English language was that of the 
author of Piers Ploughman, and of Geofirey Chau- 
cer, the former representing the popular feelings 
end containing fewest French words, while Chau- 
cer, as the poet of the higher society, uses French 
words in much greater abundance. In our Ian- 
gut^ of the present day, we have lost as much 
of the English of Piers Ploughman, as we have 
of the French of the Canterbury Tales. 

The general character, and the grammatical 
coustructions, of the English of the fourteenth 
century, were preserved during the opening years 
of the fifteenth, but they soon began to break up 
more rapidly even than in the thirteenth century, 
until, at the time of the Iteformation, our language 
took nearly its modem form, the orthi^raphy ex- 
cepted. 

The language iu which any man wrote could 
only be preserved correctly in manuscripts written 
in bis own time, or very near it; for we find by 
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experience that copyists invariably altered what 
they copied to the funu of the hinguage at the 
time in which they wrote, and, which is still more 
embarraasing, to the local dialect of the county in 
which they lived. It is evident, therefore, that 
the {dan of forming the text of any work of the 
periods of which we are speaking, from a nomber 
of different manuscripts, written at different times 
and different places, ia the most absurd plan which 
it ia poenble to conceive. Yet this was the method 
professedly followed by Tyrwhitt, in forming a 
text of the CarUerbwy Taiea of Chaucer. He even 
did worse: for he seems to have taken for his 
foundation merely one of the old editions, printed 
at a time when all the grammatical forms were 
lost, chan^ng words or tines for others which 
pleased him better, from any manuscript which 
hi4>pened to contiun them. It is true that he has 
given a Uat of manuscript, in which be points out 
tiiose which be considers the best, and which he 
followed in preference to otiiers ; but Tyrwhitt waa 
ao entirely unacquainted with the palseographical 
and philological knowledge necessary for the ap- 
preciation of them, that he places among bis manu- 
Bcripts of " highest authority," copies on paper 
of the latter part of the fifteenth century, while 
excellent manuscripts of an earlier date are looked 
upon with indifference. The more caution ie 
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necessary in this respect with the text of Chaucer, 
because the greater number of the manuscripts 
are of the latter part or middle of the fifteenth 
century, when the langutige was very much changed 
from that of Chaucer''8 time. 

Tyrwhitt's entire ignoninoe of the grammar of 
the language of Chaucer ie exhibited in almost 
every UnC) few of which could possibly have been 
written by the poet ae he has printed them. It 
need only be stated, as an instance of this, that in 
the preterites of what the modem Teutonic philo- 
Ic^ste term the strong verbs (which onr common 
grammarians distinguish by the unfortunate title 
of trregular verbs), Tyrwhitt has invariably placed 
a verb in the plural with a noun in the siugular. 
This is ezpluned by the circumstance that, in our 
modern form of the language, the ancient plural of 
the preterite has been adopted for singular as well 
as plurat Examples of this (in the verbs to beat 
of which the correct forms were, sing, bar, pi. bare; 
tocome, s. cam, pi come : to swear, a.6ytor,p[,avoTe 
to gvM, 8. gaf, pL gave ; to speak, s. spak, pi, spake; 
to rise, s. ros, roos, pi. rose ; to take, s. took, pL toke 
&C.) occur almost in every sentence. In the verb 
to sit, of which the pret. s. and pi. was sette, Tyr- 
whitt has substituted set, a form which did not 
exist; and in the same manner, in the verb to creep, 
he has given pret. s. crept, when the forms were 
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s. creep, crope, pi. crope. In the same manner, 
Tfrwbitt haa in most inatances aubetituted the 
plorsl of adjectives for the aingnlar, and the in- 
flected cases of nouns for the nominative, beudes 
an infinity of errors in the orthi^^phical forms 
of the language. 

Under these circnmatances it is clear tliat, to 
form a satisfactor; text of Chaucer, we must give 
up the printed editions, and &1I back upon the 
manuscripts ; and that^ instead of bundling them 
all together, we must pick out one beet manoacript 
which at the same time ia one of those nearest to 
Chaucer's time. The latter circumstance is abeo- 
lutely necessary, if we would reproduce the lan- 
guage and versification of tlte author. At the 
same time, it cannot but be acknowledged, that 
the earliest manuscript might possibly be very- 
incorrect and incomplete, from the ignorance or 
negligence of the scribe who copied it This, 
however, is fortunately not the case with r^ard 
to Chaucer's Canterlmry Talet. 

The Harleian manuscript, No. 7334, is by far 
Ae best manuscript of Chaucer's Ccmterhury Talet 
that I have yet examined, in regard both to an- 
tiquity and correctness. The hand-writing is one 
which would at first sight be taken by an expe- 
rienced scholar for that of the latter part of the 
fourteenth century, and it must have been written 
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within a few jears afler 1400, and therefore soon 
afteT Chaucer''8 death and the publication of the 
Canterimy Taleg. Its language has very little, if 
any, appearance of local dialect ; and the text is 
in general extremely good, the variations from 
Tyrwhitt b^ng usually for the better. Tyrwhitt 
appears not to have made much use of this manu- 
script, and he has not even classed it among those 
to which most credit is due. 

This manuscript I have adopted as the text of 
the present edition ; the alterations I have ven- 
tured to make in it being comparatively few, and 
only euch as appeared absolutely necessary. It 
is hardly necessary to inform those who are in 
the habit of consulting medieval manuscripts, in 
whatever langu^e they may be written, that 
none of them are clerically accurate. Some of 
them are literally filled with errors, which it re- 
quires very little knowledge to perceive and 
correct Many errors of this kind are foimd in 
the Harleian manuscript of the Canterbiuy Tales 
of which I am speaking, and I have not felt the 
least hesitation in correcting them by comparison 
with another manuscript. As an example of the 
kind of error to which X allude, it may be stated 
that II. 3779, 3780, stand thus in the MS. :— 

Of Blorial thing that toucheth gentile«se, 
And eek mart lyatti, and holyawse. 
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I have, without heutadon, followed another MS. 
in correcting the two words in italics to moraliti ; 
and in cases like this I hare not thought it necea- 
sary to load the book with notes pointing out the 
alterations. In other instances, where a reading 
in the Harl. MS., although affording a tolerable 
meaning, has iq>peared to me a decided bad one, 
I hare changed it for a better, always (when there 
is room for the least doubt) giving the original 
reading of the manuscript in a foot-note. For 
this porpose, I have collated the text throughout 
with die Lansdowne MS., Na 851, which appears 
to be, of those in the Briti^ Museum, next in 
antiquity and value to the MS. Harl. ; and I have 
also collated it, as far as the Wyf of Bathe* Tale, 
with two nuuinscripts in the public library of the 
Univerrity of Cambridge, bearing the shelf-marks 
Mm.' 2. 6. (which I have quoted ae CI), and 
li. 3, 26 (C. 2), but I found so little real use from 
these latter manuscripts, that I thought it unne- 
cessary to collate them further. In general, I have 
reaped little advantage from collating a number of 
manuacripta. 

Tyrwhitt's want of philological knowledge has 
rendered his text unharmonious as well as un- 
grammatical. The final «, most distinctly pro- 
nounced, and which was most necessary to the 
metrical completeness of the line, was the one 
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which marked grunmatical inflections and ad- 
verbial form§, and thia he hue constantly dropped, 
and he has therefore printed an imperfect line, or 
giren it BU[qx)eed perfection by adding a word or 
placing a final e toa word which ought not to have it. 
I may observe, that it was a constant rule to elide 
the final e in pronunciation, when it preceded a 
wctfd b^nmng with a vowel or with the letter h, 
and that thia was the sonrce of frequent errors of 
tiie smbes, who, prononnciiig the lines as they 
copied them, omitted sometimes to write the letter 
which they did not pronounce, and thus made a 
grammatical wkh*, which, however, every reader 
at the time could see and correct. Instances of 
this kiad of error are not of unfrequent occurrence 
in the HarL MS. of the^an^eriury TtAet, but I have 
resisted the temptation to correct them, because it 
appeared to me dangerous, in our present know- 
ledge of medieval English, to presume too &r on 
our acqu^ntance with every nicety of the gram- 
mar of the fourteenth centnfy. In many oasra, 
however, these atie o^ttt^ty em>t«. 'Thus in 
L 5911 :— 

" H»T« *hoti j«o«^ **«t th*r tlie mwA w ow." 
We ought to -KoArm^, wiich is the in&iitive of* 
the verb. For the name feasoa, in 1. 6128,— 

" And for to icoii ta Marof^ AwbI, *ii«l M»y," 
^ should tead vboXU. In toA Ihese instances 
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the final e has been loet before % woFd begia- 
ning with a vowel. The older tenqination of 
the infinitive was in en, but the n waa Bubsfr- 
quently dropped, and during the fourteenth cen- 
tary, and eariier part of the fiHeenth, the two 
temunations of the infinitive in en and e were uaed 
indiscriminately, at the will or caprice of the writer. 
In poetry, before a word begianiog with a con- 
sonant, it was immaterial which form was used, 
but before a word beginning with a vowel, or with 
h, the n might be dropt or retained accordingly aa 
tiie final syllable of the word was required or not 
for the metre. In these oases the eoribe has Qot 
unfrequently omitted the « when it ought to hare 
been retuned ; but probably the thing was bo well 
understood, that it mattered little how it was 
written, the reader using the « or not aa the verse 
required it, whether he law it in the manuacript 
or not. 

With the exception of the cases above-tnenr 
tioned, I have reproduced the te«t of the Harleian 
MS. with literal acouraey. My object has been 
to give Ohaucer, as far as can be done, in hia 
own language, which certunly has not yet been 
done in print I doubt much if the different 
attempta at half or wholly modemiring his lan- 
guage, which have been made in latter years, 
will ever render bim popular ; and his poetry is 
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entirely lost in traaBlations. Surely, wfaen we 
remember the oft-repeated saying, that the trouble 
of learning Spanish is well repaid by the simple 
pleasure of reading Don Quixote in the original, we 
may well be allowed to wonder that any English- 
man of taste should refuse the comparatively 
trifling labour of making himself acquainted with 
his own language of little more than four centuries 
ago, for the satisfaction of reading and under- 
standing the poetry of his glorious countryman 
Geoffrey Chaucer. Changing and mutilating is 
not, in my opinion, the right w^ to make anything 
popular ; and in the present work my object is not 
the mere production of a correct (or, at least, as 
correct as under all the circumstances can be ex- 
pected) edition of the father of our poetry ; I 
would try the experiment of making his writings 
popular by'the very fact of tiieir being correctly 
printed, and by the addition of popular (and not 
scholastic) notes — notes the aim of which is to ex- 
plam and illustrate, in a simple and unpretending 
manner, allusions and expressions which may not 
be generally known to those who are not in the 
habit of studying the documents and the antiqui- 
ties of Chaucer's age. Fot thb purpose,- 1 aviul 
myself of everything within my reach. Although 
I have felt it necessary to speak unreservedly of 
the defects of Tyrwhitt's text, — for which we must 
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of course make some allowance in cooraderalion of 
the low state of philol<^cal science, as far as it 
r^arded the middle ages, in his time, — yet it must 
be allowed to his credit that he entered upon his 
labours in editing Chaucer with zeal, and executed 
them with no small share of laboar and research. 
Hia notes on the Canierbttiy Tales contain much 
that is usefiil and valuable, and this I have un- 
scrupulously transferred to my own edition, either 
in his own words or in an abridged form. 

Tyrwhitt's Chaacer, with all its defects, has now 
for many years been the only edition commonly 
quoted both at home and abroad, and to the num- 
bering of the lines in that edition references have 
been made in so many publications of differ- 
ent descriptions, that to change this numbering 
in a new edition would cause almost as much 
coniiiBion as the substitution of duodecimal for 
decimal numeration among mathematicians; yet 
there are not only spurious lines and passages in 
Tyrwhitt's edition to be rejected, but there are 
pass^es here and there to be added from the Har- 
leian MS., which he, following other manuscripts 
or the printed editions, had omitted, and which - 
nevertheless I believe to be perfectly genuine. To 
obviate ad much as possible the inconvenience which 
might thus aris^ I have retained between [ ] the 
lines printed by Tyrwhitt wluch are not in the 
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Harleiaa MS.) and I have iDserted withottt num- 
beriog them the Uites of the Harleiao MS. which 
are not found in Tyrwhitl, adding in every ja- 
etance a note to explain the apparent irregularitj-. 
In this manoeF, the leferencee to Tyrwhitt's 
Chauoer will eait equally with the present edition. 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



THE 

CANTERBURY TALES. 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



D,a,l,;t!dbvG00glc 



THE PROLOGUE. 
Whan that Aprille with his achowres swoote 
The drought of Mai^he h^ perced to tlie ro«t«. 
And bathud every veyne in swich licour. 
Of which vertue engendred ia the flour ; — 
Whan Zephirus eek with his swete Tireetli 
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Enspirud hath in every holte and heeth * 

The tendre croppes, and the yonge aoune 

Hath in the Bam his halfe cours i-roime. 

And smale fowlea maken melodie, 

That siepen al the night with open yhe, 

So priketh hem nature in here eoragea : — 

Thanne longen folk to gon on pilgrimages, 

And palmers for to seeken straunge strondee, 

To feme halwea, kouthe in aondry londes ; '^ 

And speciaDy, from every schires ende 

Of Engelond, to Canturhury they wende. 

The holy hlisful martir for to seeke, 

That hem hath holpen whan that they were seeke. 

Byfel that, in that eesoun on a day. 
In Southwerk at the Tabbard as I lay, 
Redy to wenden on my pilgrimage 
To Canturhury with fill devout corage, 22 

At night was come into that hostelrie 
Wei nyne and twenty in a company e. 
Of eondry folk, by aventure i-falle 
In felaschipe, and pilgryms were thei alle, 
That toward Canturhury wolden ryde. 
The chamhres and the stables weren wyde, 
And wel we weren eaud atte beste. 39 

8. — tlie Bam. Tyrwliitt thinks Chaucer hu nuAe e. niulnke, and (hat 
i( ougliC to be (he Bull, becsnae, theaboneni of April having plened the 
ilrouth of Morcb to the root, the lan mnat have pained ibrougli the eigii 
of the Ram and entered that of the Bn!1. 

li.—Jcnu. Naarij all the MSS. I have eiamiaed, and certainly the 
boat, agree in ttiii reading, Tyrwhitl hai adupted the reading Itrve, 
which probabl; originated in miaUldng "feme" Ibr "fcrue," — fenu 
halavi iDeaiu rfialanf laiiUi. 
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And schortly, whan the sonne was to reatc, 30 

So hadde I spoken with hem everychon, 

That I waa of here felanschipe anon. 

And made forward erlj to aiTse, 

To take oure weye ther as I yew devyae. 

But natheles, whileB I have tyme and space, 

Or that I ferthere is this tale pace. 

Me thinketh it acordant to resoun. 

To telle yow alle the condicioun 38 

Of oche of hem, so as it semed me, 

And which they weren, and of what degre : 

And eek in what array that they were inne : 

And at a kuigbt than wol I first bygynne. 

A Khioht ther was, and that a worthy man, 
That from the tyme that he ferst bigan 
To ryden out, he lovede chyralrye, 
Trouthe and honour, &edom and curteeie. 46 

Ful worthi was he in his lordes werre. 
And therto hadde he riden, noman ferre. 
As wel in Cristendom as in hethenesse, 
And evere honoured for his worthinesse. 
At Alisandre be was whan it was wonne. 
Ful ofte tyme he hadde the herd bygonne S2 

4S. — A knight. It iru ■ eoDunon Ihing, in this B)fp, for knigfata to 
■eek employmml in fcrsign eoanltiM which were at war. Tjrwhilt cites 
from I/ilHOd tfae epitaph of a knight cf this period, Matthew de Oout- 
naj, who'en utie/u d la balaiik dc Btnamarin, et ala aprit a la titgi 
iAlgeart lurleiSarativei.tl auuiAlct balaUla de L-EKlw,d!Cnuy, 
ie DsjimjmeiK, ie Ftytmi, it Naian, dOtny, it d jmUouri aulrei 
iataOia tt autgti.' 

SI. — Aluandre. Aleundria, in Egypt, mo taken bj Piene ie La- 
ragoaa, king of Cjpnu, in ISflG, but immedistelj afterwarda abandoned. 

b2 
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Aboren alle nacioons in Pruce. 
' In Lettowe hadde reyced and is Kuce, 
. Ko oristen man bo ufte of his degre. 

In Gemade aUa siege hadde he be 

Of Algesir, and riden in Belmarie. 

At Lieye waa he, and at Satalie, 

Whan they were wonne ; and in the Greete see 

At many a noble arive badde he be. 

At mortal bataillea hadde he ben fifteue. 

And foughten for oure feith at Tramasaene 

In lystea thries, and ay slayn his foo. 

This illce worth! knight hadde ben alao 

Somtyme with the lord of Palatye, 

Ageyn another hediene in Turkye : 

And everemore he hadde a sovereyn prys. 

And though that lie waa worthy he waa wys, 

And of hia port as meke as is a mayde. 

He neyer yit no vilonyo ne sayde 

In al hia lyf, unto no maner wight. 

He waa a verray perfight gentil knight. 

But for to telle you of hie aray ; 

His hors was good, but he ne was nought gay. 



n.— Ftuet. T!]e koighti of ths TenloDic order, in Pmssii. irers 

[Lellvat). Biuna, &c. 

Si. — Otnade, Tbe d(; ot Algezlr vu talisn horn Iht Hooriah king 
DrGiaiuda,iiil344. Bslinarie aiipeara to ham been oneof ths Muorish 
■late* in AMu. Layu {Litti) in Annenu, wa> taken ttaa the Tuilis 
bj I^emde Luiignan, ibont 1867. Salalie wu takeo bj (be umB prilMa 
man alter IBIS, TremnuD wu one oT tbe Hooriih atalei in AlVicB. 
Politbis, Id Anatolia, wa> o» of the lordabipa held by Chriitiao koigbt* 
aRsr tbe Turkiih 
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' Of fustftin he wered a gepoun " 

; Al bysmotenid with his haburgeomi, ' 

For be waa laU comeu from his viage. 

And wente for to doon his pilgrimage. 

WiHi him Iher vas his sone, a yong Sqityeb, 

A lovyer, and a lusty bacheler, 

With lokkea crulle as they were layde in presse. 

Of twenty yeer he was of age I geese. 

Of his stature be was of evene lengtbe, ^ 

And wondurly deljrer, and gret of strengthe. 

And be hadde ben somtyme in cbivacbie, 

In Flaundres, in Arfoye, and in Picardie, 

And bom bim wel, as in so hte] space, 

In hope to stonden in hie lady grace. 

Embrowdid was he, as it were a mede 

Al fill of fresshe floures, white and reede. 

Syngynge he was, or flowtynge, al the day, 91 

He was a^ freash as is the moneth of May. 

Schort was bis goune, with sleeves long and wyde. 

Wel cowde be aitte on bora, and &ire lyde. 

He cowde songes wel make and endite, 

Justne and eek daunce, and wel purtray and write. 
I So bote he lovede, that by nightertale 
i He sleep nomore than doth a nightyngale. 

Curteys he waa, lowly, and servysable, 3i 



9S — cliivachit. Ererj niiler ( 
the Tbird'i wan in Ftoim, knoni 
sbeving (heir counge in the coatinnal chtvi 
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id carf byfom his &dur at the table. 
A. Yeuam had he, and servantes nomoo 
that tyme, for him lust ryde soo ; 
id he was clad in coot« and hood of grene. 
^ef of pocok arwes bright and kene 
ider hie belte he bar full thriftily, 
el cowde be dreese his takel yomanly : 
is arwes drowpud nought with fetbereB lowe, 
id in his bond he bar a m^hly hove, 
not-heed hadde he, with a broun vieage. 
' woode-craft cowde he wel al the usage, 
ran hiB arme be bar a gay bracer, 
id by Mb side a swerd and a bokeler, 
id on that other side a gay da^^ere, 
imeysed wel, and eoharp as poynt of Bpere : 
Cristofre on bis brest of silver schene. 
L horn he bar, the bawdrik was of grene ; 
fofBter was he sothely, aa I goBse. 
Iher was also a Nonne, a Pkiobesse, 
at of hire amylyng was ful Bymple and coy ; 
re grettest ooth nas but by seynt Loy ; 
id Bche was clept madame Engleutyne. 



— pocok ancM, Anowa Hedged with peacock's leBthen. The^ 
to have besD larger thtto llie common arrows. In a compotus 

Binhop or Winchester, ia 1471 (cila<l bj WstUd, HiaL E. P. ii. 

), we liave one bead; — " SagitiiE maffn^. Bt de cxliv. tagittit 
barhalit cum yennit pavonum-" 

—A Crult/fte. A figure of St. Chrislopbel uaed as a broach. 
UBO of these hrooclics, or tigns, we an inlereitiog paper, bj Mr. 

oh Smith, in the Journal of the British ArcbAolugical AuociiL- 

1- i. p. 300. The figure of St. Cliristopher was looked upon with 

lur reverence among the middle nud loui:! classes; and was sup. 

> posscsa Ike power of xliielding the perwn who looked on it from 
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Fal wel 3ch6 Bang the servise devyne, isa 

Eatuned in hire nose fnl aemyty ; 
And Frensch sche epak ful fidre and ietjalj, 
Afiur the soole of Stratford atte Bowe, 
For Freneoh of Parys waa to hire uninowe. - 
At mete wel i-tai^bt was sche withalle ; 
Sche leet no morsel from hire lippee &lle, 
Ne wette hire fyngree in hire eaace deepe. 
Wel covrde sche carie a moreet, and nel keepe, )30 
That no diope fil nppon hire brest. 
/ In curtesie iraa sett al hire lest 
Hire overlippe wypud sche so clene, 
That in hire cuppe was no ferthing Bene 
Of grees, whan sche dionken liadde hire drought. 
Ful semeLy aftnr hire mete sche rai^bt. 
And sitnrly sche was of gret disport. 
And ful plesant, and amyable of port, 138 

And peyned hire to counterfete cheere 
Of court, and ben estatUcb of manere, 
And to ben holden digne of reverence. 
But for to speken of hire conscience, 
Sche was bo charitable and so pitoue, 

IW.—Si.Loy. Probflblj»r»rrupaonofStEloj',orSt.ElipiM. It 
i> tbe Kiullng ot all (be MSS., and T^rwbitl oughe not lo hsTs changed 
it. The same uth occurs in the Freres Tola. 1. T14S. 

134. — Fretuck. The French taoght in Englaud wu the debaaed 
tatm of the old Anglo-NorDiBil, Bomenhat uinilar to ihat died at a 
Isler period in (he couita of Ian; and it was Una at irhicb Chancer, 
(md some of his conlcmpoiariBB, nieeied. The ntilei of the Visions o( 
Pien Plouehman apeaki of French of Korfolk, 1. 2016. 

1S7, — Al mill. These remarks agree, ahnost liletally, with the direc- 
tions contained In the dUTereut medieval tracls written fur the purpose o( 
teaching manneri at (nble. 
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Sche wolde weepe if that sche same a mous 
Caught in a trappe, if it were deed or bledde. 
Of smale houndea hadde sche, that ache fedde 
With roatud fleisah and mylk and vafit«l breed. 
But Bore wepte sche if eon of hem were deed. 
Or if men smot it with a yerde smerte : 
And al was conacience and tendre herte. 

' Ful semely hire wymple i-pynched was ; 
Hire noee atreight ; hire eyen grey as glaa ; 
Hire mouth ful emal, and therto softe and reed; 
But sikurly ache hadde a fail forheed. 
It was almost a spaane brood, I trowe ; 
For hardily sche was not undurgrowe. 

I Ful fetys was hire cloke, as I was waar. 
Of smal coral aboute hire arme sche baar 
A peire of bedes gaudid al with grene ; 
And theron hei^ a broch of gold ful echene. 
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On nhich v/aa first i-writen r orowned A, )6l 

And »&er that. Amor vincit omnia. 
Anothur Nonke also with hire hadde Bche, 
ThAt yfOB hire chapelleyn, and pBZSTEa tiae. 
A Monk ther was, a &ur for the miustiie. 
An out-rydere, that loTed venerye ; 
A manly man, to ben an abbot able. 
Fill many a deynte bore hadde he in stable : 
And irtian he rood, men might hia bridel heere >69 
Gyngle in a whiatlyng wynd bo olaere. 
And eek as lowde as doth the chapel belle, 
< Ther as the lord was keper of the aelle. 
The reule of seynt Mauie or of seint Ben^t, 
Bycaose that it was old and somdel streyt. 
This ilke monk leet olde thiuges pace, 17S 

100. — -loHd venerytt Tha monki oT Ow middlfl iga nrfl exDennlj 
ottacbed lo hnutiDg and field^poRi, uid tbi* «M k fraqugat Hl^t oT 
amplBut with Uu nwn wuE«n «ccl«i*Mict, utd of Httie with ibe U^. 

170. — tV^- It ym ■ aniTOuI pnctiM vDuiig lidan wIid wiibsd 
toba thoDglit fiithlaiiahle,ui bare thair bcaaaa' bridk* hang wilh belli. 
The TampUn were blamed for tbii THnlj, is Iba tfaiitaenlh eantoiy. In 
Hit romaaca of Bicbard C<etir da lion, tha ultan of Damai baa a Irutj 
mm, of which we are told, — 

" Hji crouper heeng oJ ftil of beHea, 

Thna mjle mjghla mm heai Iha town." 
TVjeliB^. in Lli Trikge, inTeighi igaiut tha prlatti of hit tiuM far 
■bdr " bir hun. and jolj and gay udclee, and bridle* rin^ng b; the 
■aj." Al a mnch latar perind, Spencer d(«ciibe« a ladj'i iteed. — 
" Har wanton paJIVoj all naa oienpraad 
Wilh tinael Cnppingi, wuren lib a ware, 
Wboae bridle mng with goldsa belt* and boatea bnTe." 
m.—Tht reuU. Tha rulea of St Hwue and St Benet ware the 
oldest Ibmii of monaaliG diadpliue in Ibe Romiah church. 

171. — oldt Ihinfa. Thii ia Ibe readiu of moat of lbs MSS., and I 
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And helde aftor Ae newe world the space. >76 

He gaf nat of that t«xt a pulled hen, 

That seith, that huntera been noon holy men ; 

Ne that a monk, whan he is cloyeterlea, 

Is likued to a fieache that is watirks ; 

This ie to seyn, a monk out of his cloystre. 

But thilke text hild he not worth on oystre. 

And I seide his opinioun was good. 

What schulde he studie, and make himselven wood, 

Uppon a book in cloystre alway to powre, 185 

Or swynke with his handes, and laboure. 

As Aufityn byt ? How schol the world be served ? 

Lat Aostyu have his swynk to him reserved. 

Therfore he was a pricaaoar aright : 

Greyhoundes he hadde as ewifte as fowel in fl^ht : 

Of prikyng and of hmityi^ for the hare 

Was al his iuat, for no ccet wolde he spwe. 192 

I saugh his sieves purfiled atte bond 

With grys, and that the fynest of a lond. 

And for to featne his hood undur his chjn 

He hadde of gold y-wrought a curious pjn : 

A love-knotte in the gretter ende ther was. 

His heed was balhd, and schon as eny glas. 

And eek his face, as he hadde be anoynt. 

He was a lord fill fat and in good poynt. soo 

170. — cteyttTln. TUs <s b1» tlie n 
paauga » ■ liliral truulMhm of one f 
cited b; Tjrwhltt, — '' aieul pitcif tint a 
■HiBnchHi.' The oilier rwdiogB, rtklai 
tbs MSS., present con^eiablc difficult 
Beeins liardlj admisvible. 
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Hie eyen steep, And roUyng in his heed, 
That stetned as a fomeys of a leed. 
His bootes aouple, his hors is gret estat. 
Now certeinly be was a fiiir prelat. 
He was not peie as a for-pyned goost. 
A tat swan loved he best of eny roost. 
His pslfray was as bronn as eny borye. 

A Fbebe ther was, a wautonu and a meiye, 
A lymytour, a fol solempne man-- « 
la alle the ordres fbure b noon that oan 
So moche of dali&once and fair laogage. 
He hadde i-made many a fair manage 
Of yonge wymmen, at his owne cost. 
Unto his ordra he was a noble post. 
Ful wel biloYed, and fantnlier was he. 
With frankeleyuB orer al in his cantre, 
. And eek with worthi wonunen of the toun : 
For he badde power of confeasioun. 
As seyde himself, more than a cnist. 
For of his oidre he was Ucenciat, 
Ful sweetly -berde he confesdoun, 
And plesaiint was his absolucioim ; 
fie was an eey man to geve penance. 
Ther as he wiste to han a good pitance : 
For unto a povre ordre for to geve 



303. — taapU. " This is purl of Ibe ^eKriplioD of B Bmait abbot, bj 
ftn MnnnimumB wriler of thu thirtemth ceutiuy: — ' Oereat habrbal in 
It jiHulcE cikhJ, it« plica i^smctei.'— MS. BmII., Jsmei, 
'—TgnBhiU. 
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la eigne tiiat a man is wel i-achreTO. 
For if he gaf, he dorste make avaimt. 
He vriste that a man vas repentaunt. 
For manj a man so hard is of his herte. 
He may not wepe though him sore smerte. 
Therfore in etede of wepyng and pntjeres. 
Men mooten given eilver to the pore fcerea. 
His typet was ay &rsud fill of knyfes 
And pynnes, for to give falre 'nyfes. 
And certayn he hadde a mery noote. 
Wel couthe he syi^e and pleye on a rote. 
, Of yeddyngee he bar utturly the prys. 
His nekke whit was as the fioor-de-lys. 
Therto he atroi^ was as a champiomi. 
He knew wel the tavemes in every toun. 
And every ostiller or gay tapstere. 
Bet than a lazer, or a beggere, 
For unte such a worthi man as he 
Acorded not, as by his iaculte, 
To have with sike lazars aquejntaunce. 
It is not honest, it may not avaunce,' 
For to delen with such poraile. 
But al with riche and sellers of vitaille. 
And over a], ther eny profyt schulde arise, 
Curteys he was, and lowe of servyse. 
Ther vas no man nowher ao vertuoua. 
He was the beate begger in al his bous : 

337. — i/tddfnga. MS. C. 9, tead) wtddinftt. 
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[And gave a certoine ferme for the grant, 353 

Non of hie bretheren came in his haunt]. 

Fur thoi^h a widewe hadde but oo scboo, 

So plesaont nas hie 7m priiieipio. 

Yet wolde be bore a ferthing or be wento. 

His purchace waa bettur than bis rente. 

And rage he couthe and plej'e as a whelpe. 

In love^yes tber couthe he mechil helpe. 

For tber was he not like a doysterer, asi 

With a thredbare cope, as a pore scoler. 

But he was like a maister or a pope. 

Of double worstfide was bis semy-cope. 

That rounded was as a. belle out of presse. 

Somwhat he lipsede, for wantounesBe, 

To make Ms Bnglissch awete upon his tunge ; 

And in his harj^g, whan tltat be hadde sunge. 

His eyghen twynkeled in his heed aright, 3S9 

As don the sterres in the frosty night. 

This northi lymytour was called Hnberd. .^^^ 

.. A Marghaunt was ther with a forked herd, 

3A3,U4— ThneKroliiHiBnvuiliDg id (11 du HS8. I luTe con. 
snlted, B dicnmsUDce of which Tjfwliitt Uk« no notica, tboogh Ihej ve 
fta Arideut interpoladOQ. Hs BaBBB to liaTB taken than frinn the old 
printed editiom. 

36S.— ^rcAoK. Tbia sentiineiil, or pioiarb, i< taken litaraJI; fram a 
liae in the Bomauee or tbo Boae, — 

" Mieai Tault mon poiuchaa que ma reuta." 

Vl'i^-Soriai beri. In Shottabrooke chonb, 
Betka, tbete ia a braaa of * Fraoklia, of Ihe time uf 
Edwud Ill.ia wbicb be i> lepraaentsd with a forked 

hAve been Die bahionaUe mode of dreaaing tha beard 
among ike bonigHUa. The At^Jo-Sazona wore 
Dnkedlwardi. 
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li THE CANTEKBUBT TALES, 

In motteleye, and high on horse he sat, 
Uppon bis heed a Flaoudrisch bever hat. 
His botus clapsud faire and fetoualy. 
His resons be spak fal solempnely , 
Sownynge alway the encres of hia wynnyng. 
He wolde the see were kepud for eny thing 
Betwixe ^iddulbnrgh and Orewelle. 
Wei coutlie, he- in eschai^e acheeldes selle. 
This worthi maa-ful wel bis witte bisette ; 
Tber wiate no 'man that he nas in dette, 
So estately was be of govemaimce. 
With his bai^yns, and with his chevyBaimce. 
For sothe be was a worthi man withalle, 
■But aoth to say, I not what men him calle. 
■^fe A CiJiBE ther was of Oxenford also. 
That unto l<^k badde longe i-go. 
Al so lene was his hors as is a rtdte, 
And be was not right fat, I undertake ; 
But lokede holwe, and tberto soburly. 
Ful tbredbare was bis overest courtepy, 
For be hadde nought geten him yit a benefice, 
Ne was not worthy to haven an office. 
For tiim was lever have at hia beddes beed 
Twenty bookea, clothed in blak and reed. 
Of Aiiatotil, and of bis pbilosopbie. 
Then robus ricbe, or fitbul, or aawtrie. 
But al though be were a philosopbre. 
Yet hadde he but litul gold in cofre. 
But al that he might of his frendes hente, 
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THE PROLOOCE. 15 

On bookoB and his lerojng he it spente, 902 

And busily gan for the soules prey 

Of hem that gaf him wherwith to acolay. 

Of studie tooke he most cure and heede. 

Not 00 word spak he more than nae neede ; 

Al that he sptdc it nas of heye pradence, 

And Bchort and quyk, and ful of gret sentence. 

Sownynge in moral manere ^raa his speche, 

And gladly wolde he leme, and gladly teche. 3io 

A Sebgeaht of Lawe, war and wys,!^ 
That often hadde ben att« parrys, 
Ther was also, ful riche of excellence. 
Discret he was, and of giipt rereience : 
He aemed stich, his wordea were bo wise, 
Justice he iraa fill oft«n in assise, 
By pat«nt, ahd by pleyn eommlseioun ; 
For his science, and for his heih renoun, 318 

Of fees and robes had he many oon. 
So gret a ptirchasour was ther nowher noon. 
Al was fee symple to him in effecte, 

ii the reading of mul ol tha 
Tb« MS, HbtI. iMdi, mifht 
fftie and hit fienda temSe. 

S04. — gaf kin. An oDusian to Ihe codiiddd pnictJM, at thia period, of 
poor uholan In tbe nnlTBT^tiei, vho wandsKd about the countiyT beg- 
ging, to raiu raonej to anpport them In thnr studies. See Pien I^ugh- 
nuin, 1. 4606, and note. 

B13. — porvv'. Thii ii geiunll; explained at a poiijco beluie ■ chnrvh. 
The parvii at London, aappoied to be that of SI- PanTi, wa> aDcientlj 
frequented hj aeigeants atUv, aa we Ie*ni ftom Foitcacne, de I^od. leg. 
Angl. c. *I, — " Pml mtriditm atria noi ttntntur; ud piacilanUi lane 
It divcrtant ad ptrpUvm tl alibi, a-ataltnlti cam KTvienlibui oiJ ligem, et 
aliii amtiliariu nit." See alao Watlon'a Hist, of Eng. Poelrj, edit of 
1840, rol.li.p.313. 
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16 THE CANTEBBOBY TALES. 

His puTchasyng might nov^htbea to him Buspecte. 

Nowher bo besy a man as he ther aas, 3 

And yit lie semed besier than he was. 

In tormea hadde caas and domea alle, 

That fro the tyme of kyng Will, were felle. 

Therto he couthe endit«, and mtdie a thing, 

Ther couthe no man pynche at his writyng. 

And eyery Btatut« couthe he pleyn by roote. 

He rood but hoomly in a medled coote, 

Gird with a seynt of eilk, with barres smale ; ^ 

Of his array telle I no lenger tale. 
, A FiUHEELEtN ther was in his companye ; 

Whit was his berde, as the dayeaye. 

Of bis comptexioun he was sangwTn. 

Wei loved he in the mom a sop of wyn. 

To lyve in dehte was al his wone, 

For he was Epicuriue owne Bone, 

That heeld opynyoun that pleyn delyt 3 

Was verraity felicite perfyt. 

An househaldere, and that a grei, was he ; 

Seynt Julian he was in his countre. 

His breed, his ale, was alway after oon ; 

A bettre envyned man was nowher noon. 

Withotite bake mete was never his hons. 

Of fleissch and fiasch, and that so plentyrous, 

It anewed in his hous of met* and drynk, 3 

Of alle deyntees that men cowde thynke, 
- Aftur the sondry eesouns of the yeer, 

Sia. S».Jnliaiiwa«lhepiiIronofbo.pil«lilj. 
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THE PBOLOOUE. 

He chftunged hem at mete and at soper. 
Ful many a £it partiich had he in mewe. 
And many a brem and many a luce in etewe. 
Woo was his cook, but if his sauce were 
Poyoant and eoharp, and redy al his gere. 
His table dormant in his halle alway 
Sh»d redy covered al the longe day. 
At seseions ther was he lord and sire. 
Ful ofte (yme he was knight of the echire. 
^ An anlas and a gipser al of silk 

Heng at his gerdul, whit as mome mylk. 
A schirrere hadde ho ben, and a counter ; 
Was nowher such a worthi vavaser. 

An Hasubdassheb and a Cabfbiiteb, 
A Webbe, a Dettxb, and a Tapiobb, 
Weren with us eeke, clothed in oo lyvere, 
Of a solempne and gret jratemite. 
Ful ireiash and newe here gere piked was ; 
Here knyfes were i-chapud nat with bras, 
But al with silver wrought ful clene and wel, 
Here gurdlea and here pouches every del. 
Wel semed echo of hem a &ir burgeys. 
To sitten iu a gddehalle, on the deys. 
Every man for the wisdom that he can, 
Was schaply for to ben an aldurman. 



3S3. — in iliiH : i. e., in ■ fiabpond. The great coniumptioD of fiib 
nudei tba Bomuh r^ime lendared a fish-fHiiid a ueceaurj ucenorj to 
every genUBman'A house. 

8M.-~«aib dorwaiL ProbaUj Iba filed table al lb« end oT Hie hall. 
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18 THE CANTERfirKT TALES. 

For catel hadde they moi^h and rente. 
And eek here wyfes wolde it wel asaente : 
And elles certeyn liadde thei ben to blame. 
It is right iair for f« be clept madame, 
And for to go to vigiljea al byfore. 
And ban a mantel rially i'bore. 

A Coos thei liadde vith hem for the nones. 
To boyle chiknes and the mary bones, 
.' And poudre marchant, tart, and galyngale. 
Wei cowde he knowe a draught of Londone ale. 
He cowde roste, sethe, broille, and trie. 
Make mortreuz, and wel bake a pye. 
But gret harm waa it, as it semede me, 
' That on his scbyne a mormal hadde he ; 
For blankmanger be made with the beste. 

A ScmPMAN was ther, wonyng fer by weste : 
For ought I woot, he waa of Djertemoutbe. 
He rood upon a rouncy, aa he coUthe, 
In a gowne of faldyng to the kne. 
A dagger hangyng on a laaa hadde he 
Abonte bis nekke under his arm adoun. 
The hoote somer had maad his hew al broun ; 
And certeinly he was a good felawe. 
Ful many a draught of wyn had he drawe 



S9e,— IA( lioole tomer. Peihapa IfaU it a leferencs to the snminei oT 
Ihe jear 1351 , wliicb nas iDDg remsmbend as the dij and hot sUDinier. 
Other allauons ip this geneF&l pndoguc seem lo ahew that Chaucer in- 
tended to lnj the plot of his Canterbary pilgrimage nwn aHer this date. 
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From Bnrdeia-varcl, whil that tb» chapman sleep. 
Of nyce coiiscieiic« took he no keep. 40 

If that he foughte, and hadde the he^ber hand. 
By water he sente hem boom to every land. 
But of his craft to nkne wel the tydes, 
Kie stremes and bis dai^n him bisides. 
His berbetgh and his mone, his lodemenage, 
Ther vma non such iiom Hulle to Cartage. 
Hardy he was, and wys to undertake : 
With many a tempest hadde his herd ben schake. 
He knew wel alle the havenes, as thei were. 
From Scotlond to the cape of Fynestere, 41 

And every oryk in Bretayne and in Spayne : 
His bai^e y-clepnd was the Magdelayne. 
Ther was also a Doctodb of Phisik, 
In al this world ne was ther non him lyk 
To speke of phisik and of surgeiye : 
For he was groundnd in astronomye. 
He kepto his pacient a ful gret del 
In houree by his magik natural. 
Wel cowde he fortune the ascendent 
Of his ymages for his pacient *^ 

He knew the cause of every maladye, 
Were it of cold, or bete, or moyst, or diye, 

410. — Scatbai. Hii(ttJtheIifS& bna dofland.OunBdiDg ulspte 
by Tjrwhilt, and p«ha|« the coirect oiw. 

419. — AtlmiUHaiii, A gjTMt portion uf the medical idence of ft 
middle age* dopeodad on aslrolagioal and otber aupenlitiDni obser 

JDg oT moM of the MSS. ; tli 

02 
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30 THE CAHTERBURY TALES. 

And where thei engendrid, .and of what humour ; 

He was a verrej parfight practiBoor. 

The cause i-knowe, and of his harm the roots. 

Anon he gaf the syke man his booto. 

FdI redy hadde he his apotecaries. 

To sende him dragges, and hie letuaries, 
) For eche of hem made othur for to wjime : 
. Here Mendschipe nas not newe to begynne. *30 

Wei knew he the olde Esculapiue, 

And Deiscorides, and eeke Bufus; 

Old Ypocraa, Haly, and Galien ; 

Serapyon, Razis, and Avyoen ; 

Averrois, Damascen, and Constanlyn ; 

Bernard, and Gatisden, and Oilbertyn. 

Of his diete mesurable whs he. 

For it was of no superfluite, ' 

But of gret norischii^ and digealible. 

His studio vaa but Utel on the Bible. '*o 

431.— Tr«I knea he. The aathon mentioiwd hen irare the cUef 
medlci] teit-boolu of th« i^ddls eget- Bnflu wu « Qnek phyaidui, o( 
Epheeiu. of the age of Tngiu ; Half, SenpioD, and Aiicen, T«e An- 
bian phynciaiu and aiQuDomen of Oie elermth cantuif ; lUiaaia vu ■ \ 

Spauuh Arab, of tiia tenth centoij : and ATBrnns nai a Hooiish Mholar, 
who floariihed in Hokkco in the tnelfth centiuj ; Johannes DtmaKB- 
litiB was fllflo an Arabian phyaioian^bnt Dfamach earlier date; Conitau- I 

tiiu A&r, a native of Carthage, and afterwards amoHkofManteCaiBiDO, ' 

WBiDDeorthefiHuideraof the school d( Salerno,— he lired at the eod of 
the eleventh centuTj ; BsnLatdiu GordoEUDi, prolesaor of inediciiie at 
HoQ^telUer, appears to have bven Chonoer'a contemporary ; J<Ad Gatia- 
den waa a distingDiahod phygidiui of Oxford, in (he eariier half of the 
finirtofflith centDiy ; Gilbertjn ii iuppoaed by Warton lo be the isle. ' 

brated OnbertDB Anglicas. The other name* mentioned here are too 
well known to need further obaeiratiDn. The nanua of Hippocrstea and f 

Galen were. In the middle agei, always (or nearly always) spelt Jpecnu 
and Oailtntu. 
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In sangwin and in pers he clad was al, 
Lyned vi^ taE&ta, and with aendal. 
And jit he 'was but esy In dispenoe : 
He kepte that he wan in pestilence. 
For gold in phieik is a cordial ; 
Therfore he lovede gold in special. /^ 

A good WiF was ther op bjBide Bathe, ^ 
/ But Bche was somdel deef, and that was skathe. 
Of cloth-makyng sche hadde such an bannt, 
Sche passed hem of Ypris and of Gaunt. *so 

In al the parisshe wyf ne was ther noon. 
That to the ofiryng byfom hire schulde goon. 
And if thei dide, certeyn so wrotli was sche. 
That ache was thanne out of alle charite. 
Hire keverchefs weren ful ^ne of grounde ; 
I dorste Bwere, they weyghede ten pounde, 
That on the Sondaj were upon hire heed. 
Hire hoeen were of fyn scarlett reed, 
Ful stiejte y-tejed, and schoos ful moyste and news. 

414. — petfUnu*. An allniioii, probaUj, to tlw gnat pMtilaMxs wbich 
dcTuUted Emope in th* ndddbi of the (bnrteenUi centniy, (ud to which 
m owt the two oelebnitod woita, tha DscameroD of Boccado, ud Uis 
Tiaimu of Flen FlmghiiiM). 

44S. — cMh-makg^, Tbe imt of En^ud, and npecUIlj' ths Dtngli- 
bonihood of Bath, ftom' which (ha ' good wif " cuns, wu ccIsbrWcd, tiU 
a oompaiatm^j raomt pniod, as Uw diitjiot of dolh-maknig. Tpm and 
Ghent ware (be great clothing marti on the Ctmtownt 

at. — ten peundi. This ia the leading of all the beat H SS. I bare 
(wranlted. TyrwHtt hai a pmmd. It ia a lalin on the fiiabloDable 
bead drcaflfli of the ladiea at thij time, which appear in the iQuuiinatioDB 
to be eompoaed of lorge qnanddea of heaTj wmdi^g. and the Mtiiiat takes 
tbe in»tt;r "f ejiggettHog t, little. 

Ut—nuttU. One of the Cambridge HS3. read* M/b, which wu, 
parhapa, origiiiall; a gloa M «*IN<(. 
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as THE OAKTBaSUBY TAI^BS. 

Bold vas hir face, and &ir, and reed of hewe. 

Sche nas a worthy womman al hire Ijfe, 
' Housbondea atte chircbe dore faadde ache tyte, 
\ Withouten othur companye in youthe. 

But therof oeedeth nought to epeke as noutbe. 

And thries hadde ache ben at Jerusalem ; 

Sche badde passnd many a Btraui^;e streem; 

At Bome sche badde ben, and at Boloyne, 

In Galice at seynt Jame, and at Coloyne. 

Sche cowde moche of wandryng by the weye, 
'Oattothud was eobe, sothly for to eeye. 

Uppon an amblere esely echo sat, 

Wymplid fill wel, and on hire h«ed an bat 

As brood as is a bocler, or a tai^e ; 

A foot-mant«l abonte hire hupea large. 

And on hire feet a paire of spores acharpe. 

In felawBchipe wel cowde lawgbe and carpe. 

Of remedyes of love sche knew parchaonce. 

For of that art ache knew die olde daunce. 
was tber of religioun, 
tnd was a pore Pebsouh of a toun : 



C^.l 



4^^ — attt «kin:)u don, Thu print farnHiTlj joioed the buida of 
the couple, and performed a gn&t part af the ntanu^ httiWiId the 
cbujch pordi. See Warton'i Hutwf of Engliih Poetrj, h. SOI {ed. at 
1810). 

4eS. — Colevni. At Calogne the bones of the thiee kings of the 
Eut wen believed to be preMrred. 

V71.—rtiittdytt. An allunoii to the tiUe end lubjeot of Ond'i book, 
Bt Rtmedia Amorit. 

460. Chaucer, ia his be^tiful character of the parson, u(s up the 
u lecnlai' clergy againM the laay, wieked monk*. 
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TSE FBOLOaUE, SI 

But riche he wae of holj thought and werk. 

He was also a lenied man, a clerk. 

That Criates gospel truly wolde preche. 

Hie parisdiens devoutly wold he teche. 

Benigne he vas, and wondur diligent. 

And in adveraite ful pacient : 

And such he nMe i-proved ofte sithes. 

Ful loth were him to curse for his tythes ; 

But rather volde he geveii out of dowt«. 

Unto his pore paiisschens aboute, *'J 

Of his offiTUge, and eek of hie substaunce. 

He cowde in litel thing has suffisance. 

Wyd was his poiisch, and houses fer asondur, 

But he ne lafte not for reyn ne thoudur, 

In sikuesse ne in meschief to visite 

The ferrest in his panasche, moche and lite, 

Uppon his feet, and in his hond a staf. 

This noble en3am{Je unto his scheep he gaf, 

That ferst he wroughte, and after that he taughte 

Out of the gospel he tho wordes caughte, 6< 

And this figure he addid yit therto. 

That if gold ruste, what schulde yren doo? 

For if a prest be ftral, on whom we truste. 

No wondur is a lewid man to ruat« : 

And schame it is, if that a prest take kepe, 

A schiten schepperd and a clone schepe ; 
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34 THE CANTEBBURT TALES. 

Wei oughte a preet enaample for to pvs. 

By hie clennesse, how that his scheep schulde lyve. 

He sett« not his benefice to huyre. 

And lefte his echeep encombred in the mjre, sio 

And ran to Londone, unto seynte Ponies, 

To eeeken him a chatmterie for bouIob, 

Or with a brethurhede be withholde : 

But dwelte at hoom, and kepte wel his folde. 

So that the wolf ne made it not myBcaiye, 

He was a scbepperde and no mercenaiie ; 

And though he holj were, and vertnoua. 

He was to eeuful man nought dispitous, 

Ne of his speche dsungerous ne digne. 

But in his teohing diecret and ben^e. t>^ 

To drawe folk to heren by fidrnesse. 

By good ensample, was his bnsynesae : 

But it were eny persone obstinat, 

What so he were of high or lowe estat. 

Him wolde he snybbe scharply for the nones. 

A bettre preest I trowe ther nowher non is. 

He waytud after no pompe ne reverence, 

Ne maked him a spiced conscience. 

But Cristes lore, and his apostles twelve. 

He tai^ht, and ferst he folwed it himselve. 530 

With him iher was a PLOusHaiAN, his brothur, 
That hadde i-lad of dong ful many a fothur, 

■tofiheMSS- TbeHS. 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



THE PROLOaDE. S 

A txewe sirynker, and a good was hee, 
Lyvynge in pees, and par^ht chariteij. 
Qod loved he beat mth tH Us trewe herta 
At alle tymes, though him gained or amerte. 
And thmme his neigheboui right as himselve. 
He wolde threisshe, and therto dyke, and delve. 
For Cristes sake, with every pore viight, 
Withouten hujre, if it laye in bis might S* 

Hie tythea peyede he ful laire and wel. 
Bathe of his owne snynk, and his catel. 
In a tabbord he rood upon a mere. 
J Thar was also a reeve and a mellere, 
A sompnour and a pardoner also, 
A maunoiple, and my self, ther was no mo. 

The Mellebe was a atoat carl for the nones, 
Ful big he was of braun, and eek of booues ; 
That prevede wel, for over al dier he cam. 
At wiastlTnge he wolde bere awey the ram. K 

He was schort scholdrcd, broode, a thikke knarre, 
Ther nas no dore that he nolde heve of harre. 
Or broke it with a rennyng with his heed. 
His herd as ony sowe or fox was reed. 
And therto brood, as though it were a spade. 



BSO.—llu ram. " This iraa the oiiial prize at wnaCling-nutchn. Sea 
below, vai.'13,e71 ; ind Ounelfn, ter. S4S toA SSS. H. Putia numlifni ■ 
wmtHng-match U Weatmiiiiter, in Ihe jetr 1939, M whieh ■ run wu 
the prixe." — l^fntMII, 

SM.— harre. Thii ii the reading of all Ibe oldat and b«t HSS. ; 
bam, a lilec mding. ailopled bj Tjrwhitt. appean to baie origiualed 
wilb Knna tms who dM not know Lbs mflaniiig of lbs odwr word. 
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i6 THE CASTERBOU: TA]LEB. 

Upon the cop r^t of hia nose he hade 
A werte, and theron stood a toft of keres, 
Beeie as the beratlea of a soawes eeres. 
His nose'thiiileB blake were and vyAe. 
A swerd and a bocler baar he by hie side. 
His mouth as wyde was as a gret fomeyB. 
He waa a jimgler, and a golyardeys. 
And that was most of syune and harlotries. 
Wei cowde he stole com, and toUen thries ; 
And yet he hadde a thombe of gold parde. 
A whight cot« and blewe hood wered he. 
A bi^epipe cowde he blowe and sowne. 
And tberwithal he bronght us out of towne. 
!■> A gentil Mahnciple waa ther of a temple. 
Of which Bchatours m^bten take exemple 
For to be wya in beyyng of Titaille. 
For whetfanr that he payde, or took by taille, 
Algate he wayted so in his acate. 
That he was ay bifom and in good state. 



564. — lUU com. Daring Ihe middls aga, millera ayajed, dbore all 
other tndeanien, the reputntioD of being thieves ; and thrir depredBtioni 
ware Ois more geseralljr felt, u people in aU clauei nf sociel; uanied 
tliHi oini corn to tlio mill to be groTmd, often in rerj amall qannUljei. 

SOS. — a thimbe of fold. " If tbe lUaupn be, u a moat probabk, to 
lbs old ptorerb, — tvery tumtit nuifer hat a thamb of gold, this pnsaago 
may mean, that our miller, notwilbituidiiig bia thefla, was an honeil 
miller, — L e., aa honeal aa his brBtbi«i.'^ZVrtsAtl(. 

£67. — a bagfcpipe. The bagpipo waa a lery popalar inatrummt of 
mnric in llw middle agea, and figures in the illuminated manujcripb of 
miooa cooutriei. In modem limea ita oh hw been taWcted to Scot- 
hud [pmbably becaoae minilrelay waa longer pnaetied there) until It 
waa Iwdied upon ta tbe national mndc. 
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Now is not that of Ood a ful &ir grace, 

That such a lewed motmes wit schal pace 

The wisdom of an heep of lemede men ? 

Of maystree hadde moo than thries ten. 

That were of lawe expert and curions : 

Of which ther were a doseyn in an hous, 

Worthi to be sdwardea of rente and lond 

Of any lord that is in Engelond, 

To make him lyre by his propre good. 

In honoor dettelee, bat if he were wood. 

Or lyre as scarsly as he can desire ; 

And able for to helpen al a schire 

In many caaa that mighte &lle or happe ; 

And yit this maunciple sette here aller cappe. 

The Reete was a sklendre colerik man, 
His berd was schave as neigh as e\er he can. 
His heer wafl by his erea rounde i-schom. 

/ His top waa dockud Ijk a preeat bifom. 
Ful longe wem his le^^ua, and fal lene, 
Al like a stafT, ther was no calf y-sene. 
AVel cowde he kepe a gemer aad a bynne : 

' Ther wbs non auditour cowde on him nynne. 
Wei wiste he by the drot^ht, and by the reyn. 
The yeeldyng of his aeed, and of his greyn. 
His lordea scheep, his meet, and hia dayerie. 



SSS^-ielle lure albr cappe I i. e., oahrilled them all. Conf. t. 8143, 
ASL-rouxfe. The HB. Hul. ba> luighi, bat bU tbe vtbet H88. 1 

bsTe consulted agree ui Ibe leading I bare idopted in tbe teiL Thii des. 

ciiptien ia illaitnted b; the cut given on p. 13, 
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His swyu, toB hors, his stoor, and hia poltrie. 
Was holly in this reeves govemjnge, 
And by his covenaont gaf the rekeujBge, 
S jn tliat his lord was twenti yeer of age ; 
Ther coutbe noman bringe him in arrerage. 
Ther nas ballif, ne herde, ne other byne, 
That they ne kuewe hia sleight and his covyne : 
They were adrad of him, as of the deth. 
His ffonyng was fit! fair upon an heth. 
With grene trees i-achadewed was his place. 
He cowde bettre than his lord purchace. 
Ful riche he was i-stored prively, 
Hia lord wel coathe he plese subtilly, 
To geve and lene hipi of his owne good, 
/ And have a thank, a cote, and eek an hood. 
In youthe he leaned hadde a good meater -. 
He was a wel good wright, a carpenter. 
This reeve aat upon a vrel good stot. 
That was a pomely gray, and fa^hte Scot. 
A loi^ surcote of pers uppon he hadde. 
And by his side he bar a rusty bladde. 
Of NoTthfolk was this reeve of which I telle, 
Byaide a toun men callen Baldeawelle. 
/Tukkud he was, as is a &ere, abonte. 
And ever he rood the hynderest of the route. 
A SoHPNOUB was ther with us in that place. 



AI0.— pen. TIw U& Hul. aloiH rewk Mnc,' ptnt wu ■ & 
693. — BaUaietUi. A pariah ia Efofticd bundled, Norfblk. 
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That hadde a fyr-teei chenibyna filce. 

For sawc«&ein be was, with eygbeu narwe. 

Ab hoot he was, and leccherous, as a. sporwe, 

With Bkalled browes blak, and piled herd : 

Of his visage children weren Bore aferd. 6*0 

Ther nas quyksilver. litai^e, ne brimebaie. 

Boras, cenice, ne oille of tartre noon, 

Ne oynemeat that wolde clenae and byte. 

That him might faelpen of his whelkes whit«, 

Ne of the knobby sittyng on his cheekes, 

Wei loTdd he garleek, oTnouns, and ek leekes, 

And for to drinke strong wyn reed as blood. 

Thamie wolde he epeke, and ciye as he were wood. 

And whan that he wel dronken hadde the wyn. 

Than wolde he speke no word but Latyn. ^^ 

A fewe termes hadde he, tuo or thre. 

That he hadde lemed ont of som decree ; 

No wondur ia, he herds it ol the day. 

And eek ye knowe wel, how that a jay 

Can clepe Watte, as wel as can the pope. 

But who so wolde in othur thing Viim grope, 

Thonne hadde he spent al his philosopbie, 

Ay, Queitio quid jurU, wolde he crye. 



eSe,— ehcmbviu tett. H. Slgphena, ApoL Hcrgd., L SO, quote* the 
suae thought Erom h Ftvpch epigram, — 

" No] graadi doctooim dv chentbin vimge'' 

618.— Qunlir) quid jurii. " Thii kind of qBeglkm occun fruqnentlj 
in Ralph de Heogham. After hanng Btated a caH, ha adda, quid jurii I 
And tfaefi preceede to ff.fe the aotwer to it. Sea Hang. Ma^, c xL £Bta 
■Diem quod reat aoDa mado Teoeril ad hnnc diem, quid jurit t ftc. See 
■bo e. xn."~TtTKhiU. 
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He wfts a gentil harlot and a kynde ; 

A bettre felaw Bchulde men nowher fynd«. 

He wolde eaSre for a quart of wyn, 

A good felawe to ban his concuhyn 

A twelve moneth, and excuse him atte fiille. 

And prively a fynoh eek cowde he pulle. 

And if he fond owher a good felawe, 

He wolde teche him to have non awe 

In such a caas of the archedeknea cuib ; 

But if a mannoB eoule were in his pura ; 

For in his pure he scholde punyseched be, 

" Purs ia the ercedeknes helle," quod he. 

Bnt wel I woot he lyetb right in dede : 

Of cursyng oweth ecb gulty man to drede. 

For curs vol slee right aa assoillyng saveli). 

And also ware hif of a tignificavU. 

In daunger he hadde at his owns assise 

The yonge gurlea of the diociae, 

And knew here counseil, and was al here red. 

A garland had he set upon his heed. 

As gret as it were for an ale-stake : 



B40. — hatioi. ChKnoer ghts n> hen an sicensnt pictan of Ihe clui 
of aodetjr la which thit atua hu applied in the middle ages. See the 
glo»arj. 

884. — riguificavii. " The writ di aamemnitalo <iiqiitiiiJi>, commonly 
called s ji;iiiAcavtf, liom the beginning of the vrit. whkb la u fbUowi: 
Rix viaamili L. lalulm. Sgnifioarit nobU wwrnWiij pnto- H. L., 
tpitoopui, tc. Cod. Jut. Ecc , p. 10a4.''— 7VMc^■i(. 

665. — in daunftr. The old meuiiDg of the word danger was jnriidic- 
tion, 01 dondoLOQ wherebj penons wen liable to fine for oertaia oflencea 
to him in whose danger they were. Moat of the MSS, hare giK instead 
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A bokeler had he maad him of a cake. 

With him ther rood a, gentil Pabdoneb 
Of BoondTal, hie tread end his compel, 
That streyt nas comen from the court cf Rome. 
'FdI lowde he sang. Come hider. We, to me. 
/ This Bompnour bar to him s atif faoidoan, 
/ Was nevere trompe of half bo gret a Boim. 
This pardoner hadde heer as yelve as wex. 
But Broothe it heng, as doth a, strike of flex : 
Bj wacea hynge his lokkea that he hadde. 
And thenrith he his schuldres orerBpradde. 
Ful thenne it lay, by onlpons on and oon. 
But hood, for jolitoe. ne vered he noon, 
Eor it was tnmsud np in his walet 
Him thou^t he rood al of the newe get, 
Dischevele, sanf his cappe, he rood al bai«. 
Suche glaiyng e^hen hadde he, as an hare. 
A vemicle hadde he soved on his cappe. 
Hia ^et lay hyfbm him in his lappe, 
Bret fill of pardoun come from Rome si hoot. 
A Toys he hadde, as smale as eny goot. 
No herd ne hadde he, ne nevei Bcholde have, 



CT4. — Cime hidrr, lovt, to nu. Pmbiblj the bnTden of a popular 

STC— »ar...a M(r hmlaun. "Suigthebu, Sag ver. 4ieS, sad 
DncsBge in v. Burdo." — Tvrahill. 

eSi.—nnDt get, Urm httuon. Tjrwliitl hu iQiutnted Ihi* phraia 
bj « pauage from Occlene'a poem. De regimini prindpii, — 
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Ab Bmoliie it was as it ware late i-schave ; 

I trowe he were a geldysg or a mare. 

Bat of Us craft, fro Berwyk unto Ware, 

Ne was ther such another pardoner. 

For in his male he hadde a pilwebeer, 

Which, that fae saide, was onre lady veyl : 

He eeide, he hadde a gobet of tlie seyl 

That seynt Petur hadde, whan tiiat he wente 

Uppon the see, tiU Jhesu Criat him hente. 

He hadde a oroa of latoun ful of stones. 

And in a glas he hadde pigges hones. 

But with thise reliijues, whanno that he fJand 

A pore persoun dwelling nppon land, 

Upon a day he gat him more moneye 

Than that the persoon gat in monthes tweyo. 

And thus with feyned flaterie and japes, 

He made the persoun, and the poeple, bis apes. 

But trewely to tellen atto laste. 

He was in churche a noble ecclesiaste. ' 

Wei cowde he rede a leasoun or a storye. 

But altherbeat he aai^ an offertorie : 

For wel wyst he, whan that song was songe. 

He moete preche, and wel affjle his tmige, 

To Wynne silver, as he right wel eowde : 

Therfore he sang ful meriely and lowde. 

Now have I told you schortly in a clause, 
Thestat, tharray, the nombre, and eek the cause 
Why that assembled was this companye 
In Southwerk at this gentil oetelrie, ' 
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That highte the Tabbard, faste by the Belle. 
But now is tyme to yon for to telle 
How that we bore us in that ilke night, 
' Whan we were in that ostelrie alight; 
And aftur wol I telle of oure viage, 
And al the remenaunt of cure pi^mage. 

But ferst I pray you of your curtesie, 
That ye ne rett« it nat my vilanye, 
Though that I speke al pleyn in this matore. 
To telle you here wordea and here cbeore; 
Ne though I speke here wordea propurly. 
For this ye knowen al so wel as I, 
Who so sohal telle a tale aftur a man, 
He moBte reherce, ae neigh as ever he can, 
Eveiy word, if it be in his charge, 
Al speke he never so rudely ne large; 
Or elles he moot telle his tale untrewe, 
Or feyne thing, or fynde wordes newe. 
He may not spare, though he were his brothui 
He moste as wel sey oo word, as anothur. 
Crist apak himaelf ful broode in holy writ. 
And wel ye woot no vilanye is it 
Eke Plato aeith, nho so that can him rede, 
The wordes mot be cosyn to the dede. 
Also I pray you to forgeve it me. 



721.—ll,e Bdk. &Um laenUoBt su ino Duiwd Iha Bull u being 
Dear tbu Tabard, but I luTe CaaoA no nirDlum ol the Bell 

743. — Plalo, Tjrwhitt thinki thai Chaucer look this Ba7ing of Plato 
from BiHUuua,iii,pr. 13. 
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Al bare I folk tmt set in here degr6 
Here in this taJe, as that thei schulde stonde ; 
My witt is scborte, ye may wel imdurstonde. 
Greet cheeie made oure oat us everichon. 
And to the Bouper aette he us aaon: 
And aeired us with vitiulle atte beste. 
Strong was the wyn, and wei to drynke us leste. 
A semely man oure ooete was withalle 
For to ban been a marchal in an holle ; 
A large man was he with eyghen stepe, 
A ^drere burgeys is ther noon in Chepe : 
Bold of his apeche, and wya and well i-taught, 
And of manbede lakkede he right naught. 
Eke theito he waa i^ht a meiy man, 
And after soper ^yen he bygan. 
And spak of myrthe among odiur thii^es, 
Whan that we hadde maad ovire rekenynges ; 
And sayde thus; "Lo, lordynges, trewely 
Ye ben t« me right wdoome hertily: 
For by n^ tnmthe, if that I schal not lye, 
I ne sangh this yeer so mery a companye 
At oones in this herbergh, as is now. 
Fayn wold I do yow merthe, wiste I how. 
And of a mertlie I am right now bythought. 
To doon you eese, and it schal coste nought. 



Tia— KAsrte. ThwiitluraBiliiiginwtuchttaaMSS.i 
tad it Hini the tmt ; tha MS, Burl mda l*vniK. 

7Se. — Chepi. Cb«|Hide waa, in Iba middle iigea, m 
veilthint ud nxst iiilialuitidl ciduni oT LondoB. 
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Ye goon to Caunturbuiy; God yon Bpeede, 
The kliaful martir qayte you youre iiieed«! 
And wel I woot, as ye gon by dw weya. 
Ye schapen yow to talken tmd to ]tUye : 
For trewely comfort ne morthe b noon. 
To lyde by the weye domb ax a stoon : 
And therfore wol I make you disport. 
As I seyde erst, and do you som confort 
And if yow liketh alio t^ oon assent 
Now for to standen at my juggement: 780 

And for to weiken as I schal you seye. 
To morwe, whan ye riden by tho weye. 
Now by my bdres Boulo that is deed. 
But yo be merye, amyteth of myn heed. 
Hold up youro bond withoute more speche." 
Oure counseil was not longs for to seche: 
Us tfaoughto it oas nat worth to make it wys. 
And graunted bim withoute more avys. 
And bad him seie his verdite, as him leste. 
" Lordynges," quoth he, " now herkeneth for the beate ; 
But taketh not, I pray you, in disdayn; 
This is the poynt, to speken schort and playn. 
That ech of yow to schort« with youre weie, 
In this viage, schal tolle tales tweye, 
To Cauntnrbnri-ward, I mene it so, 
And horn-ward he schal tellen othur tuo. 
Of aventures that ther han biMls. 
And which of yow that bereth him best of alle, 
That is to seye, that telleth in this caas 

d2 
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Tales of beat sentence and of solas, 
Schal hitn a Boper at your alther coat 
Here in this place sittyi^e by this post. 
Whan that we comen ^eyn from Canturbeiy. 
And for to make ;oa the more mery, 
I wol myselven gladly with you lyde, 
Bight at myn owen cost, and be youre gyde. 
And who so wole my juggement withseie, 
Scbal paye for al we spenden by die weye. 
And if ye vouchesauf that it be so. 
Telle me anoon, withouton wordes moo, 
And I wole erely schappe me therfore." 
This thing was graunted, and oure othus swore 
With fill glad herte, and prayden him also. 
That he wolde vouchesauf for to doon so. 
And that he wolde ben oure govemour. 
And of oure tales jugge and reportour. 
And sett« a souper at a cert^yn prys; 
And we wolde rewled be at hia devys. 
In heygh and lowe : and thus by oon assent, 
We been acorded to his juggement 
And therupon the wyn was fet anoon ; 
We dronken, and to reste wente echoon, 
Withouten eny lengere taryinge. 
A morwe whan that the day bigan to sprynge, 
Up rooa oure ost, and waa oure althur cok. 
And gadenid us t«gider alle in a flok. 
And forth we riden a litel more than paas. 
Unto the waterynge of seint Thomas : 
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And there oure oat b%an his bora areste, 
And sejde ; " Lordus, herkeneth if jow leste. 
Ye woot youre forward, and I it you recorde. 
If eve-Bong and morwe-aong eeaiAo, 
Let se now who Bchal telle fent a tale. 
As evere I moote drinke wjn or ale, 
Who Bo be rebel to my joggement, 
Schal paye for al that by the weye ia spent 
Now draweth cut, er that we forther twynne ; 
Which that hath the schorteat achal bygynne." 
" Sire knight," quoth he, " maister and my lord, 
Kow draweth cut, for that is myn acord. 
Cometh ner, quoth he, my lady prioreaae ; 
And ye, air clerk, lat be your soham&stoesBe, 
Ne studieth nat; ley hand to, every man." 

Anon to drawen every wight bigan. 
And schortly for to tellen as it was. 
Were it by aventure, or sort, or caa. 
The Both ia this, the fil to the knight, 
Of which ful glad and blithe was every wight ; 
And telle he most« hia tale as was resoun, 
By forward and by composiciouu. 
As ye han herd ; what needeth wordea moo? 
And whan this goode man ae^ that it was so. 
As be that wya was and obedient 

838.— uatcrvn^ of nini TiKnnat. The wMeriug or SL Thomu 
at tha eecDDd mile itoae on tb« old Caoltthurj road. *' ' 
not nnnvijiiFntlf in tbe «arlj dnuuluta. 

SSr.—draictlli cul, Froioul tonu Ihi* metbod of dnwing loli 
6 la lonffue pdilie. 
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To kepe hia forwEird by his &e aaeent, 
He seyde ; " Sfn I schal bygynne the game, 
What, welcome be thou cut, a GToddus name ! 
Now lat us lyde, and herkneth what I seye." 

And with that word we riden forth oure weye ; 
And he bigan with n^t a merle chere. 
His tale, and seide right in this manere. 



THR KHIOHTES TALE. 

Whilou, as olde stories t«llen us, 
Ther was a duk that hight« Theseus. 
Of AthenoB he was lord and govemour. 
And In his tyme swich a conq^uerour. 
That grett«r was ther non under the sonne. 
Ful many a riche contr^ hadde he wonne ; 
That with his wisdam and hia chiTalrie 
He conquered al the regne of Femynye, 
That whilom was i-cleped Cithea ; 
And weddede the queen Ipolita, 870 

SeO.—riffhl in thit manrn. T^rwhiU readi u vc tAuI lun, uid 

The KnifliUi Tale, 'Tina Itoij n takan from the TlisMda ot Boc- 
cftcio, which warn traaalBtad also iato French verve ; bat whether ChAUoer 
uaed the Italian oi the French it not certain, u 1 have not been able to 
compare Chancer with the Fnoch, The Engliali stor; differ* in wme 
parti coDiiderabtji and it vaj mach Hbbniiatad, Ihm the poem ot Bw- 
cacio. The extracts given in the (Dllowiug notei are repeated from 
TTTwhllt. See Tjrwldtt'e Intrcd. end Warton'a Hia. of Eng. Feet. 

808. — Femjfnye. A madieral name for the kingdcan of the Anuxona. 
Gower (Conf . Amant) terns Feothesilea fu«n e/ Fniintf . CiHira it of 
coune a comiptioii t^Scylhia. 
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And brought hire hoom wiHi him in his contre 
With moche glorie and gret solempiiite. 
And eek hire yonge suster Emelje. 
And thus with victorie and with melodye 
Let« I tihis noble dnk to Athenea lyde. 
And al his oat, in srmea him biside. 
And certea, if it nere to long to heere, 
I wolde ban told jov taHy the tnanere, 
How wonnen waa the r^ne of Femenye, 
B; TbeseuB, and hy bis cluTaliye ; 
And of the gret« bataille for tlie nonea 
Bytwix Athenes and llie Amazones ; 
And how osegid was Ypolita 
The fiuTQ hardy qayen of Cithea ; 
And of the feate that was at hire weddyng«. 
And of the tempest at hire hoom oomynge. 
But al that tiling I most oa now forbore. 
I have, God wot, a large feeld to ere ; 
And wajke ben the oxen in my plough. 
The remenannt of the tale is long inot^h, 
I wol not lette eek non of at this rowte. 
Lat every felawe telle his tale aboute, 
And lat see now who Bchal the soper wynne. 
And ther I lafto, I wolde agayn begynne. 
This duk, of whom I make mencioim. 
Whan he was comen almost imto the toun, 



880.—letBpal. T;rivhill hu limplt, bat 1 thinlc bis nisoat for ill 
readinfi are not eiifficieally weuflit; to aulhoriie a ile^arlure from tl 
text of the HB. HarL, aupporled, aait i^ hy miHt of the good MS3. 
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In al hia wele and in his moste pryde, 
He was war, as he oast his eyghe aside, 
Wher that ther kneled in the bye weye 
A companye of ladies, tweye and tweye, * 

Ech aft«r other, clad in clothes blake : 
But such a cry and such a woo they make, 
That in this world nys creature lyvynge. 
That herde such another waymentyi^e. 
And of that cry ne wolde they never stent«n. 
Til they the reynes of his bridel henteu. 
" What folk he ye that at myn horn comynge 
Pertourben so my feste with cryenge ? " 
Quod Theseus, " have ye so gret envye 
Of mjrn honour, that tiiua compleyne and crie? 9 
Or who hath yow misboden, or offendid? 
And telleth me if it may ben amendid ; 
And why that ye ben clad thus al in blak? " 

The oldest lady of hem alle spak, 
Wban scbe had swowned with a dedly chere. 
That it was routhe for to seen or heere ; 
And seyde ; " Lord, to whom fortune haQi geven 
Victorie, and as a wjnquerour lyven. 
Nought greveth us youre glorie and honour ; 
But we besehen mercy and socour. 9S 

Have mercy on oure woo and oure dietresse. 
Som drops of pitee, thurgh youre gentilnesse, 
Uppon U8 wreccbede wommen lat thou falle. 
For certus, lord, ther nys noon of us alle. 
That sche nath ben a ducheaee or a queeno ; 
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No^ be we cajidfe, as it is well eeene : 
Thanked be fortuae, and hire false wheel, 
That noon eetat asaureth to ben weel 
And certu9, lord, to abiden youre presence 
Here in the temple of the goddesse Clemence 
We turn ben waytynge al this fourtenight : 
Now helpe us, lord, syn it ia in thy might. 
I wrecche, which that wepe and waylle thus, 
Was whilom wyf to kyng Capaneus, 
That starf at Thebes, cmsed be that day : 
And alle we that ben in this array. 
And maken alte this lamentacioun. 
We leften alte oure housbondea at the toun, 
Whil that the aege ther aboute lay. 
And yet the olde Creon, welaway ! 
That lord ia now of Thebes the citee, 
Fulfilde of ire and of iniquite. 
He for despyt, and for his tyrannye. 
To do the deede bodyes vilonye. 
Of alle oure lordea, which that ben i-slawe, 
Hath alle the bodies on an heep y-drawe. 
And wol not auffren hem by noon assent 
Nother to ben y-buried nor i-brent. 
But maketh houndes ete hem in despite." 
And with that word, withoute more respite, 
They fitlen gruf, and criden pitously, 
" Hare on us wrecched wommen so^ mercy. 
And lat oure sorwe aynken in tfiyn hert«," 
This gentO duke doun fixim his courser sterte 
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Witb herte pitoua, whan he herde hem speke. 

Him thoughte that his herte wolde breke, 

Whftn he seyh hem so piteous and so maat. 

That whilom weren of so gret estat. 

And in hia armes he hem aJle up hente. 

And hem conforteth In fill good entente ; i 

And swor his oth, as he was trewe knight. 

He wolde do bo forforthly his might 

Upon the tyraunt Creon hem to wreke, 

That all the poeple of Grece scholde speke 

How Creon was of Thesens y-aerved, 

As he that hath his deth right wel deserved. 

And right anoon, withoate enj abood. 

His boner he desplayeth, and forth rood 

To Thebes-ward, and al his oost bysyde ; 

No ner Athenes wolde he go ne ijde, 9 

Ne take his eese fully half a day. 

But onward on his way that nyght he lay ; 

And sente anoon Ypolita the queene. 

And Emelye hir yonge suster schene. 

Unto the toim of Athenes to dwelle : 

And forth he ryt ; ther is no more to telle. 

The reede statae of Mars with spere and tai^e 
So ecbyneth in his whito baner large. 
That alle the feeldea gliteren up and doun r 
And by his baner waa bom his pynoun 9i 

Of gold fill riche, in which ther waa i-bete 
The Minatour which that he slot^ in Crete. 
Thus ryt this duk, thus ijt this conquerqnr. 
And in his oost of chevalrie the flour. 
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Til that he cam to Thebes, and alighte 

Fayre in a feeld wber as he thoughte to fight«. 

But scbortly for to speken of this tJung, 

With Creon, which that was of Thebes kyag. 

He &Dght, and slough him manly as a knight 

In pleyn bataille, and putte his folk to flight; "' 

And by assaut ha wan the cite aftur, 

And rente doun bothe wal, and spaire, and raftur : 

And to the ladies he restored agayn 

The bones of here housbondea that were slayn, * 

To do exequies, as was tho the gyse. 

But it were si to long for to devyse 

The grete clamour, and the waymentynge, 

Which tliat the ladies made at the brennyi^e 

Of the bodyes, and the grete honour. 

That Theseus the noble conquerour io( 

Doth to the ladyes, whan they from him wente : 

But schortly for to telle is myn entente. 

Whan that this worthy duk, this Theaeua, 

Hath Creon slayn, and Thebes wonne thus, 

Stille in tlie feetde he took al night his reete, 

And dide with al the oontr^ as him leste. 

To raneake in the cas of bodyes dede 
Hem for to streepe of hemeya and of wede, 
The pilouTS diden businesse and cure. 
After the bataile and discomfiture. loi 

And so bjfil, that in the cae thei founde, 

1007.— iw. So the other best MSS, Tyiwhin hM >ul»titQled (an. 
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Thmgh girt with nmny a grevoua blody wounde. 

Two yonge knightes liggyng by and by, 

Bothe in oon armes clad ful richely i 

Of whiche two, Arcit* hight Umt oon, 

And that otbur knight hight Palamon. 

Nat fully quyk, we fully deed they were, 

But by here coot« armure, and by here gere, 

Ueiaudes knewe hem wel in special. 

As they that weren of the blood real > 

Of Thebes, and. of sistren tuo i-bom. 

Out of Uie chaas the pilours ban hem torn. 

And han hem caried softe unto the tente 

Of TheseuB, and ful sone he hem sente 

Tathenea, for to dvellen in prisoun 

Perpetuelly, he wolde no raunceuun. 

And this duk whan he hadde thus i-doon. 

He look his host, and hom he ryt anoon 

With laurer crowned as a conquerour ; 

And there he lyveth in joye and in honour ' 

Terme of his lyf ; what woUe ye wordes mooV 

And in a tour, in angwische and in woo. 

This Palamon, and his felawe Arcite, 

For evermo, ther may no gold hem quyte. 

This passeth yeer by yeer, and day by day. 

Till it fel oones in a morwe of May 

That Emelie, that &irer was to seene 

Than is the lilie on hire stalkes greue. 

And firesscher than the May with floures newe ; 

For with the rose colour etrof hire hewe, ' 
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I not which woe the fyner of hem tn'O. 

£r it was daj, as sche was wont to do, 

Sche was arisen, and al red; dight. 

For May wole have no sloggardya a night. 

The eesoim priketh ever; gentil herte. 

And maketh him out of his sleepe sterte. 

And Boith, " Aiys, and do thin observance." 

This maked Emel;e han remembrance 

To do honour to May, and for to ryse. 

I-clothed WHS sche fresBh for to devyse. loso 

Hire yolwe heer was browdid in a tresse, 

Bjhynde hire bak, a yerde long I gesse. 

And in the gardjn at the sonne upriste 

Sche walketh up and doun wher as hire liste. 

Sche gadereth flonres, partye whjte and reede, 

To make a certeyn gerland for hire heede, 

And as an aungel hevenly sche song. 

The grete tour, that was bo thJhke and strong, 

Which of the caatel was the cheef doogeoun, 

(Ther as this knightes wereo in prisoun, "MO 



1<UB.—Ie dt (honour Ic Mai/. Tbe esrlf EngKah posli ire hiU of 
■HiuiDD* ta tha popalar reremios paid la the inoBtli 01 K^j,imiTtdtram 
tbB pagBO Bg» of our brafiitlwn. TnKM of tboM Bnpenlitiinu atill 
rranAin \n thepopnlsr cniUim id differaqt porta of the coautrj Df going n 
HBTing on Qiemc9niiigoriliefinldi>7of IbemoDtli. Such caitaoii urs 
r?peatedlj alluded to in Chaacer. 

lOiB.—dengtiun. The dongeoa wM tlie gmud lowei of the eutier 
casUee, and beofialh it, under grouod, hu tbe primu. As the catdee 
wen enlarged, Uie dtmgHn or keep towel, being tbe stioiigeat pail of 
tbe fortren, waa freqaentlj made the re^enee of pruoneri of higher 
rank, who wen nM thnwn into the eubtamneBn tbuIIi. Hence the 
modem dm of the word iJwvtVB. 
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Of which I tolde yow, and telle achal) 
Was evene joynyng to the gardeyn wal, 
Ther as this Emely hadde hire pleyyi^. 

. Bright was the BOime, and cleer that morwenjnge, 
And Falamon, this wofol prisoBer, 
As was his wone, b; leve of his gayler 
Was risen, and romed in a chambre on heigh. 
In which he a] the noble cite seigh. 
And eek the gardeyn, ful of braunches grene, 
Ther as the fresshe Emelye the soheene lO't 

Was in hire waUi, and romed up and doun. 
This sorweful prisoner, this Falamon, 
Oooth in the chambre romyng to and fro. 
And to himself compleynyng of his woo : 
That he was bom, iiil ofte he seyd, alas ! 
And so byfel, by aventure or cas, 
That tbui^h a wyudow thikke and many a barre 
Of iren greet, and s^uar as eny sparre, 
He cast his eyen upon Emelya, 
And tiierwithal he bleynte and cryed, a! l(^' 

As that he stoi^en were unto the herte. 
And with that crye Arcite anon up sterte, 
And seyde, " Cosyn myn, what eyleth the. 
That art so pale and deedly for to see ? 
Why crydestow? who hath the doon offence ? 
For Croddes love, tak al in pacience 

"Oure prisoun, for it may non othir be. 
Fortune hath geven us this adversite. 
Som wikke aspect or disposicioun 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



ms KNIOHTEB TALE. 47 

Of Sfktume, by sum constellacioim, 1090 

Hath geven ua tliis, altbott^ we hadde it sworn ; 
So atood the heren irhan that we were bora. 
We moste endure it ; this is the schort and plejm." 
This Palamon answered, and seyde ageyn ; 
" Goeyn, for Botlie of this opynyoim 
Thou hast a veyn ymaginacionn. 
This prisoun caused me not for to crye. 
But I was hurt right now thur^ myn yhe . 
Into mjn herte, that wol my bane be. 
The iaiinesse of the kdy that I see 1 100 

Yonde in the gardyn rome to and fro, 
Is cause of my ciyyng and my wo. 
I not whethnr scho be womman or goddesse ; 
But Yeaas is it, sothly, as I gesse." 
And therwithal on knees adoun he fil, 
And seyde : " Venus, if it be youre wil 
Yow in this gardyn thus to transfigare, 
Biforn me sorwful wrecched creature. 
Out of this prisoun help that we may scape. 
And if so be oure destine be schape H'O 

By eteme word t« deyen in prisoun. 
Of oure lyn^e faaveth sum compassioun. 
That is so lowe y-bronght 1^ tyrannye." 
And with that word Arcite gan espye 



lOeo. — Satune, According In Ihe old utrotuginl ajstcm, Ihii was i 
Torj QupniutlDUB Btu Id hv born under. It nuj be obflened. that In 
thfl pTMtnt Htorj theta ia n cun&tant allnaion to medieial aalroJogj, «bich 
eoald not he ftUly aiiuliaied withnut long ooIm. 
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Wher as this lady romed to aud fro. 
And nith that eight hire beaute hurt him so, 
That if that Palamon was wounded sore, 
Arcite is hurt as moche as he, or more. 
And with a sigh he aeyde pitously : 

" The &eiBsche beaute sleeth me sodeynly 
Of hir that rometh yonder in the place ; 
And hut I have hir mercy and hir grace, 
That I may see hir atte leste weye, 
I nam but deed ; ther nys no more to seye," 
This Palamon, whan he tho wordea berde, 
Dispitously he loked, and auawerde : 

" Whether seistow in emest or in pley ? " 

" Nay," quoth Arcite, " in emest, in good fey. 
God helps me so, me lust ful evele pleye," 
This Palamon gan knytte his browes tweye : 

" It nere," quod he, " to the no gret honour. 
For to be Ms, ne for to be tmytour 
To me, that am thy cosyn and thy brother 
I-Bwore ful deepe, and ech of us to other. 
That never for to deyen in the payne. 
Til that deeth departe schal us twayne, 



■aoBi to take ibrma] aatha of fratemitj and frieadabip, muA a Invach 
thfi oat}] was GonaidfiTfld soiiaetliing wone lliau pei^urj, Thia in- 
enl entfln into Ow plots of aonae of (ho medwral TomaDca. A carioua 
iiDpIe will bfl fbund in Ibe Itomance of Athetston, Be1iq. Antig. ii. 



payne. Thia appeara to hafe been a proToi 
n Iho French. In FroiBsarl, aa cited by Tjrw 
to declare, that he would bring the war to a 
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Neyther of us in love to hynder other, 
Ne in non other caa, my leeve brother ; 
But that thou schuldest trewly forther me 
In evei7 caaa, and I schal forther tiie. 
This was thyn othe, and myn eek certayn ; 
I wot right wel, diou darst it nat witheuyn. 
Thus art thou of my counseil out of dout«. 
And now thou woldest blsly ben aboutfl 
To love my lady, whom I love and serve, 
And evere schaL, unto myn herte Bterve. 
Now certes, fele Arcite, thou schal not so. 
I loved hir first, and tolde the my woo 
As to my counseil, and to brother sworn 
To forther me, as I have told bifom. 
For which thou art i-bounden as a knight 
To helpe me, if it lay in thi might. 
Or ellea art ihov fels, I dar wel sayn." 
This Aroit« fbl proudly spak agayn. 
" Thou Bch&lt," quoth he, " be rather fds than I. 
But thou art fals, I t«lle the uttirly. 
For par amour I loved hir first then tbow. 
What wolt thou sayn ? thou wost not jit now 
Whether sche be a womnum or goddesae. 
Thyn is affecdoun of holyneese. 
And myn is love, as of a creature ; 
For which I tolde the myn aventure 
As to my cosyn, and my brother sworn. 
I pose, that thou lovedest hire liifom: 

1187.— Jaw. ThoHarL M8. hn* lom/r. 
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W(Ht thou nat wel die olde clerkes sawe, 

That who echal geve a lover eny lawe, 

Love ia A grettere lawe, by my pan. 

Then may be geve to eny erthly man? 

Therfore posit^ lawe, and such decre, 

Is broke alway for love in ech degree. H 

A man moot noedea love maugre hia heed. 

He may nooght fle it, though he scholde be deed, 

Al be sche mayde, or be ache widewe or.wyf. 

And that it is nat likly al thy lyf 

To atonden in hire grace, no more schal I ; 

For wel thou wost thy^elven verrily, 

That thou and I been dampned to prisoun 

Perpetuelly, us gayneth no raunsoun. 

We stryve, as doth Hie hoimdes for the boon. 

They foughte al day, and yit here part was noon. > » 

Ther com a kyte, whil that they were wrothe. 

And bar aWey the boon bitwise hem bothe. 

And therfore at the kynges court, my brother, 

Eche man for himself, ther ia non otiier. 

Love if the list; for I love and ay achal : 

And BotMy. leeve brother, this ia al. 

Eke in this priaonn moot^ we endure. 

And every of us take hia aventure." 



lies. — thi eUi clrrtn Mm. Boetluaj, wLo U7*, lu Uittotiw De 
Conieiat. FhOai. lib. iii, met. 13,— 

Qaialsgam det amantibiii? 
H^ai1«iuior«tnbi. 
mO.—hmiKla. This ii a medieTil bble whicfa I hare nolmst with 
dlaewbsn, Ihongh it mnj pnbablj be Ibnod in Kme ot the iitedited col- 
leclioni. 
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Gret waa the stiyf and long bjtwixe hem tweye, 

If that I hadde leyair for to eeye : 1 

But to the effect, it happed on a day, 

(To telle it yaw as schortly as I may) 

A worthy duk that highte Perotheus, 

That felaw was to the duk Theseus 

Syn thitke day that they were childrei] lyte, 

Was come to Athenes, his felawe to visits, 

And for to ploy, as he was wont to do. 

For in this world he lored nomaa bo : 

And he loved >iim as tondurly agayn. 

So wel they loved, as olde bookes aayn, l 

That whan that oon was deed, sothly to telle, 

His felawe wente and sought him doun in helle : 

But of that story lyst me nought to write. 

Duk PerotheuB loved wel Aicite, 

And hadde him knowe at Thebes yeer by yeer : 

And fynally at reqneste and prayer 

Of PerotheuB, withouto any raunsoun 

Duk Theseus him leet out of prisonn, 

Frely to go, wher him lust over al. 

In such a gyse, as I you telle echal, i 

This was the forward, playnly to endite, 

Setwise Theseus and him Ardte: 

That if so were, that Arcite were founde 

Evere in his lyf, by daye or night, o stound 

In eny contr^ of this Theseus, 
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And hd were caugbt, it was ocorAed th^s. 
That with a ewerd he scfaolde lese his heed ; 
Ther naa noon other remedy ne reed, 
But t^wk his leeve, and homward he him syedA 
Lot bim be war, hie nekke litfa to wedd«. 
How grot a sorwe suffreth now Areit* ! 
The deth he feleth thomgb his berto smyte ; 
He weepeth, weyleth, cryeth pitously ; 
To slun himself he wayteth piyryly. 
Ho seyde, " Alias the day that I was bom ! 
Now is my prisoun worse than was bifome : 
Now is me schape eternally to dwelle 
Nought in purgatorie, but in belle. 
Atlas I that ever knewe I Perotbeus ! 
For elles had I dweld with Thesens 
I-fetered in hia prisoun for evere moo. 
Than had I ben in bile, and nat in woo. 
Oonly the sight of hir, whom that I serve. 
Though that I bir grace may nat deserve. 
Wold bau sufficed right ynough for me. 
dere cosyn Palamon," quod be, ■ 
" Thyn is the victoire of diis aventure, 
Ful bliafiilly in prieonn to endure ; 
In prisoun ? nay, cert«a but in paradys ! 
Wei hath fortune y-tomed the the dys. 
That hath the sight of bir, and I the absence. 
For possible is, syn thou hast bir presence. 
And art a knight,. a wortbi and an able. 
That by som cas, syn fortune ia chaimgable. 
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Thoa maiBt to thj desir somtyme atteyne. 

But I timt am exiled, and bareyne 

Of alle grace, and in bo gret despeir. 

That ther nys wat«r, erthe, fyr, ne eyr, 

Ne creature, that of hem maked ie, 

That may me heipe ne comfort in this. 

Wei ought I sterve in nanhope and distresae ; 

Farwel my lyf and al my jolyneaae. 

Alias, why playnen folk ao in comune 

Of purveance of God, or of fortune. 

That geveth betti hi ofte in many a gyao 

Wei better than thei can hemeelf devyse? 

Som man deeireth for to have richesse. 

That canse is of hie morthre or gret soeknease. 

And som man wolde out of hia prisonn fayn, 

That in his houa is of his raayoe slayn. 

Infinite harmes ben in this mateere ; 

We wote nevere what thing we prayen heere. 

We feren as he that dronke is aa a mows. 

A dronke man wot wel he hath an houe. 

But he not nat which the righte woy is thider. 

And to a dronke man the wey ie sUder, 

And oertee in this world so &ren we. 

We eeeken laete afl«r felicite. 

But we gon wrong fill ofte trewely. 

Thus may we eeyen alio, namely I, 

That wende have had a gret opinioun. 
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That gif I migbte ekape fro prisoun, 
Than hod I be in joye and parfyt hele, 
Ther now I am exiled fro my wele. 
8yn that I may not ee yow, Emelye, 
I nam but deed ; ther nys no remedye." 

Uppon that other eyde Falamon, 
Whan he mate that Aicita vaa agoon. 
Such sorwe maketh, that the grate tour 
Besowneth of his yollyng and clamour. 1^8 

The pure feteres of hie scbynee grete 
Weren of his bitt«r salte teres wet«. 
"Alias!" quod he, "Arcita, cosyn myn. 
Of b1 oure stiif, God woot, the imyt is thin. 
Thow walhest now in Thebes at thi large. 
And of my woo thou gevest litel charge. 
Thou maiste, ayn thou hast wysdom and manhede. 
Assemble al the folk of oure kynrede, 
And make a werre bo scharpe in this cite, 
That by aom aventure, or by aom trete, ISS 

Thou majst hire wyime to lady and to wyf, 
For whom that I moat needea leese my lyf. 
For as l^ wey of possibilit*, 
Syn thou art at thi large of prisoun free, 
And art a lord, gret is thin avanta^e. 
More than is myn, that starve here in a ka^. 
For I moot weepe and weyle, whil I lyve. 
With al the woo that prisoun may me gyve, 
And eek with peyne that love me geveth also. 
That doubleth al my torment and my wo." I3i> 
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WithJime hie brest, and hent him by the herte 

So wodly, that lik vae he to byholde 

The box-tree, or the asschen deed and colde. 

Tho seyde he ; " goddes cruel, that govenie 

This world vnth byndyng of youra word eteme, 

And writen in the table of ftthamBant« 

Youre parlement and youre eteme graunte. 

What is mankynde more to yow bolde 

Than is A Bcheep, that rouketh in the folde ? 1! 

For slayn is man right as another beste, 

And dwelleth eek in piisoun and arreste. 

And hath Bekneeee, and greet adversity. 

And ofte tymes gilteles, parde. 

What govemaunce is in yonre prescience. 

That gilteles tormenteth innocence ? 

And yet encreceth this al my penaunce. 

That man Ib botmden to bia obserraunce 

For Ooddes sake to letten of his wille, 

Ther ae a beste vas^ al his lust fulfille. 1 

And nhan a beste is deed, he ne hath no peyne ; 

But man after his deth moot wepe and pleyne. 

Though in this world he have care and woo : 

Withouten donte it may Btonde so. 

The answer of this I lete to divinis. 

But wel I woot, that in this world gret pyne is. 

Alias ! I se a serpent or a theef, 

That many a trewe man hath doon mescheef, 

Gon at his lai^e, and wher him lust may tume. 
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But I moste be in prisoun thvirgh Satume, 
And eek thoragli Juno, jalous and eke wood, 
That hath destrayed wel neyh al tlie blood 
Of Thebes, with his waste wallea wyde. 

And Venus sleeth me on that other eyde 
For jelousye, and fere of him Arcyte." 
Now wol I styntfi of Palamon a lit«. 
And let* him Btille in his prisoun dwelle. 
And of ArciU forth than wol I telle. 
The somer paaseth, and the n^tes longe 
Encrescen double wise the peynea stronge 
Bothe of the lover and the prisoner. 
I noot which hath the wofullere cheer. 
For Bchortly for to sey, this Palamon 
Perpetuelly is dampned to priaoun. 
In chejnes alid in feteres to be deed ; 
And Arcite is exiled upon his heed 
For evere mo as out of that centre, 
No nevere mo he schal his lady see. 
Now lovyeres axS I this question. 
Who hath the worse, Arcite or Palamon? 
Thet on may se his lady day by day. 
But in prisoun he moot dwelle alway. 
That other roay wher him lust rjde or go. 
But seen his lady schal he never mo. 
Now deemeth as you luste, ye that can, 
For I wol telle forth as I bigan. 



>- if^nlisil alluBion to the medieriJ courts of 
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Whan that Aicite to Thebes come was, 
Fill ofte a day he Bwelde and seyde alas, 
For seen his lady schal he never mo. 
And schortly to coucluden al his no, IMO 

So moche sorwe bad never creature. 
That is or schal whil that the world wol dure. 
His sleep, hie mete, hie drynk is him byraft. 
That lene he wexe, and drye as eny achaft. 
Hie eyen bolwe, grisly to biholde ; 
His hove &lwe, and pale as asscfaen colde. 
And solitaiy he was, and ever alone, 
And dwellyng all the night, mitlcin g hie moone. 
And if he herde song or instrument, 
Then wolde he wepe, he mighte notigbt be stent, l^'^^ 
So feble were his spirites, and so lowe. 
And champed bo, that no man coulhe knowe 
His specbe nother his vois, though men it herde. 
And in his gir, for all the world he ferde 
Nought oonly lyke the lovers maladye 
Of Hercos, but rather lik manye, 
Fngendnid of humour malencolyk, 
Byfome in his selle fsntast^k. 

1ST8.— in hit uUe fanlaituk. TTiwhiU reada. Btforxe hU hid in hit 
Hlle fanlatlila. The diriuon of the bnio into calk, uooiding to tbt 
dUTennt Muutive bBoltum, u wij ■ocisit aud ia ibuDd dapicted id 
mcdieTBl nuuuiaofpta. It wai a rade Ibre tuddh of the gcience of 
pUnimlugj, The ■ Isntaitle csll ' (faatatia) waa in bunt of the fated. Is 
.. , ,. .,„ enlillod I,i6(rrA*MiiW OmuUi.io which 
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And echortly bimed was al up-so-doun 
Bothe ab;t and eek disposicioun l^so 

Of bim, due wofiil lorere daoa Arcite. 
What Bchulde I aln&y of hia wo endite ? 
Whan he endured hadde a jeer or tuoo 
This cruel torment, and this peyne and woo. 
At Thebes, in his contre, as I seyde, 
Upon a night in sleep as he him leyde. 
Him thought that bow the venged god Mercurie 
Byfoni him stood, and bad him to be murye. 
His slepy yerd in bond he bar upright; 
An hat he wered upon his heres br^bt. 1390 

Arrayed was ibis god (aa he took keepe) 
As he was wban th^ Argons took bis sleep ; 
And seyde him thus : " To Atbenes ecbalt thou wende ; 
Tber is the schapen of Iby in> an ende." 
And witb that word Arcdte vook and stert«. 
" Now trewely how sore that me smerto," 
Quod he, " to Athenes ri^t now wol I fkre ; 
Ne for the drede of deth schal I not spare 
To see my lady, tbat I love and serve ; 
In hire presence I reccbe nat to sterve." I^OO 

And with that word he caught a gret myrour, 



il psfcouloiie denipneril et muiine meowrii, jmraos et 
aompida pemmpta aunt, ai talio tbI TuitaiiH laro deitniota, •ompDii 
quoquo modo ex meizioriH mpuiBeruat Si itaquelionio ranlU pfntvoKp- 
lUDm lapSTiderit etabKtas faerit « gon lidit, xntii memoriBleni partem 
cerebri tjoi lenebrodtBte et obecuritale detentam ei 
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And saogh that chaunged was al his colour. 

And saugh his visage was in another kTiide. 

And right anoon it ran him into mynde. 

That seththen his face vas so disfigured 

Of maladie the which he hath endured. 

He mighte wet, if that he bar h™ lowe, 

LyTe in Athenes evere more imknowe. 

And see his lady wel neih day by day. 

And right anon he channged his aray, ^* 

And clothed him as a pore laborer. 

And al alone, save oonly a squyer. 

That knew his pryvyt^ and al his cas. 

Which was disgysed povrely as he was. 

To Atbenes is he go the nexte way. 

And to the court he went upon a day, 

And at the gate he profred his servyse. 

To drugge and drawe, what bo men wolde devyse. 

And schortly of this matier £ar to seyn, 

He fel in office with a chambirleyn, '^ 

The which that dwellyng was with Emelje. 

For he was wys, and coathe sone aapye 

Of every servamit, which that served here. 

Wel oouthe he hewe woode, and wator here. 

For he was yonge and mighty for the nones, 

And therto he was strong and by^e of bones 

To doon that eny w^ht can him devyse. 

A yeer or two he was in this serviae. 

Page of the chambre of Emelye the br^ht ; 

And Philostnit« he seide thai he hjght H; 
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But half so wel beloved a man as he, 
Ne waa ther never in court of his degree. 
He was bo gentil of his condicioun, 
That thon^out al the court was his renouit. 
They aeyde that it were a charite 
That Theseus wolde enhaunsen his degree. 
And putten him in worschipliil servyse, 
Ther as he might his verUi excersise. 
And thus witihin a while his name sproi^e 
Bothe of his dedes, and of goode tonge, 
That Theseus hatb taken him so neer 
That of his cbamhre he made him squyer, 
And gaf him gold to mayntene his d^reo; 
And eek men brought him out of his countre 
Fro yeer to yer ful pryyyly his rente. 
But honestly and sleighly he it spent«. 
That no man wondred how that he it hadde. 
And thre yeer in this wise his lyf he ladde. 
And bar him so in pees and oek in werre, 
Ther nas no man that Theseus halh so derre. 
And in this blisse lete I now Arcite, 
And speke I wole of Palamon a lyt«. 

In derknes and orrible and strong prisoun 
This seven yeer liath seten Palamon, 
Forpyned, what for woo and for deatresse. 
Who feleth double sorwe and hevynesse 
But Palamon? that love destrejneth so. 
That wood out of his witt he goth for wo. 
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And eek therto he is a prisoner 

Perpetuelly, nat oonly for a yeer. '^^o 

Who coutlie Tjme in Ei^lisech propurl; 

jHiH martjrdam ? for sothe it am nat I ; 

Therfbte I passe as lightly as I may. 

It fel that in the eeventhe yeer in May 

The thridde night, (as olde bookes seyn. 

That al this storie tellen more plsyn) 

Were it by aventure or destene, 

(As, whan a thing is echapen, it schal be,) 

That aoone aftur tiie mydnyght, Palamon 

By helpyng of a freend brak his prisoun, l*^o 

And fleeth the cite fast as he may goo. 

For he bad give drinke his gayler boo 

Of a darr^, maad of a cert^n yrya. 

With nercotrkee and opye of Thebes fyn. 

That al that night though that men wolde him schake. 

The gayler sleep, he mighte not^ht smke. 

And thns he fleeth as fast as ever he may. 

The night was schort, and &ste by the day. 

That needes cost he moste faimselven hyde. 

And tjl a grove ther fiiste besyde i*80 

With dredfiil foot than stalketh Palamon. 

For Bchortly this was bis opyuyomi, 

That in that grove he nolde him hyde al day, 

And in the night then wolde he take his way 

To Thebea-ward, his irendes for to preye 

On Theseus to heipe him to werreye. 

And schortelich, or he wolde lese his lyf. 
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Or wyrmen Emelye nnto his wyf. 
Thia is theffect of his sntente [dayn. 
Now wol I tome onto Arcite agajn, 
That litel mate how nyh that was his care, 
Til that fortune hath brought him in the snare. 

The busy larke, messager of daye, 
Salueth in hire song the morwe graj' ; 
And tyry Fhebus ryseth up so bright. 
That al the orient laugheth of the light, 
And with his stremea dryeth in the greves 
The silver dropes, hongyng on the leeves. 
And Arcite, that is in the court ryal 
With Theseus, his squyer principal. 
Is riaen, and loketh on the mery day. 
And for to doon his observance to May, 
Remembryng of the poynt of his desire, 
He on his courser, stertyi^ as the fire. 
Is riden into feeldes him to pleye, 
Out of the court, were it a myle or tweje. 
And to the grove, of which that I yow tolde. 
By aventure his wey he gan to holde, 
To make him a garland of the greves. 
Were it of woodewynde or hawthorn levea, 
And lowde he song agens the aonne scheene : 
" May, with al thyn floures and thy greene. 
Welcome be thou, wel faire freiasche May, 
I hope that I som grene goto may." 

Itm—maiagtr Bf iav- The Hurl. HS, iraii <if Ifay. Thne 
below, Tnjrhitt reeds light for liehl, terj iinpoeticnlly. 
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THE KNIOHTES TALE. 

And fro his courser, with a losty faerte, 

Into ^e grove fal lustily he sterte. 

And in a pathe he romed up end doun, 

Ther by aventure this Palamoun 

Was in a buBdie, that no inan might him Bee, 

Fol Bore alered of his doth vaa he. 

Nothing ne knew be that it was Arcite. 

Qod wot be wolde have trowed it fol lite. 

For Botb is seyde, goon fill many yeree. 

That feld bath eyen, and the woode hath eeres. 

It is fill fair a man to here him evene. 

For al day meteth men atte unset stevene. 

Ful litel woot Arcite of his felawe, 

That was so neib to herken of his sawe, 

For in the busche he stynteth now ful atille. 

Wban that Arcite had romed al his fille. 

And Boi^en al the roundel lustily, 

Into a studio he fel sodeynly. 

As doth thes lovers in here queynte geerea, 

Now in the croppe, now donn in the brerea. 

Now up, now doun, aa boket in a nelle. 

Right as the Friday, sothly for to telle. 

Now it scbynetb, now it reyneth faste. 



1^31. — /tldhalheyni. Hiia wu a vray papular aid proverb. See 

mj Eliaaji on latijecti conoectad with the lilBralare. *c of the Middle 
Ages,!, p. 188. A Latm rhjmer has glyen the following vamon of », 

Ckinpna habet lumen, et habet nemuB atirift acumen. 
1*87. — ROW iiKftvartft. Tjrwhitt read* now mAinelA il, andpropwM 
on bod MS. anlboritj a™ i/fc iMnilk ; bot be nai wrong in >nppo«ng 
tbat " xlU may have been a dissjllable foraerlj, a> well as olte." 
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Right so gan gery Venua oTercaste 
The hertes of hire folk, r%ht aa hir day 
I9 grisfiil, right so channgeth hire amy, 1540 

Selde ia the Fryday al the wyke i-ljke. 
Whan that Arcite hadde songe, he gan to aike. 
And Bette him doun withoiiten eny more : 
" Alas ! " quod he, "that day that I was bore ! 
How longe, Juno, thurgh thy cruelte 
WUt«w werreyen Thebes the citee ? 
Alias ! i-brought ie to confuaioun 
The blood royal of Cadme and Amphioun : 
Of CadynuB, the which was the furet men 
That Thebes bulde, or first the tflun bygan, i55o 
And of that cite first was crowned kyng, 
Of his lynage am I, and his ofspiing 
By verray lyne, and of his stok ryal : 
And now I am bo caytyf and so thral. 
That he that is my mortal enemy, 
I serve him as his squyer povrely- 
And yet doth Juno me wel more Bchame, 
For I dar nought byknowe myn owne name. 
But ther as I 'was wont to hote Arcite, 
Now hoot« I Fhilostrate, no\^ht worth a myte. 1560 
Alias ! thou felle Mars, alias I Juno, 
Thus hath youre ire owre lynage fordo, 
Save oonly me, and wrecchid Palamon, 
That Theseus martyreth in prisoun. 
And over all this, to slee me utterly, 

liiO.—grltfid. The Iwo Cambridge MSS. hare gtrfiU »nd gtryftd. 
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Love hath his fyry dart ao brennyi^ly 

I-stykid thorugb my trewe careful herte, 

That scbapen iraa my detb eret Uian my schert«. 

Te elen me with youre eyhen, Emelye ; 

Ye ben the cauBC wherfore that I dye. i"''!) 

Of al the remenant of al myn other care 

Ne sette I nox^ht the mountaunce of a tare. 

So that I Gouthe do ought to youre plesaimee. " 

And with that word he fel doun in a traunce 

A loi^e tyme ; and aftdrward upsterte 

This Palamon, that thoughte thurgh hia herte 

He felt a cold awerd sodeynliche glyde, 

For ire he quook, he nolde no lenger abyde. 

And wbau that he hath herd Aicitee tale, 

Ab he were wood, with face deed and pale, iasu 

He sterte him up out of the bussches thikke, 

And seyd : " Arcyte, false traitour wikke, 

Now art thou henti, that loveat my lady ao. 

For whom that I have al this peyne and wo, 

And art my blood, and to my counseil awom, 

Aa I ful ofte have told the heere byfom. 

And hast heaped here the duke Theseus, 

And &lsly chauuged hast thy name thus ; 

lie»,~tkaa my ichirU. Thia iippun to ^lave been ■ proverbiB) 
plUMO, and \f eipUined bj two pam^ce froiD otker poeiiu oT Cheniipr. 
iDthe LegnHls of good wom«i. 1. M18,— 

Seng fint thM iaj, Oui shapen was mj aherte, 

Or bj the fatal aiister had m; dome, 
and in dw tturd book oT Tndlo and Creadds, I. 734,— 

O fatal aiutnn, vfalcbe, or any clothe 

Me ahapeD was, mj destinee nw ipootie. 
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I vol be deed, or elles thou Bchalt dye. 

Thou Bchalt not lore my lady Emelye, ist 

But I wil love hire oonly and no mo ; 

For I am Palamon thy mort&l fo. 

And though that I no wepen have in this place, 

But out of prisoun am y-stert by grace, 

I drede not, that other thou Bchalt dye, 

Or thou ne Bchalt not love £melye. 

Chese which thou wilt, for thou Bchalt not astfirte." 

Thia Arcit«, with fol despitons herte. 

Whan ho him knew, and had his tale herde, 

As fers aa a lyoun, pulleth out a awerde, '6' 

And seide thus : "By God that aittetfa above, 

Nere it that thou art sike and wood for love. 

And eek that thon no wepne hast in thia place. 

Thou schuldeet never out of thia grove pace, 

That thou ne achuldeat deyen of myn hond. 

For I defye the seurte and the bond 

Which that thou a^t I have maad to the. 

For, verray fool, thenk that love is fre. 

And I wol love lure mawgre al thy might 

But, for thon art a gentil perfight kn^ht, 16 

And weneat to dereyne hire by bat&yle. 

Have heere my trouthe, to morwe I nyl not fiiyle, 

Withouten wityng of eny other wight, 

That heer I wol be founden as a kn^t, 



laO-l.— Tbe HS. Harl, resda. But ml ef pr'u 
which prolnblj' uok from a mlitalie of (hs scr 
1608 wu B i^etitkm of 15B3, tboaght Ihmt tl 
to be npeHted ■!». 
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And bryngen haraeys ri^t inougfa for the ; 
And ches the best, luid lef the worst for me. 
And mete and drynke this night vril I bryug 
Inough for the, and cloth for thy beddyng. 
And if so be that thou my lady wynne, 
And sle me in this wood that I am inns, 
Thou maist wel have thy lady as for me." 
Thia Falamon answereth, "I graunt it the." 
And thus they ben departed tdl a-morwe, 
\^ Whan ech of hem had leyd hia feith to borwe. 
^ Cupide, out of al charite! 

regno, that wolt no felaw have with the ! 
Ful soth is seyde, that love ne lordschipe 
Wol not, his thonkea, have no felaschipe. 
Wel ^den that Arcite and Falamoun. 
Arcite is liden anon to the toun. 
And on the morwe, or it were day light, 
Ful prively two hsruejs hath ho dight, 
Bothe BufBcaunt and mete to darreyne 
The batayl in the feeld betwiz hem tweyne. 
And on his hors, alone as be was bom. 
He caryed al this humeys him byfora ; 
And in the grove, at tyme and place i-sett«. 
This Arcite and this Falamon ben mette. 
Tho chaungen gan here colour in here lace. 
Bight as the bonter in the r^;ne of Trace 
That stondeth in the gappe with a spere. 
Whan honted is the lyoun or the here. 
And hereth bim come russb3nig in the greves. 
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And breketh bothe the bowee and the leveB, 

And thenketh, " Here cometh my mortel enemy, 

Withoute &ule, he mot be deed or I ; 

For eyther I mot slen hjm at the gappe. 

Or he moot elee me, if it me myahappe : " 

60 ferden tbey, in chaongyng of here hew. 

As fer as eytiier of hem other knewe. IWO 

Ther nae do good day, ne bo saluyng ; 

But Btreyt withouten wordes rehereyng, 

Eveiy of hem helpeth to armen other. 

As &endly as he were his owen brother ; 

And thanne with here Bcharpe speres stronge 

They foyneden ech at other nonder longe. 

The it semed that (his Palamon 

In his %htyng were as a wood lyoun. 

And as a cruel tygre was Arcite : 

As wilde boores gonne they togeder smyte, 166O 

That firolhen white as fome for ire wood. 

Up to the ancle they feught in here blood. 

And in this wise 1 lete hem fightyng welle ; 

And forthere I wol of Theaeua telle. 

The destine, mynistre general. 
That executeth in the world over al 
The purveans, that God hath aeye byfom ; 
So strong it is, that they the world had sworn 
The contrary of a thing by ye or nay, 
Yet Bom tyme it schal 6dle upon a, day 1670 

Idea.^-tnaUelh. The MS Harl, readi, tzcuud. 
1 S70.— The Kntimmit eipreHed in Ibis and (he RiDovinf; lioe !• toksn 
direct fMoD the TM^do,— 
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That &lleth nought eft in a thousend yeere. 

For certeynly oure appetites heere, 

Be it of werre, of pees, other hate, or love, 

Al is it reuled by the eight above. 

This mene I now by mighty Theseus, 

That for to bonte ia bo deflirouB, 

And namely the grete hert in May, 

That is his bed tber daweth him no day. 

That be nys clad, and redy for to ryde 

With hont and bom, and boundea him byside. 

For in bis hontyng hath he such delyt. 

That is bis joje and his appetyt 

To been himself the grete berts bane, 

For a&3r Mars be serrelli now Diane. 

Cleer was the day, as I have told or this, 
And Theseus, with alls joye and blya. 
With his Tpolita, the feyre quaene. 
And Emelje, clothed al in greene. 
On hontyng be thay riden ryaUy. 
And to the grove, that stood ther taate by. 
In which ther was an hert as men him tolde, 
Duk Theseus the streyte wey bath bolde. 
And to the launde he rydeth him fill right, 
Ther was the hert j-wont to have his flight. 
And over a brook, and so forth in his weye. 
This duk wol have of him a cours or tweye 
With houndes, which as bim lust to comaunde. 

Ma come nui TegLuj vnan iu hwa 
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And whan this dnk was come into tlie laoude, 
Under the eoune he loketh, right anon 
He was war of Ardte and Fakmoa, 1700 

That fotight«n breeme, as it were booreg tuo ; 
The br^te swerdes went« to and fro 
So hidously, that with the leBte strook 
It eeemeth as it wolde felle an ook ; 
But what they were, nothii^ yit he woot 
This duk with spores his coarser he smoot, 
And at a st«rt he was hetwix hem tuoo. 
And puUid out a awerd and cride, " Hoo! 
Nomore, up peyne of leesyi^ of your heed. 
By m^ty Mare, anon he schal bo deed, I'lo 

That smyteth eny strook, that I may seen ! 
But telleth me what mestir men ye been, 
That ben so hardy for to fighten heere 
Withoute jugge or other officere. 
As it were in a lyste really," 
Ibia Palamon answerde hastily. 
And seyde; " Sire, what nedeth wordes mo? 
We han the deth deserved bothe tuo. 
Tuo wofbl wrecches been we, and kaytyvea. 
That ben encombred of oure owno lyvee ; i720 

And as thon art a netful lord and juge, 
Ne geve aa neyther mercy no re&ge. 
And sle me first, for seynte cimrite ; 
Bat sle my felaw eek as wel as me. 
Or sle him first; for, though thou knowe him lyte, 
noi.—betrtitiui. Tyrwhill,wilbiii<»tertlwH3S.,>ndiii>UHlbqll>l. 
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This is thy mortal fo, this is Ardte, 

That fro thy loud is bonyscht on his heed, 

For which he hath i-served to be deed. 

For this is he that come to thi gat« 

And seyde, that he highte Philastrate. '^^ 

Thus hath be japed the many a yer. 

And thou hast maad of him thy cheef squyer. 

And this is he that loveth Emelye. 

For aith the day is come that I sohal dye, 

I make pleynly my oonfesaioun, 

That I am the woful Palamoun, 

That hath thy priwmii broke wikkedly. 

I am thy mortal foo, and it am I 

That loTOth so hoote Emely the bright, 

That I wol dye present in hire s^ht. 1 7* 

Therfore I aske deeth and my juwyae ; 

But slee my felaw in the same wyse, 

For bothe we have served to be alayn." 

This worthy duk answerde anon agayn. 
And seide, " This is a sohort conclusioim : 
Your owne mouth, by your owne confessioua. 
Hath dampned you bothe, and I wil it recorde. 
It nedeth nou^t to pyne yow with the corde. 
Ye schtil be deed hj mighty Mars the reede!" 
The queen anon for verray wommanhede 1?^' 

174B.— 3farj Ihl nedi. TjmhiU hu quoted Boccacm for the •am 
eiritbet, ued at tha openiog at hia Tsaeide — " O rubioindo Harte'— 
it nhru, at coune, to tbe colour of tha ptauat Tha madiaval HTilar 
cDuatantlf mixed up Ibeir utttDtogtMl DotioiB a! the planets in tbei 
uiunar of locAing at tha poetical ddtiea ot tbe ancjoatt. 
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Gan for to wepe, and bo dede Emelye, "^ 
And alle the ladies in the companye. 
Gret pite was it, as it thought hem alle, 
That erere such a chaunce schulde Mte ; 
For geoUl men thi were and of gret estate. 
And nothii^ but for love was this debate. 
And saw here bloody woundes wyde and sore ; 
And alle they ciyde lease and the more, 
" Have mercy, Lord, upon us wommen alle!" 
And on here bare knees anoon they fdle, 1760 

And wolde have kissed hia feet right as he stood, 
Til atte laate aslaked was his mood ; 
For pite renneth aone in gentil herte. 
And though he first for ire quok and sterte, 
He hath it al considered in a clause. 
The trespaa of hem bothe, and here cause: 
And althoi^h his ire here gylt accused, 
Yet in his resoun he hem bothe excused ; 
And thus he thought that every maner man 
Wol help himself in love if that he can, i?To 

And eek delyver himself out of prisoun. 
And eek in hia hert had compaesioun 
Of wommen, for they wepen ever in oon : 
And in his gentil hert he thought anoon. 
And Bothly he to himself seyde : " Fy 
Upon a lord that wol have no mercy, 
But be a lyoun bothe in word and dede. 
To hem that ben in repentaunce and drede, 

I7S1. — Tbe MS. Baxl: lea^ ban /ttt, wbixii maktt the line too long. 
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As we) as to a proud diepitious man. 
That wol maynteyne that be first bigan. <7' 

That lord batb litel of discreciomt, 
Tbat in eucb caas can no divieioun'. 
But wayeth pride and bumbleneese after oon. 
And schortly, whan his ire is over gon. 
He gan to loke on hem witiii ejen light. 
And Bpak thoBe same wordes al in bight. 
" The god of love, a! benediciu. 
How mighly and bov gret a. lord is he! 
Agajne his might tber gayneth non obstacle, 
He may be cleped a god of his miracle ; i^i 

For be can maken at bis owen gyse 
Of ever herte, as bim lust devyse. 
Lo her is Arcite and Falamun, 
That qnytely were out of my piisonn. 
And mi^t have lyved in Thebes ryally, 
And witen I am here mortal enemy, 
And that here deth litb in my might also. 
And yet hath love, maugre here e^ben tuo, 
I-broi^ht hem hider bothe for to dye. 
Now loketh, is nat tbat an heih folye? iBi 

Who may be a fole, if that be love? 
Byholde fur Goddes sake that sittAth above, 
Se bow they blede! be they nought wel arrayed ? 
Thus hath here lord, the god of love, hem payed 
Here wages and here fees for here aervise. 
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And yet wenen they to ben fill wise. 

That serven love, Ibi ought that may biMle. 

But this is yett« the beet« game of alte, 

Thst sche, for vhom they have this jelousye. 

Can hem theifore as moche thank ea me. 

Sche iTOot no more of al this hoote fare 

By God, than wot a cuckow or an hare. 

But all moot ben assayed hoot or oolde; 

A nuin moot ben a fool other yoi^ or olde; 

I woot it hy myself ful yore agon : 

For in my tyme a servant was I on. 

And sythen that I knewe of loves peyne. 

And wot how sore it can a man deetreyne, 

Ab he that hath often ben caught in his lace, 

I yon foi^eve holly this trespace, ) 

At the request of the queen that kneleth heere, 

And eek of Emely, my Buster deere. 

And ye schullen bothe snon unto me swere, 

That never ye eohullen my corowne dere, 

Ne make werre on me night ne day. 

But be my freendea in alle Ihat ye may. 

I you foi^eve this trespas every dele." 

And they him swore his axyng fayre and wele. 

And him of lordschip and of mercy prayde, 

1817.— .^wt ifthtn thai. Taken lileiaUj liom the Te«de,— 
Mil pen cb£ gia iounonto fui, 
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And he hem gratmted mercy, and thus he sayde : 1B30 
" To epeke of real lynage and riches, 
Though that Bche were a queen or a prynces. 
Ilk of yow bothe is worthy doutetea 
To wedde when tyme is, but nalhelee 
I Bpeke as for my aneter Emelya, 
For whom ye have thia stxyi and jelousye. 
Ye wool youreself ache may not wedde two 
At cones, though ye &ughten ever mo : 
That oon ot yow, or be him loth or leef, 
He may go pypen in an ivy leef: IMO 

This is to say, sche may nought have bothe, 
Al be ye never so jelous, ne bo lothe. 
For-thy I put you bothe in thia degre. 
That ilk of you echal have his destyne, 
As him is schape, and herken in what wyse; 
IiO here your ende of ftiat I schal devyse. 
My wil is this, for playn conclusiouii, 
Wlthouten eny repplicacioun. 
If that you liketli, tak it for the best. 
That eveij of yon schal go wher him lest isso 

Frely withouten raunsoun or daungeer; 
And tliis day fyfty wykes, fer ne neer, 
Everich of you schal bryng an hundred knightes. 
Armed for lystes up at alle rightes 
Al redy to derayne hir by batayle. 
And thus byhote I you withouten iayle 
Upon my trouthe, and aa I am a knight, 
That whetlur of yow bothe that hath might, 
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This is to eeyn, that wbethir he or thou 
May with hia hundred, as I spak of now, 
Sle hia contraiy, or out of lyBl«8 diyve, 
Him Bchal I gere Emelje to wyve, 
To whom tLat fortune geveth so iair a grace. 
The lyste Bchal I make in this place, 
And God bo wiely on my sowle rows, 
Ab I Bchal even juge ben and trewe. 
Ye Bchul non othir ende with me make. 
That oon of yow schal he deed or take. 
And if you thinketh this ia wel i-eayde. 
Say youre avys, and holdeth yow apayde. 
This is youre ende, and youre conclusioun." 
Who loketh lightly now but Palamomi? 
Who spiyngeth up for joye but Arcite? 
Who couthe telle, or who couthe endite. 
The joye that is made in this place 
Whan Theseus hath don so fair a grace? 
But down on knees went« every wight. 
And thanked him with al here hertea m^ht, 
And namely the Thebanes ofte sithe. 
And thus with good hope and hertfi blithe 
They taken here leve, and hom-ward they ryde 
To Thebes-ward, with olde walles wyde. 
I trow men wolde it dome necligence, 
If I forgete to telle the dispence 
Of Theseus, that goth so busily 
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To makeu up the l7st«B riallj. 

And such a noble theatre as it wea, 

I dftT wel say that in this world ther nas. 

The circuite ther was a myle aboute. 

Walled of stoon, and dycbed al witlioute. 1690 

Bound was the echap, in maner of compass, 

Ful of degre, the height of sixty paas, 

That whan a man was set in o degre 

He letted nought his felaw for to se. 

Est-ward ther etood a gate of marbul whit, 
West-trard Buch another in opposit. 
And Bchortly to conclude, such a place 
Was non in erthe, in so llt«l space. 
In al the lond ther nae no craftya man. 
That geometry or arametrike can, isoo 

Ne portreyour, ne kerrer of ymages, 
That Theseus ne gaf hem mete and wages 
The theatre for to maken and devyse. 
And for to don his right and sacrifise. 
He est''<mrd hath upon the gat« above. 
In worschip of Venus goddes of love, 
Don make an auter and an orator^ ; 
And weat-ward in the mynde and in memoty 
Of Mars, he hath i-maked such another. 
That coate largely of gold a fiitber. isio 

And north-ward, in a toret on the walte. 
Of alabaster whit and reed coralle 

1008. — In ill tbu deacriptiou ot Ibe inDa. there is a aingnlu ini>difi 
utiini or (he idea of an eacieiit luiipbitheiln, bj clothing it in IIm de- 
scription of a iDedwraltonniainsnt Kene. 
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An oratoiy riche for to eee, 

In woTSchip of Djane, goddee of chssUte, 

Hath Theseua i-wrot^ht in noble wise. 

But yit had I foigeten to devyae 

The nobil kerrTng, and the purtretures, 

The Bcbap, the oonlynsunce of the figuree, 

That weren in these oratories thre. 

FuTBt in the temple of Venus thou may se 1920 
Wrought in the wal, ful pitoua to byholde. 
The broken slepes, and the sykes colde ; 
The sacred t«ereB, and the waymentyng; 
The fuyry strokes of the desiryng, 
That loves servauntz in thy lyf enduren ; 
The othes, that by her covenantz aseuren. 
Plesauce and hope, desyr, fool-hardynesse, 
Beaute and youthe, baudery and richesse, 
Charmes and aorcei;, lesynges and ilatery. 
Dispense, busyues, and jelousy, 1930 

That werud of yolo guides a gerland. 
And a cukkow sittyng on hire hand ; 
Festes, instrumentz, carols, and daimces. 
Lust and array, and al the circumstaunces 
Of love, irhich I rekned and reken schal, 
Ech by other irere peynted on the wal. 
And mo than I can make of mencioun. 
For sothly al the mount of Setheroun, 

1029.— BTcery. Thia T«dii^, Bopparlad bj Hienil H88., u eetMinlf 

Hiperior to Tjrrhitt'B /oretf, which perbapa oolj uow frora misniidLng 
the abbmiMkia, Ibrc'e. Sorcerf «m eooBdered ODS oT Ibe mogt effsctiTs 
Bwdn r^ procDring lois. 

10S8.— 5(U*miii, Criberon. 
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Ther Venue hntli hir prmdpal dvellyng, 

Was schewed on the wal here portrayng, 

With alle the gardyn, and al the lustynes. 

Nought nas forgete the port«r Ydelnes, 

Ne Narcisoe the (B.yi of jore ^on, 

Ne yet the foly of kyng Salamon, 

Ke eek the grete strengtfae of Herculee, 

Thenchatmtementz of Medea and Gercea, 

Ne of Tumns the hard fayry corsge. 

The riche Cwbqs caytif in eervage. 

Thus mtcj we see, that msdoin and riches, 

Beaate ne sleight, strengthe Qe hardynes, 

Ne may -with Venus holde champartye, 

For as Bohe loste the world than may sche gye. 

Lo, all this folk i-cangbt were in hire trace. 

Til thay for wo fill often sayde alias. 

Sufficelh this ensample oon or tuo. 

And though I conthe reken a thousend mo. 

The statu of Venus glorious for to see 

Was naked fletyng in the lai^e see. 

And £ro the navel doun all covered was 

With wawes grene, and bright as eoy glas. 

A citole in hire right hond hadde sche, 

And on hir heed; ful semely on to Bee, 

A rose garland fill swete, and wel smellyng, 

And aboven hire heed dowves fleyng. 

Bifbm hir stood hir sone Cujiido, 

Upon his Bchuldres were wynges two; 

And blynd he was, as it is often seene ; 
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A bowe he bar and orwes fair and greeae. 

Why schttld I nought as wel teUe jon die 
The portraiture, that iras upon the walk I9T0 

Within the t«mple of mighty Mars the reede? 
Al peynted was the wal in length and breede 
Like tfl the estres of the grisly place, 
That bight the gret t«nipnl of Mara in Trace, 
In that colde and frosty regioun, 
Tber ae Mars hath his sovereyn mancioun. 
First on the wal was peynted a foreete. 
In which ther dwelled neyther man ne beste, 
With knotty knarry bareyn trees olde 
Of Btubbes scharpe and hidous to byholde; 19^ 

In which tber ran a swymbul in a swoi^h. 
As it were a storme schuld berst every bough: 
And downward on an hil under a bent, 
Ther stood the t«mpul of Marz armypotont, 
Wrought al of burned steel, of which tbentr6 
Was long and streyt, and gastly tor to see. 
And therout cam a n^e and suche a prise. 
That it maad al the gat«B for to rise. 
The northen light in at the dore schon, 

19es.—freijii, So Ibe Hid. MS, Otben read urAnv, nnd hia. the 
latter of which is p«rbapH the bert. 

19TT.— "I ahall throw loBethei b few liiwa of Ibe T<weide, which 
Chsucer has planly copied in this de«criplion" ITyrwhill) — 
Ne T^era bestia ancen ne paatcre, . . 
Cerri.,.iiodoBi,aapri, rigldi.e vflCuHti... 
E le porte eran de etemo adamante 

1961.— a twinn^i. ThiireadiDguf MS Hsr1.,ii tnpported by other 
H8S. TjTwbilt, irith tome MSS., hu aramhli and a tVKiiis}!. 
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For wyndow on the ^ralle ne waa ther noon, )990 

Thorugh the which men might no l^ht dieceme: 

The dores wer alle adem&imtz eteme, 

I-clenched overthwaid and endelong 

With iren tough ; and, for to make it strong. 

Every piler the tempnl to BUBteene 

Was tonne greet, of iren bright and schene. 

Ther sauf^ I forst tlie derk ymaginyng 

Of felony, and al the compaseyng ; 

The cruel ire, as reed as eny gleede ; 

The pihepuTG, and eek the pale drede ; sooo 

The smyler vith tlie knyf under his oloke ; 

The ecfaipne brennyi^ with the blake smoke ; 

The tresoun of the murtheryng in the bed; 

The open werres, with woundes al bi-bled ; 

Contek with bloody knyf, and echarp manaoe. 

Al fill of chirkyng was that Bory place. 

The eleer of himself yet sa^h I tiiere, 

His herte-blood hath bathed al his here ; 

The nayl y-diyve in the schode a-nyght ; 

The colde deth, with mouth gapyi^ upright. ^lo 

Amyddes of the tempul eet mischaunce. 

With Boiy comfort and evel contynaunce. 

I saugh woodnea laughyng in his rage ; 

3000. — pUctpura. The pikepurtet were, 1 belioTe, the pliinderen who 
fcHow^ tbe Hfinj, ud thor iatrodactirm here ia not to inappropTiaUi aa 
Tyrwbitt HSntBd to think. 

3001, — coiUth. I have kept TjrwbiU'B leadiog, sapported b; most of 
(be H8H. The Hari. MS. reodl fatfftiit. eridentlj bj eiror. 

3018.— l^Twhiti, wilb iDoilor Ihe MSB., bu Til law 1 aoednatt 
lauglting in Aia to^, which b parhaiH tbs coirect mding. The H3. 
Hul. reada tvoHmtn Ibr vodncj, and hm rage. 
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The hunt Btmngled with nUde bores ooisge ; 
[The caioigne in the buSshe, with throte y-corve; 
A thousand slaine, and not of qualme y-stoire ; 
The tinuinte, with the preye bj force y-raft ; 
The toun deatroied, ther was no thyngo lafL 
Yet Bangb I brrakt« the sohippes hoppesteies ; 
The bimte strained with the wilde beresr] w 
The sowe freten the child right in the cradel ; 
The cook i-skalded, for al bis losge ladel. 
Nought beth foi^eten the infortune of Slart ; 
The carter OToMfden with hie cart. 
Under the whel fill lowe he lay adoim. - 



30IK— 3030. — TbenHikea, giTen IwnfrDai Tjnrhitt, ua aniUed in 
HB. Had., and ia Hme Ot the olhiit HSS. I hare cnrsetsd Tjrwhitf ■ 
arthoBnphr bj the beat of tha tvo Cambridge USS. 

903B. — infartMi of Mart. Tjrwhitt Ihinki that Chaacer Blight In- 
tend ta be Afttirica] in these linea, bat the tntTodaction of aueli apperendj 
nndigtiified Incideata btoh dram the oonAuioa ilietdf nwnltoned' of the 
god at war with the planet to which hi* nanw «u f^ioi, and the in- 
flneoee of which wai aappoiad to produce all tlu diMitat bero dmo- 
tjoued. The (oDowing extract from On " Conpoat ot FIboloiMin,* 
already qnoled, glToe some of ^e wippoaed eflbde of Hara. '■ Oodar 
Han li bonie tbCTe* uid lobbert that kapo hfa vajai, and do haita to 
true men. end njght wsHcen, and qnarell pjksre, boetan, moutan, and 
ekoffan, and tbew men of Han caoaelh wane and morther, and bal^4^ 
■he; wjU be ^t/ij ntnthet orworken atjTaa,\j^ttjti^ni, and Ifita, 
gFot aweivre of ethot in vangeable wyee, end a great BOtinjler end cnAj, 
Ha ig red and angr;, with bladn beer, and Ij^ ifm, be iliall be a 
gretU wallier, and a maker of awoideB end biym, end a ihedei of 
m a n Oaa blode, and a fbni jcatoar, and aipekerof Tjbawdi7...*andgood 
to be a barbottrt and a blode letter, and to drawe tethe, and ii perjllooi 
of bis b an dea." The following exbect ia fWnn an did actroloipoal book 
of the niteenth emXurj ;—' Uart denotflh men with red fecee and the 
akinne ledde, the bee round, the eyee yellow, boniblo to behold, furiooa 
men, cmell, deqienile, proude, aedidoii*, wuldiera, captaineB, tmfllia, 
collien, hakert, alcamiitea, armonrers, fimltham, batehtri, ohifnrglDDa, 
baritn, augiauti, and hangmen, according u the; ihal be well or erill 
diapoeed.' 
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Ther were also of Maitz divisioim, 

The barbour, and the bowcher, and tbe smyth. 

That fbi^th scharpe svetdea on hia Htitb. 

And al above depej^ted in a tour 

Saw I conquest, sittyng in gret honour, 8030 

With the scharpe sverd over his heed 

Hangynge ^7^ a sotil tnyne thread. 

Depeynted vas ther llie alai^ht of Julius, 

Of greta Nero, and of Anthoniua : 

AI be that ilke tTme they were unborn. 

Yet was here detb depejnted ther byfoni. 

By manasyng of Martz, right by figure. 

So was it sinewed right in the purtreture 

As is de^eytfed in sterres above, 

Wlio scbal be slayn or ellee deed for lore. 3040 

Sufficeth oon ensample in stories olde, 

I may not reken hem alle, thou^ I wolde. 

The statue of Uars upon a carte stood. 
Armed, and loked grym as he were wood ; 
And over hia heed ther schyneth two figures 
Of sterree, that been cleped in scriptuitts. 
That oon Fuella, that othuT Bubius. 
This god of armes was arayed thus : 
A wolf ther stood byfom him at his feet 

9037.— TjtwhiU bu altemd Ihii lins to TKamtrtr, md IV »s»,(r, 
ami Iht nailh. The borberud butcher, uwell « (be >mith, were under 
the inflnsnca of Mat. Set the eitncta in Om lul not& 

3039.— in itcmi. II wu auppoud hj utnlogen tbkt eterr man'i 
foitniiH were depicted in the stan frDm Hie begiiuiing of tlie ivorld. 
Other HSS., wiUi JjniUtt,n»i terdii. 

9043,— Thu line ig left Uiuli in MS. HuL 
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With eyen reed, and of a man he eet : mm 

Wilii Botyl peacel depeynted was this stone, ' 
Is redou^ng of Mars and of hia glorie. 

Now to the temple of Dyane the chaste 
As achortly as I can I wol me haste. 
To telle you al the deecripdoun. 
Depeynted ben the walles ap and doun. 
Of him^ng and of schamefast chastite. 
Ther saugh I how wofiii Calystope, 
Whan that Dyane was agrered with here. 
Was turned from a womman to a here, ^oeo 

And after was sche maad the loode-starre : 
Thus was it peynted, I can say no ferre ; 
Hire son is eek a sterre, as men may see. 
Ther sawgh I Dyane turned intdl a tree, 
I mene naught the goddes Dyane, 
But Peneus doughter, tlie whicbe hi^t Dane. 
Ther saugh I Atheon an hert i-maked. 
For vengauce that he saugh Dyaoe al naked ; 
I eaugh how that his houndee han him caught. 
And freten him, for that they knew him naught S070 
Yit i-peynted was a lite! forthermqre. 
How Atthalaunce hnntyd the wilds bore. 
And Melyagre, and many another mo. 
For which Dyane wrought hem care and woo. 
Ther saugh I eek many another story. 
The which me list not drawe to memory, 

3003.— a iltm. The B*ri HS. teads, bj in erldcnt miiMlu, b tti 
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This goddes on &n hert ful hye seet, 

With Bmale honndea al aboute hire feet. 

And ondernethe bir feet Bobe had the moone, 

Wexyng it was, and echulde wane soone. 20 

In gaude greene hire statue clothed was. 

With hove in hande, and arwefi in a cas. 

Hir ey^en caste sche ful lowe adoun, 

Ther Pluto bath bis derko regionn. 

A womman tmvailyiig was hire bifom, 

But for hire child so longe was nnbom 

Fol pitonsly Lucyna gan sche calle, 

And seyde; "Help, for thou mayst best of alle." 

Wei coathe be peynte lyfly that it wrought, 

With many a floren he the hewes bought. 30 

Now been thise listos maad, and Theseus 
That at hia grete cost arajed thus 
The temples and the theatres ereiy del. 
Whan it was don, it liked him i^ht wel. 
Bat Btynt I wil of Theseus a lite. 
And speke of Palamon and of Arcit«. 

The day approcheth of her attoumyng. 
That every schuld an hundred koigbtea biyng. 
The battul to derreyne, as I you tolde; 
And Idl Athene, her twvenant to hoMe, SI 

Hath every of hem brought an hundred knigbtea, 
Wel armed for the werre at alle rightes. 
And sikerly ther trowed many a man. 
That never, aiththen that this world blgan 
For to speke of knighthod of her bond. 
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Am fer as QoA bath maked Bee or lond, 

Xas, of BO fene, bo good a company. 

For every wight ttiat loveth chyraliy. 

And wold, hifi thankes, have a passant miiue. 

Hath preyed that he might be of that gune ; <> ■<> 

And wel was bim, that therto chosen was. 

For if ther felle to morne such a caas, 

I knowe wel, that eveiy lust; knight, 

Tbat loveth paramonrs, and hath his mi^t. 

Were it in Engelond, or elleswhere. 

They wold, here thankes, wilne to be there. 

To fighte for a lady ; betudtcits ! 

It were a luBty sighte for to see. 

And right BO ferden they with Falamon. 

With him ther wente kn^htea many oon : 3i20 

Some wol ben armed in an habnrgoun, 

In a bright brest plat and a gypoim; 

And som wold have a peyre platas large; 

And Bom wold have a Pmce acheld, or a taige; 

Som wol been armed on here legges weel. 

And have an ax, and eek a mace of steel. 

Ther nys no newe gyse, that it naa old. 

Armed were they, as. I have yon told, 

Everich after hiB owen opinionn. 

Ther maistow se comyng with Palamonn SI30 

Ligurge himself, the grete kyng of Trace : 
Blak was his herd, and manly was his face. 

9134.~IVtu(. Tbn ia Uw tradii^ of moa of tb« HSS, The H8. 
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The cercles of his eyen in his heed 

They gloweden bytwiie yo!w and reed. 

And lik a griSbim loked he aboute, 

With kempe haroB on his browee stowte; 

His lymes greet, his bntwnee hard and stronge, 

Hia scfanldrea brood, hia armee ronnde and longe. 

And as the gyse was in his contr6. 

Fill heye upon s charo of gold stood he, SI 

With fonre white boles in a trays. 

In stede of cote aimour in his hamays. 

With naylesyolwe, and bright as eny gold. 

He had a here skyn, cole-blak fbr old. 

Hia lange heer y-kempt byhynd his bak. 

As eny raven Gather it Bchon for hlok. 

A vrethe of gold ann-gret, and huge of wight, 

Upon his heed, aet fdl of stoones bright, 

Of ^ne nibeuB and of fyn dyamauntz. 

Aboute hia chare wente white alaunz, SI 

Twen^ and mo, as grete as eny store, 

To hnnte at the lyoun or at the here, 

And folwed him, with moael fast i-bounde, 

Colerd with golde, and torettes fyled rounde. 

An hundred lordea had he in his route 

Armed fill wel, with hertes stem and stoute. 

With Ardta, in stories as men fynde. 
The gret Emetrens, the kyi^ of Ynde, 
Uppon a steede bay, trapped in steel. 
Covered with cloth and of gold dyapred wel, s 
Cam rydyi^ lyk the god of armes Mars. 
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His coote ftrmour nae of a cloth of Tars, 

Cowched of perlys whyte, round and gret«. 

His Badil was of breud gold newe bete ; 

A mantelet upon his scbuldre hangyng 

Bret-fiil of rubies reed, as 6r sporclyng. 

His crispe her lik rynges was i-ronne. 

And that iras yalwe, and glit«i7iig as the sonne. 

His nose was heigh, his eyen were cjtiyae. 

His lippes rounde, his colour was sangwyn, 21J0 

A fewe &eknes in his taae y-spreynd, 

Betwixe yolwe and sotndel blak y-me^d, 

And as a lyoun he his lokyng caate. 

Of fyve and twenty yeer his ^a I caste. 

His herd was wel bygonne for to spiynge ; 

His TOys was as a trumpe thunderynge. 

Upon his heed he wered of laurer giene 

A gailond freisch and lusty for to sene. 

Upon his bond he bar for his delyt 

An egle tame, as ony lylJe whyt 218O 

An hundred lordes had he with him ther, 

Al armed sauf here hedes in here ger, 

Ful richely in alle maner thingea. 

For trusteth wel, that dukes, erles, kynges 

Were gadred in this noble companye. 

For love, and for encrea of chivaltye. 

Aboute the kyng ther ran on every part 

Ful many a tame lyoun and lepart. 

aeX—chlh of Tan. A kind of ulk, said lu be the auor. u id other 
■Ateea is called Tartarinr (lariarimaa), but Ihe exact deiivatiOD of wbicb 
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And in this irise, thee lordes &lle and some 

Been on the Sonda; to the <ate come 8i9o 

Abonte prime, and in the toon alight. 

This Theseoe, this dok, this worthy knight. 

Whan he had brought hem into hia cite. 

And ynned hem, everich at his degie. 

He feeteth hem, and doth bo gret labtHir 

To esen hem, and do hem al honour. 

That yit men wene that no mannee wyt 

Of non estat that cowde amenden it 

The mynBtralcye, the servyoe at the feste, 

The gret« giftes to the most and leate, ssoo 

The ricbe aray of Theseus paleys, 

Ne who sat first ne last upon the deys. 

What ladies &yreet hen or best daunsyng, 

Or which of hem can daunce best or sing, 

Ne who most felyngly speheth of love ; 

What hankes eitten on the perche above. 

What houndes lyen in ike floor adoun. 

Of al this make I now no mencioun ; 

But of theffect ; that thinketh me the beste ; 

Now comth the poynt, and herkneth if you leste. 3310 

The Sonday night, or day bigan to springe. 
When Falamon the larke herde aynge, 
Althongh it were nought day by houres tuo, 
Yit sang the larke, and Palamon also 
With holy berte, and with an heih corage 
He rooB, to weuden on his pilgrymagc 

3301. — rfattw paliyM. Tbe M8. Hvl. hbiU of Thitiei hit paJ(|r>- 
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Unto th« blisfnl Cithere benigne, 

I mene Venue, honorable and digne. 

And in hire hour, he valketh forth a paas 

Unto the iTstes, ther hir temple wbs, 

And doun he kneleth, and with hnmble cheer 

And hert« sore, he seide as ye achal heer. 

" Faireet of faire, o lady myn Venae, 
Dougbter of Jove, and oponse to Vnloanos, 
Thou glader of the mount of CHtberoon, 
For thilke love thon haddest to Adeonn 
Have pit^ on my Utter teeres smerte. 



9tlO^-JiidiiiVTtkear. " I CMmM IibUiii iHiutnU Chtoen'i otn 
kigj than bj » qnotatiOD from tlia old KAlendiier ie Bagien, Edit. 
ISOO, dgn. K. II. b. Qtd Teall uTnif omims bn^an tonaH quel 
plHMU ngDB chMCOIW bxtot dn jooi et ds ]& nnil, doit HTob U ph»(B 
du jour qui voaU n'taqaenr ; at la premiflrs hanrs tempomDe da ■>!«■] 
kartuii ce jooj flat poDj cflUuj pUneto, laHOoadobBnifldatpcnrlapluiBte 
antdTUit, el U tienx pom I'BUtre, »k. in tbs ftillowliig oidar, Tii. Batom, 
Juplla, Utn, Sol, Venm, Marcnrf, Luna. To applj tlila dooCriiw to 
tha pnamt oww. Thefinthotu' t^the Sauda;, leckniuig frooi •nn-ciaa, 
bsliHigad to lh« Sun, the pUaet <rf tbs da^; lbs Hcood to Venn*, tba 
fliird to Mtnvaj, kc and conliitiifaig thn method of aUotmsirt, m shall 
find that the tweDtf-aMond booi alio beloi^ed to die Son, aad tba 
twenty Jblrd to Tmiu ; » that Ibe boor oT Venoa, reallj wai, ai Cbaucer 
■aya, tiro iiana Man KDne of Ibe bUowing d^. Acoordin^; we an 
told Id TBI. 3tTS, that tba tbiidbonr»<b>PBlBmon let oQttedutBnipla 
of Vara*, the Son nae, and Smcli* bagm Id go to tba templa of IHiBa. 
It ia DOl laid, that Ada wa* Ibe boor oT Diane, or lb* Uoim, bnt it naOj 
iraa,foT, aa webaTejoitaean, tbetmn^^biidlKinrarSaDdajbebm^ng 
to Venna, tba tnatyjom^ miit be^TentoN«eni7.aidlbe flnthooi 
of Mondaj lUla in amne to the Moon, Ibe pnaidiiig plaoat of tbat daj. 
Alter thia Ardte ia deecribed a* walking to flie temple of Man, tot. 
3Sae, in tlu nute hawt af Man, that ia, Ibe fivtX boui of the day. 
It ia oeceiMar; to take tbeee vorda together, /or Ihi vrte hotm, aii^y. 
woDld rignl^ Ibe Kctnid bom of tbe day ; bal Ibal, acora^ing to tlie 
role of rotation mentioned abore, lielonged to Balom, aa tba third did (o 
Jnpller. Tbe fearlh waa fA< wzti hmirt of Man, that occunad aflei 
Om boor laat named."— TVnnUU. 

Vaintt a/ /ain. Tbe HS. HaiL nad* fitintt, 0/ainH. 
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And tak 111711 hnmble pisy«r to thin berte. 
Alias ! I ne have bo langage for to telle 
Th«fibct«8 ue the tormentz of mjn faell« ; 
Myn berte ma; myn harmes nat bawi^e ; 
I am BO confda, lliat I may not eeye- 
Bnt mercy, lady Imght, that knoweet wet 
Uy thought, and feleat what haim that I fd. 
Consider al Hub, and rew upon my sore. 
As wialy as I Bohal £>r evermore 
Enforce my might thi tnve servant to be, 
And holde wene alday irith chastite : 
That make I myn avow, bo ye me faelpe. 
I kepe nat of armee for to yelpe, 
Ne nat I aske to mom to have victone, 
Ne renoun in this case, ne veyne glorie 
Of pris of snnee, blowyng up aod donii. 
But I volde have fbl poesesaioim 
Of Emelye, and dye in thi serviee ; 
Fynd thou the maner how, and in what wyso, 
I reccbe nat, but it may better be. 
To have victorie of bim, or he of me. 
So that I have my lady in myn armes. 
For though eo be ibai. Mara be god of armee. 
And ye be Venoa, the goddes of love, 
Youre vertw is eo gret in heven above. 
Thy temple wol I worechipe evenno. 
And on thin aater, wher I ryde or go, 
I wol do saciiflce, and fyreB beet«. 
And if ye wol nat so, my lady sweete. 
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Than pifty I the, to morwe with a spere 

That Aroita me thurgh the herte here. 

Tbaime rekke I nat, "whan I have lost mj lyf. 

Though that Arcdte have hir to his wyf. 3260 

This is theffect and eude of my prayere; 

Gif me my lore, thon bliaful lady deere." 

Whan thoriBoon was doon of Palamon, 

His sacrifice he dede, and that anoon 

Ful pifously, with alle circumstances, 

Al t^e I nat ae now his observances. 

But at the last the statu of Venae schook. 

And made a signe, wherfo; that he took 

That his prayer accepted was that day. 

For though the signe echewed a delay, 22^0 

Yet wist he wel that grauuted was his boone ; 

And with glad herte he went him hom ful soone. 

The thrid hour inequal that Palamon 
Bigan to Venus temple for to goon. 
Up loos the Sonne, and up loos Emelye, 
And to the temple of Dian gan sche hye. 
Hir maydens, thirii sche with hir thider ladde, 
Ful redilj with hem the fyr they hadde, 
Thencens. the clothes, and the remenant al 
That to the sacriace lot^en schaL 838o 

The homes ful of meth, as is the gyse, 

32T8. — Tht thrid hoar inipirii. " la the utrokigici] ijiIho, tba 
da;, from inn-riH to lun-Hl. aod Ibe nlghl, from aun-Ht to hid riis. beii^ 
eub divided into xii Iwnti, it is plain, Ihat Um lioim oT lb« day aod 
idgbt ware Derei equal, eicspt juat al the equiooiBS, The baun altri- 
bated (o the plaoela were of tliii aiuqaal lort Bae Kaleodrier de Berg. 
^. dt and oiii autlior s tnatne on tlia Astralabe." — Ti/rwhUI. 
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Ther lakketh nought to do hen sacrifise. 

Smokjng the temple, fill of clothes &ire. 

This Emelye nith herte delxmaire 

Hir body weeadi with watir of a welle ; 

But hov Bche dide I do dar nat telle, 

Bnt it be eny thing in general ; 

And yet it were a game to here it al ; 

To him that meneth vol it were no charge : 

But it b good a man be at his large. 

Hir brighte her was kempt, untressed al ; 

A corone of a grene ok cerial 

Upon hir heed was set ful fair and meete. 

Too fyres on the anter gan echo beete, 

And did hir thinges, aa men may bibolde 

Id Stace of Thebes and the bokee olde. 

Whan kjnled was the fyre, with pitous cheere 

Unto Dyan echo epak, as ye may heere. 

'< chaste goddes of the woodes greene. 
To whom bothe heven and erthe and see is seene, 
Qneen of tlie regno of Pluto, dork and lowe, 
Goddes of maydenea, that myn hert has knowe 
Ful many a yeer, ye woot what I deaire, 
Ae keep me &o the vengans of thilk yre, 
That Atheon aboughto trewely : 
Chaste goddesse, wel woat thou that I 
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Desire to ben a mayden al my lyf, 
Ne never wol I be no love ne wyf. 
I am, thou wost, yit of tM company, 
A mayden, and love huntyng and venery, 
And for to walken in the woodes vylde. 
And noi^ht to ben a vj!, and be with ohylde. 
Nought wol I tnowe the company of man. 
Now helpe me.lajy, sythnes ye may uid kan. 
For the thre formee that thoa hast in die. 
And Palamon, that hath auob love te me. 
And eek Arcite, that loveth lUe so sore. 
This grace I praye the withoaten more, 
As sende love and pees betwix hem two : 
And fro me tome awey here berths so. 
That al here hoote love, and here desire, 
Al here beey torment, and al here fjre 
Be qneynt, of turned in another place. 
And if so be then wol do me no grace. 
Or if my deslyn^ be sch^d so, 
That I Bchal needee have on of hem two. 
So aend me him thatmofit desiieth me. 
Biholde, goddes of dene ohastitfe, 
The bitter teeres, that on my cheekes falle,. 
Syn thou art mayde, and keper of us alle, 
My maydenbode than kepe and wel oi 
And whil I lyve a nmyde I wil the serve 
The fyres bren upon tJie auter cleer. 
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Whil Emelye ms in hire prefer : 

But sodeinly Bohe eangh a ^hto qneTnt, 

For right anou on (^ the fyiea qaeTnt, 

And qnyked Bgayn, and after that anon 

That other fyr vm qnejnt, and al agon : 

And as it queynt, it made a whistelyng. 

As doth a wet« brond in his brenBTiig. 3940 

And at the brondea end out ran auoon 

As it vere bloody diopes many oon : 

For vhich so sore i^ast vas Emelje, 

That sohe was wel neih mad, and gan to crie, 

For ache ne wiste what it signi^^d ; 

But oonely for &ere tints eche ciyed. 

And wepte, Hiat it was pitd to heere. 

And therwitha] Dyane gan wpgeen. 

With bov in bond, right as a hunteresso. 

And seyd; "A! datigbt«r, stynt thyn bevynesse. 3SSo 

Among the goddee hye it is aSbrmed, 

And by etenie mad write and confermed, 

Thou schalt be iredded unto oon of tbo. 

That have for the so moohe care and wo : 

But unto which of hem may I nat telle. 

Farwel, for I may her no longer dwelle. 

The ^TOs which tliat on myn autcr bren, 

Schuln the doolare, or that thou go hen, 

Thyn adventure of love, and in this caas." 

And widi that word, the arwes in the caaa ^M** 

Of the goddesso clatren faste and rynge, 

And forth sche went, and mode a vanysschynge. 
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For vhich Uub Emelje astonejd waa. 
And seide, " What amoanteth this, alias ! 
I put me under thy proteccious, 
Djane, aad in thi diepoBlcioun." 
And hoom sche gotii anon the neite way. 
This is theflect, tlier aye no mor to say. 
The neste hoar of Mars folwynge diis, 
Arcite to the temple walkyd is, S370 

To fyry Mars to doon hia sacrifise, 
With al the rightos of his payen vise. 
With pitons herte and heih derocioua. 
Bight thus to Mars he sayd his orisoun : 
" O Btronge god, that in the reynes cold 
Of Trace honoured and lord art y-hold. 
And hast in eveij regno and every land 
Of armes al the bridel in thy hand, 
And hem fortunest as the lust devyse. 
Accept of me my pitous sacnfise. 3380 

If so be that my youthe may deserve, 
And that my might be vorthi for to serve 
Thy godhed, that I may ben on of thine. 
Then pray I the to rewe on my pyne. 
For thilke peyne, and that hoote fiiyre. 
In which whilom thou brendest for desyre. 
Whan that thou usedest the gret bewte 
Of faire freissche Venus, that is so free. 
And haddeat hir in armes at thy wille : 

3S7S. — The gnaler part ot tbit pnjer i> Uton almoat litarallT froiD 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



THE KNIOHTES TALE. 

And though the ones on a tyme mysfille, 
When Vutcanus had caught the in his laaH, 
And &nd the li^yng hj hie wyf, allaas ! 
For thilke sorwe that was in thin hert«, 
Have renthe as wel upon my peynee amerte. 
I am yong and unkonnyng, as thou woat. 
And, as I trowe, with love offendid most. 
That ever was eny lyres creature : 
For ache, that doth me al this wo endure, 
Ne rahketh never, whether I synke or flet«. 
And wel I woot, or §che me mercy heete, 
I moot with strengthe wyn hir in the p1ac« : 
And wel I wot, withouten help or grace 
Of the, ne may my etret^the nought avayle. 
Then help me, lord, to mom in my batayle. 
For thilke fyr that whilom hrende the, 
Aa wel as this fire now hrenneth me ; 
And do to morn that I have the victorie. 
Myn be the travail, al thin be the gloiie. 
Thy soverein tempnl wol I meet honouren 
Of any place, and alway most labouren 
In thy plesaunce and in thy craftes strong. 
And in thy tempul I wol my baner hong, 
And alio the armes of my companye, 
And ever more, unto that day I dye, 
Eteme tyr I wol bifore the fynde. 
And eek to this avow I wol me bynde : 
My herd, myn beer that hangeth loi^ adoun, 
That never yit ne felt ofTeneioun 
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Of rneonr ne of scbere, I wol thee give. 
And be thy trewe servannt whiles I lyve. 
Lord, have rovthe ujqwn my sorwes aorOr 
Gif me the vktorie, I aeke no more." 

The preyer stynt of Arrata the etiange. 
The lynges on the temptil dore that hai^. 
And eek the dorea, clateredeu fill fast. 
Of which Arcita soinwhat ms agaet. 
The fyres brenden on the outer bii^t, 
That it gan al the tempnl for to light ; 
A Bwote smel anon the ground np gaf, 
And Arcita anon his hand up haf, 
And more enceoB into the fyr yet cast, 
With othir hghtes, and than att« lafit 
The Btatu of Mars bigan his haubei^ 17^' 
And with that sotm he herd a murmuryng 
Ful lowe and dym, and eayde this, " Victorie." 
For which he gaf to Mars honour and glorie. 
And thus withjoye, and hope wel to tare, 
Arcite anoon unto hie inne is fare, 
As fayn as foul is of the lirighte aonne. 
And right anon such atryf is bygonne 
For that grauntyng, in the heven above, 
Bitwix Venus the goddes of love, 
And Martz the steme god armypotfint, 
That Jupit«r was busy it to stent : 
Til that the pale Satumes the colde. 
That knew so many of aventures olde. 
Fond in his olde experiena an art. 
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That he fill acme hath plesyd every part. 

Aa Boih is sayd, eelde hath gret avantage. 

In eelde ia boihe mBdom and uaage i W50 

Men may the eelde at-ren, but oat at-rede. 

Satume anon, ta et^te atryf and drede, 

Al be it that it be agayns hia kynde, 

Of al this Btryf he can a remedy fynde. 
" My deere donghter TenuB," quod Satoome, 
" My ours, that hath ao wyde for to toume. 

Hath more power tliau woot eny man. 

Myn ia the drenchyng in the aee ao wan ; 

Myn is the prisoun in the derke cote ; 

Myn is the atranglyng and hangyng by the throte ; 3460 

The murmur, and the cherlea rebellyng ; 

The grojnii^, and the piyre eDpoyaonyng. 

I do Tongance and pleyn correotioun, 

Whiles I dweUe in the signe of tlie lyoun. 

Myn ia tlie men of Qie hihe hallea. 

The fallyng of the toures and the walles 

Upon the mynoor or the carpenter : 

I elowh Sampsoun in schakyng the piler. 

And myne ben the maladiea colde, 

1^5. — affayjv hit kj/ndi. According tti th« " CoirjpDtt of Ptholomeus." 
Sstnm «u inBaButiil in producing itrife; " .And Ihe chiltlrEn of the 
ujd SBtame iball be grest jugelf-ro iind chjden. , . . ud Oiey will 
nevtir lOigjn lyll Ihty be revengod gf Ihejr qunrell." 

aU6.-Arirc«in. The couth of Ihe pluiBl SBtnni. Se« tlie next 

3447.— imw poacT, The " Compost of Ptholomeui," quoted (hove, 
uji of Sotum : " be ia o^b^ of bjnuelf. . . It i> mon Ihau iii jen or 
be maj ronite Ua coune. . ■ . Whan he doth rejgne, there ia mncha 
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The derke tresoun, and the castes olde : 2470 

Myn lokyi^ is tlie fadir of pestalens. 

Now wepe nomore, I sohal do my diligence, 

That Palamon, that is myn owen knight, 

Schal have his lady, as thou him bihight. 

Thow Martz schal kepe hia knight, yet neverthelea 

Bitwise yon ther moot som tyme be pees : 

A1 be ye nought of 00 complesiouu, 

That ilke day causeth such divisioun. 

I am thi ayel, redy at thy wille ; 

Wepe thou nomore, I woi thi luat fiilfille." 8*80 

Now woI I stynt of the goddea above. 

Of Mars, and of Venus goddes of love. 

And telle you, ae pleinly as I can. 

The grete effecte for that I bigan. 

Gret was the fest in Aihenus that day. 
And eek that lusty eesoun of that May 
Made every w^ht to ben in such plesaunce. 
That al the Monday jouaten they and daunce. 
And apende it in Venus heigh servise. 
But by the cause that they schuln arise 9190 

Erly a-morwe for te aee that fight, 
Unto their rest wente they at nyght. 
And on the morwe whan the day gan spryng. 
Of hors and hemoys noyse and clateryng 
Ther was in the oostea al aboute : 
And te the paleya rood ther many a route 
Of lordes, upon steede and palfreys. 
Ther mayat thou see devysyng of hemeys 
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So uncowth and bo riche wrought and wel 

Of goldsmithiy, of bFOwd^ng, and of steel ; SSOO 

The Bcheldea bright, teeters, and trappures ; 

Gold-bet^n helmes, hauberks, and cote armures ; 

Lordes in paramentes on her coureers, 

En^tes of retenu, and eek squyers ; 

Ba/byng the speres, and helmes bokelyng, 

Girdjng of scheeldes, with layneres lasyng ; 

Ther as need is, they were nothing ydel : 

Ther fomen steedes, on the golden bridal 

GnawTng, and faste armurers also 

With fyle and hamer prikyng to and fro ; 3910 

Yemen on foote, and knaves many oon 

With Bchorte staves, as thikke as they may goon ; 

Pypes, trompes, nakere, and clariounes, 

That in the batail blewe bloody sownes; 

The paleys ful of pepul up and doun, 

Heer tlire, ther ten, haldyng her questionn, 

Dyvjnyug of this Thebans knigfates.two. 

Som seyden thus, som seyd it schal be so ; 

Som heelde with him with the blake berd, . 

Som with the ballyd, som with thikke hered; 3S20 

Som sayd he loked gi7m as he wold fight ; 

He hath a sparth of twenti pound of wight 

Thus was the halle ful of devynyng, 

Lang after that the sonne gan to spring. 
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The gret Theaens Uiat of hie sleep is awaked 
With menstralcy and noyse that was raaked. 
Held yit the chambre of his paleys riche. 
Til that the Thebanes knyghtea bothe i-liche 
Honoured weren, and into paleya fet. 
Dak TheeeiiB was at a wyndow set, 
Arayed r^ht as he were god in trone : 
The pepul preseth thide^wa^d fill sone 
Him for to seen, and doon him reverence, 
And eek herkon his hest and his sentence. 
An herowd on a skaffold made a hoo. 
Til al the n(^Be of the pepul was i-doo : 
And whan he sawh the pepul of noyse al stdlle. 
Thus schewed he the mighty dukes wills. 
" The lord hath of his heih discrecioun 
Considered, that it were destruccioun 
To gentil blood, to fighten in this wise 
Of mortal batail now in: this emprise ; 
Wherfore to schapen that they sohuld not dye. 
He wol hie first* purpos modifye. 
No man therfore, up peyne of los of lyf, 
No maner schot, ne pollai, ne schort knyf 
Into the lyst£s sende, or thider biyng; 
Ne Bchorte swerd for to stoke the point bytyng 
No man ne draw, ne here by his side. 
Ne noman schal unto his felawe ryde 

M3T.~-hU yil Ike ehambrt. So Ibe T«Kide.— 
Ancbor ie riclw cwdbr tcneii 
Del BUn psUzio. 
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But oon cours, nith a Bcharpe spere ; 

Fejne if him lost oa foote, himself to vers. 

And he that is at mesohief, sohal be take. 

And nat slayn, but be brought to the stake. 

That Bchal be ordeyned on either syde ; 

But thider he schal by force, and ther abyda. 

And if so falle, a cherenten be take 

On eyther side, or ellea sle his make, 

No lenger schal the tomeynge laste. 

God spede you ; goth forth and ley on fasto. S6M 

With long swerd and with mace ^ht your fille. 

Goth now year way ; this is the lordes wille." 

The voice of the poepnl tooobilli heven. 
So lowde cried thei with mery steven : 
" Gfld save such a lord that is bo good, 
He wilneth no destmcciomi of blood !" 
Up goth the trompes and the melodye. 
And to the lyst«s ryde the companye 
By ordynaunce, thurgh the cite large, 
Haogyng with cloth of gold, and not with sarge. S570 
Fill lik a lord this nobul duk cam ryde. 
These tuo Thebans on eyther side : 
And after rood the queen, and Emelye, 



3S68, — Tht vtict af llu potpul. So (he Teselde, — 
Di Dobili t d«t popuLo il Edmaie 
Tocbu le ■tella. k ru dto a Ante, 
li dri, dicflodo, urri tal aignon 
Cha da gU unici anui HigH U morl 

2iti. — mat. T^' MS. Bui. read* ffiyUf. 
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And after hem another companye 
Of one and other, after here degre. 
And thus thej passeden thurgh that cite. 
And to the lystes come thei by tyme : 
It nas not of the day yet fully pryme. 
Whan eette was Theseus riche and hye, 
YpoUta the queen and Emelye, Mso 

And other ladyes in here degrees aboute, 
Unte the settea passeth al the route. 
And west-ward, thon^h the gates of Mart, 
Arcite, and eek the hundred of his part. 
With baners red ys entred right anoon ; 
And in that selve moment Palamon 
Is, under Venus, est^ward in that place, 
With baner whyt, and hardy cheer of face. 
In al the world, to seeke up and doun. 
So even withoute variacioun S590 

Ther nere suche companyes tweye. 
For ther nas noon so wys that cowihe seye. 
That any had of other avauntage 
Of worthinee, ne staat, ne of visage. 
So evene were they chosen for to gesso. 
And in-two renges faire they hem dresse. 
And whan here names i-rad were everychon, 

at7i~-Ami tfltr htm. Tha MS Harl. r«dt tlie« Cwo Hun Uiua,— 

AnA after hem of Udju UHHher oompan ja, 

Aibd alter ham oT comoibea after hetv d«gr^, 

0/ ladin in tlis first line ■eemi mdundant, and tbe aecond line appeaia 

to have been bluodered bj a caieleu ar Ignoraul iciibe. 
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That in here nombie gile were ther noon, 
Tho were the gates schitt, and cried lowde ; 
" Doth now yonr devoir, yonge knightes proude 1" ><oo 
The heraldz ]a£ien here prikyng up and doun ; 
Now ryngede the tromp ftnd olarioim. 
Ther is Domore to sa^, but est and west 
In goth the eperes into the rest ; 
Ther seen men who can juste, and who can ^de. 
In goth the schaipe Bpere into the side. 
Ther Bchyreren sdiaftes upon schuldres thy k ; 
He feeleth thurgh the herte-spon the prik. 
Up sprai^en spores on twenty foot on hight ; 
Out goon the swerdes as the silver bright Kio 

The beUnes ther to-bewen and to-schrede ; 
Out brast the blood, with stoute stremes reede. 
With mighty maces the bones thay to-bre8t«. 
He thurgh the thikkest of the throng gan threste. 
Ther stomblen steedes stzong, and doun can &Ue. 
Ho rollelh raider foot as doth a balle. 
He feyneth on his foot with a tronchoun. 
And him hurteleth with his hors adoun. 
He thui^b the body hurt is, and siththen take 
Maugre his heed, and brought unto the stake, 36S0 
As forward was, right ther he most abyds. 
Another lad is on that other eyde. 
And som t^me doth Thmeus hem to rest, 
Hem to refreissche, and drinke if hem lest. 

3617.— vHhU foul. Coar.l.3U3. 
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Ful ohe a-da; have this Thebans twoo 

Togider y-met, and wrought hia felaw woo : 

Unhorsed hath ech other of hem tweye. 

Thor lus DO tjgyr in the vale of Oa^opleje, 

Whan that hir whelp is stole, whan it is lite, 

80 cruel on the hunt, as is Aroite 36^ 

For jelona hert upon this Palamon : 

Ne in Belnury titer ia no fel lyoun. 

That hunted is, or is for hanger wood, 

Ne of his prey deeireth so liie blood, 

Ab Fakmon to sle his loo Arcito. 

The jeloue strokee on here helmes bjte : 

Out renneth blood on bothe here sides reede. 

Som tyme an ende tfaer ia on evety dede. 

For er the sonne unto the reste went. 

The strange kjng Emetreoe gan bent 8640 

This Palamon, as he faught with Ardte, 

And his Bwerd in his fleiesch he did byte. 

And by tbe force of twenti he is take 

Unyolden, and i-drawe unto the atake. 

And in the rescous of this Palamon 

The stronge kyng Ligurgius is bom adoun : 

And kyng Emetreus for al his strengthe 

Is bom out of his aadel his swerdes lenglhe, 

So hit him Palamon er he were take : 

But al for nought, he was brought to the stake : SS50 

MSa— Ooljople[f<. TjrwMtt reads Oalaplitu, and conjectures ILit 
Dhaneer meant Galsphs in Minritaoia Tln^tana. Btimarit bas b«D 
EiotiMd before, i.B7. 
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HiB hardy herto might him helpe nought, 

He most abyde whan that he was cau^t, 

By force, and eek by compoeidonii. 

Who aorwetb now but wofal Palamoim, 

That moot aomore gon agajn to fight ? 

And whan that The§eufl had aees that s^t, 

He cryed, " Hoo ! nomore, for it is doon ! 

Ne noon achal lenger onto his felaw goon. 

I wol be trewe juge, and nought partye. 

Arcyte of Thebes schal have Emelye, SB60 

That hath by his fortune hire i-wonne." 

Anoon ther is noyse bygonne 

For joye of this, so lowde and hey withalle, 

It semed that the listee wolde falle. 

What can now fcyro Venus doon above ? 

What eeith sche now ? what doth this queen of love ? 

But wepeth so, for waning of hir wille. 

Til that hire teeres in the lystes fille : 

Sche seyde : " I am aschamed douteles." 

Satoumus seyde : *' Doughter, hold thy pees. 3670 

Mars hath hU wille, his knight hath his boone, 

And by myn heed Ihou schalt be eaed aoone." 

The trompes with the lowde mynstralcy. 

The herawdes, that ful lowde yolle and ciy, 

Been in here joye for daun An^rte. 

But herknetb me, and s^teth but a lite. 

Which a miracle bifel fmoon. 

This Arcyte fersly hath don his helm adoun. 

Anil on his courser for to schewe his face 
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He priked endlange in the large place, 

Lokyng upvard upon this Emelye ; 

And sche aga^ him cast a frendlj jghe, 

(For wommen, as for to apeke in comune, 

Thaj folwe alle the fiivour of fortune) 

And was alle his in cheer, and in his hert 

Out of the ground a tjr infernal atert. 

From Pluto send, at the request of Satume, 

For which his hore for feer© gaa to tome. 

And leep as;do, and foimdred as he leep : 

And or that Arcyte may take keep. 

He pight him on the pomel of his heed. 

That in tlutt place he lay as he Were deed. 

His brest to-broken with his sadil bowe. 

As blak he lay as ony col or crowe, 

So was ihe blood y-ronue in his &ce. 

Anon he was y-bom out of the place 

With herte sore, to Theseus paleys. 

Tho was he corren out of his hameys, 

And in a bed y-brought ful fair and blyve. 

For yit he was in memory and on lyre. 

And alway cryei^ after Emelye. 

Duk Theseus, and al his companye. 

Is comen horn to Athenea his cit£, 

With alle blys and gret solempnite. 

Al be it that this aventure was &lle. 

He nolde nought discomfort«n hem alle. 

Men seyde eek, that Arcita schuld nought dye, 

He schal be helyd of his maladye. 
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And of another thing they were as &yn. 
That of hem alle ther was noon j-slayn, 
Al were they aore hurt, and namely ooq. 
That with a spere waa thirled his brest boon. 
To other woundes, and to broken armes, 
Some hadde salve, and some badde charmee, 
FermacyoB of herbes, and eek save 
Thej dronken, for they wolde here lyres have. 
For which this noble duk, as he wel can, 
Comfort«tfa and honoureth every man, 
And made revel al the Unge night. 
Unto the etrannge lordes, as was right. 
Ne ther was holden no discomfytyng, 
But as a jnstes or as a tumeying ; 
For sothly ther was no discomfiture, 
For fallynge is but an adventure. 
Ne to be lad with fors unto the stake 
Unyolden, and with twenty knightes take, 
A person allone, withouten moo, 
And rent forth by arme, foot, and too. 
And eke his steede dryren forth with staves. 
With Ibotemen, bothe yemen and eke knaves. 
It was aretted him no vylonye : 
Ne DO maner man heldn it no cowardye. 
For which Theseus lowd anon leet crie, 



STI4, 37li.—eliarmei—iavt. It nuf be obHrred that Iha ulin 
cbvm*, md phamiein of herb*, iren ILe principit ranedia of Ok 
'pbr^lcin in tlw igt of CliiDcer. Sapt (taleia, tba herb uge], wu dm 
ddeted oiM of iba nuat anivanallj •fflcient otlb« medieril remsdiea. 
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To stynt«n rI rancour and al envye, 

The gree as wel on o sydo as on otlwr. 

And ever; Bide lik, as otherea brother : 

And gaf hem gift«B after here degre, 

And ivilly heeld a teste dayes thr6 : 

And conveyed the Jmightes worthily 

Out of his toun a joumee largely. 

And horn vent every man the righte way, 

Ther was no more, but " Farwel, have good da 

Of this batayl I wol no more endite, 

Bat speke of Falamon and of Arcyte. 

Swelleth the brest of Arcyt«, and the sore 
Encresceth at his herte more and more. 
The clothrod blood, for eny leche-oraft, 
Comunpith, and ia in bia book i-loft, 
That nother reyne blood, ne ventuayng, 
Ne drynk of herbee may ben his heli^ng. 
The verta expulsif, or animal. 
Fro thilke yeitu cleped natural, 
Ne may the venym voyde, ne eipelle, 
The pypes of his loungos gan to swelle. 
And every lacerte in his brest adoun 
Is schent with venym and cormpcioun. 
Him gayneth nother, for to get his lyf, 

^SS.—daya th-t. Thna Ae,jswere the □«»] duration ( 
amang oar earlj forefiilheTi 
WOfnd conHcnted hii chi 

^il. 8 war. c. IT. 1 am lolrl thai m ScoUanil these fe< 
and IbrM oigbta, bate been preMrred tiaditiodall; lo 
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Vomjt up-ward, ne d<nm-ward laxatif ; 
Al U to-broken thilke regiouii ; 
Katare hath now no dominactmm. 
And certejnly vher nature nil not irirche, 
Farwel phiaik ; go b«re the nun to chirche. 
This al and aom, that An^te moste dye. 
For which he aendeth after Emelye, 
And Palamon, that was his ooejn deere. 
Than aeyd he thus, ae ye echul after heere. 

"Nai^ht may the woful aptrit in myn herte 
Declare a poynt of my Eurwes smettie 
To you, my lady, that I love moet ; 
But I byquetlie the aerrice of my gort 
To you aboTOn every cT«ature, 
Syn that my lyf may no lenger dure. 
Alias, the woo I alias, the peynes stroi^. 
That I for yon have eufifred, and so longe ! 
Alias, the deth! alias, myn Emelye ! 
Alias, departyng of our oompanye ! 
Alias, myn hertea queen ! alias, my wyf ! 
Myn hertea lady, ender of my lyf! 
What is this world ? what asken men to have ? 
Now with his love, now in his colde grave 
Allone withonten eny companye. 
Farwel, my ewete, farwel, myn Emelye ! 
And aofte take me in your armes tweye, 
For love of God, and herkneth what I eeye. 
I have heer with my coeyn Palamon 
Had stryf and nmcour many a day i-gon. 
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For love of yow, and eek for jelousie. 

And Jupiter so wis my eowle gye, 

To speken of a servaiint proprely, 

With alio circumstaimceB trewely, 2790 

That is to soya, trouthe, honour, and knighthede, 

Wyedom, humbleHse, sataat, and by kynirede, 

Fredam, and al that longeth to that art. 

So Jupiter have of my eoulo part, 

As in thJB world right now ne know I non 

So worthy to be loved as Falamon, 

That sarveth you, and wol do al his lyf. 

And if that ye schul ever be a wyf, 

Foi^et not Palamon, that gentil man." 

And with that word Mb speche faile gao ; *i">0 

For fro his herte up to his brest was come 

The cold of deth, that him had overcome. 

And yet moreover in his armea twoo 

The vital stret^th is lost, and al e^oo. 

Only the intellect, withouten more. 

That dwelled in his herte sik and sore, 

Oao &yle, whan the herte felte delh ; 

Duskyng his eyghen two, and faylod broth. 

But on his lady yit he cast his ye ; 

His hate word was, " Mercy, Emelye !" 2810 

His spiryt chaunged was, and wente ther. 

As I cam never, I can nat tellen wher. 

Therfore I stynte, I nam no dyvynistre ; 

38IS.— I%n-/on IilyiHe. TJp to thig poiot, the deurlplim of Ardlal 
dying momsnti ii taken lilenllj from the Tneide. " Thh," Tjrwhill 
obaiirn*, ° ia qipunitlr ■ fling al Boccace'i pompou* docription of the 
p»M«geof Arelte'a aoni tobeaTen." 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



THE KHIOHTEB TALE. Il3 

Of soules fynde I not is this registre. 

Ne me list nat tltopjnjouns to telle 

Of hem, tbougb that thei wyten wher they dwelle. 

Aicyte ie cold, ther Mara his aoule gye : 

Now wol I speke forth of Emelya, 

Shright £mely, and honied Palamon, 
And TheeeuB his euatir took anon SSso 

Swownyng, aud bar hir fro the corps away. 
What holpeth it to tarye forth the day. 
To telle how ache weep bothe eve and morwe ? 
For in swich caas wommen can have euch Borwe, 
Whan that here houBboads ben from hem ago. 
That for the more part they somen eo. 
Or ellea fallen in such maladye, 
That atte laate certeynly they dye. 
Infynyt been the sorwes aud the t^eres 
Of olde folk, and folk of tendre yeeres ; aeao 

So gret a wepyng was ther noon certayn, 
Whan Ector was i-brought, al freiash i-s!ayn, 
As that ther wae for deih of this Theban ; 
For eorwe of him ther weepeth bothe child and man 
At Troye, alias ! the pit« that was there, 
Cracchyi^ of cheekes, rendyng eek of here. 

2890.— /ojli, and folk. The MS. Hstl. raad. oW. folk that ha, of 
Ifidri. Tas lines which fellQw, are r™d by TjnthiM, on the Kulhorily 
ot toax ot Ihe MSS. (pEihupi forrecllf ) thiis,— 

In nil the toun (DC di'th of this TbebBD : 
For hiiB titer irepeth boibe i:hilde mod idbd, 
Sn gret H w9|4Dg WHS th«r non c«Ttaiii. 
WhHD Hector vu r^broDght, all fresh 7 iliin. 
ToTroj.&c. 
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" Why woldist thon be deed," this wommen ciye, 

"And haddest gold ynowgh, and Emelye?" 
No num mighte gkde Theseus, 
Savyng hia olde &der Egeua, 
That knew this vorldes tnmamntaoioun, 
As he hadda seen it tome ap and doim, 
Joye after woo, and woo a^r gladnease ; 
And Bchewed him ensample and likenesse. 
" Eight ae iher deyde never man," quod he, 

" That he ne lyred in erthe in eom degree, 
Yit ther ne lyvede never man," he aeyde, 

" In al this world, that eom tyme he ne deyde. 
This world nys but a thui^h&re ful of woo, 
And we ben pilgryms, pasayng to and froo : 
Deth is an ende of eveiy worldly sore," 
And over al this yit seide be mochil more 
To this effect, ful wysly to enhorte 
The peple, that they schulde him recomforte. 

Dnk Tbesette with al his busy cure 
Cast busylj wher that the sepulture 
Of good Arcyte may best y-mated be, 
And eek most honm^ble in his degre. 
And atte last he took conclueioun, 
That ther as first Arcite and Palamon 
Hadden for love the batail hem bytwene. 
That in the aelve grove, eoote and greene, 
Ther as he hadde his amorous desires, 
Hia compleynt, and for love his hoote ^es, 
He wolde make a fyr, in which tboffice 
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Of fdheral he might al accomplice ; 
And leet comatmde anon to hakke and hewe 
The okes olde, and ley hem on a rewe 
In culpoans wel arrayed for to brenne. 
His officers with awifto foot they reime. 
And ryde anon at his comaandement. 
And after this, ThcBeas bath i-sent 
After a beer, aad it al overspradde 
With cloth of golde, the richeat that he hadde. 
And of the same Bnt«, he clad Arcyte ; 
Upon his hondes were his gloves whit« ; 
Eke on his heed a croune of laurer grene ; 
And in his hond a swerd ful br^ht and kene. 
He leyde him bcure the visage on the beere, 
Tberwith he ireep that pite was to beere. 
And for the poeple echulde see him alle, 
Whan it was day he brought bem to the halle. 
That rorefh of the cry and of the soun. 
Tho cam this wofiil Tbebui Palamoun, 
With flotery herd, and ruggy aashy heeres, 
In clothiB blak, y-dropped al with teeres. 
And, passyng other, of wepyng Emelye, 
The rewfulleet of al the companye. 
And in as moche as the service scbulde be 
The more nobul and ricbe in his degre, 
Duk Theseus leet forth thre steedes bryng, 
That trapped were in st«el al glit«ryng. 
And covered with armea of dan Arcyte. 
Upon the steedes, that weren grete and wbita. 
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Ther seeten folk, of which oon bar his scheeld. 

Another his spere up in his hondes heeld ; 

The thridde bar with him his bowe Turkeys, 

Of breud gold waa the caas and eek the hemeya : 

And riilen forth a paas with sorwful chere 

Toward the grove, as ye schul after heere. 290O 

The Dobleat of the Grekes that ther were 

Upon here schuldrea carieden the beere. 

With alak paas, and eyhen reed and wete, 

Tburghout the cite, by the maister sti«ete, 

That Bprad was al with blak, aud wonder hye 

Right of the same is al the stret i-wrye. 

Upon the right bond went olde Egens, 

And on that other syde duk Theseus, 

With vessels in here hand of gold wel fyn, 

Aa ful of hony, mylk, and blood, and wyn; 291" 

Eke Palamon, with a gret companye ; 

And after that com woful Emelye, 

With {yi in bond, as was at that tyme the gyse, 

To do thofflce of fimeral servise. 

Heygh labour, and ful gret apparailyng 
Was at the service and at the fyr makyng, 
That with his grene top the heven raughte, 
And twenty fedme of brede tharme straughte ; 
This is to seyn, the boowes were so brode. 
Of stree first was ther leyd ful many a loode. asao 

•teai.— hli boai TarlKSi- Id ttie Roiubd d« la Roh, I. 9tS, Lavs it 
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But how the fyr was makyd up on Mghte, 

And eek the names how the trees highte, 

As ook, lyr, birch, asp, aldir, holm, popler, 

Wilw, elm, plane, assch, box, cheateyn, lynde, laurer, 

Maput, thorn, beech, hasU, ew, wyppyltre, 

How they waren felde, schal nought be told for me ; 

Ne how the goddes ronnen up and doun 

Diaheryt of here habitacionn. 

In which they whilom woned in rest and pees, 

Kym^ea, Faunea, and Amadryes ; 2930 

I^e how the beestes and the briddes alle 

Fledden for feere, whan the woode was bile ; 

Ne how the ground agaat was of the light. 

That was nought wont to see no sonne bright ; 

Ne how the fjt was coucbid first with stree. 

And thanue with diye etykkes cloven in three. 

And thanne with grene woode and spicerie, 

And thanne mth cloth of gold and with perrye. 

And gerlandes hai^yi^ with ful many a flour. 

The myrre, thensens with al so gret odour ; SMO 

Ne how Arcyte lay among al this, 

Ne what richesse aboat« his body is ; 

Ne how that JE^mely.as was the gyse. 

Putt in the fyr of funeral eervise ; 

Ne how sche swowned whan ache made the fyre. 
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Ne what 8che apak, ne whatwea liire desire ; 

Ne what jewels men iii the fyr tho cast, 

Whan that the fyr wils gret and breut« foat ; 

Ne how sum caste her acheeld, and summe her apere, 

And of here veatbnentz, which that they were, ssoo 

And cuppea fill of wyn, and mylk, and blood. 

Unto the fyr, that brent aa it were wood ; 

Ne how the Grekes with an huge route 

Thre tjmea ryden al the fyr about« 

Upon the lefi« hond, witb an heih sohontyng, 

And thries witb here speres clateiyng ; 

And thriea how the ladyes gan to crye ; 

Ne how that lad was home-ward Emelye ; 

Ne how Arcyt« ia brent tfl aschen colde ; 

Ne how the lichs-wake was y-holde 2960 

Al thilke night, ne how the Grekes pleye 

The wake-pleyea, kepe I nat to seye : 

Who wrastleth best naked, with oyle enoynt, 

Ne who that bar him best in no disgoynt. 

I wol not t«lle eek how they ben goon 

Horn til Athenea whan tJie pley is doon ; 

But achortly to the poynt now wol I wendo. 

And maken of my longe tale an eade. 

^SS.—erelitt. The Kribe gf ths MS. Hul baa bj inudTerteDce (u 
it is onlj in this iDitiince], sabslilaUiil the mpre legitimBla old Engligh 
fomi orihe word GrrgBu: Cbsucei. following tbc Itallso mi Bcqnunted 
wilh (he cluuc wiilen, uw> Iba form Ortla§ throughout tha Knightn 
Tale. 

3S6D. — Thia line ia omlttad in US. Hail., by an ovenight of the 

3961.— The descriptiaa of the runeral, like that of the louniament, 
prewnts a curioui miiture of ciB»ic and owdicvsl itieu, tuuhas ia found 
in olbei notlu of the aame age. 
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By procea and by lengUie of certeyn yeres 
Al Btjntjd is the momyng and the teeres ^ 

Of aUe Grekys, by oon general assent. 
Than seated me ther was a parlement 
At Atheues, on a certeyn poynt and cas : 
Among the whkbe poyntes spoken was 
To ban with certeyn contrees ftUiaunce, 
And have folly of Tbebans obeissance. 
For which this noble Theseus anon 
Let senden after gentdl Palamon, 
Unwist of him what was the cause and why : 
But in his blake clothes sorwfiilly '' 

He cam at his comanndement on bye. 
Tho sente Theseus for Emelye. 
Whan they were sette, and huasht was al the plac 
And Theseus abyden hadde a space 
Or eny word cam fro his wyse brest, 
His eyen set he ther as was bis lest. 
And with a sad Tisage he syked stUle, 
And after that tight thus he seide bis wille. 

" The first* moevere of the cause above, 
Whan he first made the fayre cheyne of love, i 
Gret was thefifect. and heigh was his entente ; 
Wei wist he why, and what therof he mente ; 
For with that faire cheyne of love he bond 

^raSS^cAeinu of lopc. Tlus sentimeal 'a itkea rrom Boethiu 
CodMUL FhiL lib. II, met. 6,— 

Hanc remm seri«in liga^ 

Terroa ae p^ls^s regena, 

Et Kelo imperitam, amar. 
Wliat foDowt ia taken tttaa tb* urns writer, Hb, iv, pr. 6. 
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Tlie fyr, the watir, the ejr, and eek the lend 
In certejn honndea, that they may not flee : 
That some piynce and moevere eek," quod he, 
" Hath stabled, in this wrecM^hed world adoun, 
Certeyn dayea and duracioun 
To alle that er engendrid in this place. 
Over the which day they may nat pace, 
AI mowe they yit wel here dayes abre^e ; 
Ther needeth uon aoctorite tallegge ; 
For it is proved by experience, 
But that me lust declare my sentence. 
Than may men wel by this ordre disoeme. 
That thilke moevere stabul is and eteme. 
Wel may men knowe, but it be a fool. 
That every partye dyryveth from hia hool. 
For nature hath nat take his bygynnyng 
Of no partye ne cantel of a thing, 
But of a thing that patfyt is and stable, 
Descendyng so, til it be corumpable. 
And therfore of his wyae purveaunce 
He hath so wel biset his ordenaunce, 
That apices of thinges and progressiouns 
Schollen endure by succesaiouns, 
And nat eteme be withoute lye : 
This maistow understand and se at ye. 

" Lo the ook, that hath ao long norisschyng 

tow.— Lo the ooi. 
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Fro tyme tiiat it gynneth first to spring. 
And hath eo long a Ijf, as we may see, 
Yet fttte last« wasted is the tree. 

" Ooosidereth eek, how that the harde staott 
Under oure foot, on which we trede and goon, 
Yit wasteth it, aa it lith by the weye. 
The brode lyrer eom tyme weieth dreye. 
The grete townea see we wane and wende. 
Than may I see that al thing hath an ende. 

*■ Of man and womman se we wel also, 
That wendeth in oon of this termes two, 
That is to eeyn, in youthe or elles in age. 
He moot ben deed, the kyng as schal a page ; 
• Sum in his bed, som in the deepe see, 
Som in the lat^e feeld, as men may se. 
Ther hetpeth naught, al goth thilke weye : 
Thanne may I see wel that al thing schal deye. 
What maketh this but Jubiter the l^g ? 
The which is prynce and cause of aUe thing, 
Convertyng al unto his propre wille. 
From which he is dereyned, soth tn telle. 
And here agayn no creature on lyve 
Of no degr6 aTayleth for to stiyve. 

" Than is it wisdom, as thenketh me. 
To maken vertu of neoeasite. 
And take it wel, that we may nat eachewe. 
And namely that that ia us alle is dewe. 
And who so gruccheth aught, he doth folye. 
And rebel is to him that al may gye. 
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And oerteynlf a man hatlt moet honour 

To dejen in his excellence and flour. 

Whan he is eiker of his goode name. 

Than hath he doon his fireeud, ne him, no schan 

And glader ought hia freend ben of hia deth, 

Whan with honour ia yolden up the breth, 

Thanne whan his name appelled is for age ; 

For al forget«n is his yasselage. 

Thanne is it best, aa for a worthi tame, 

To dye whan a man is best of name. 

The contrary of al this is wilfulnesse. 

Why grucehen we ? why have we bevjnesBe, 

That good Arcyte, of chyvalry the flour, 

Departed is, with worschip and honour, 

Out of this foule prisoun of this lyf ? 

Why gruccheth heer bis coayn and his wyf 

Of his wel&re, that loven him ao wel ? 

Can he hem thank ? nay, God woot^ never a de 

That bothe hia soule and eek hemself offende. 

And yet they may here luates nat amende. 

" What may I conclude of this longe aerye. 
But aftir wo I rede ua t« be metye. 
And thanke Jubit«r of al his grace. 
And or that we departe firo this place, 
I rede that we make, of eorwea two, 
parfyt joyelftstyng ever mo : 
And loketh now wher most sorwe is her-inne, 
Ther wol we firat antendeu and bygytme.. 
" Suatyr," qaod he, " this is my ful assent. 
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With b1 thflvys heer of my parlement, 
That gentil F&lajnon, your owne kn^bt. 
That Berretb yow mth herte, will, and might, 906o 
And ever hath doon, Byn fyrst lyme ye him kmene. 
That ye schul of yonr grace upon him rewe, 
And take hi'" for your houebond and for lord : 
Lene me youre hand, for this ia oure acord. 
Let see now of your wommanly pite. 
He is a kynges brothir sone. pardee ; 
And though he were a pore baduller, 
Syn he hath serred you so many a yeer, 
And had for yon so gret adrersite. 
It moste be considered, tmsteth me. soso 

For gentil mercy an^te pasae right." 
Than seyde be thus to Palamon ful right ; 
" I trowe ther needeth lltel sermonyng 
To make you asaente to this thing. 
Com neer, and tak your lady by the bond." 
Bitwix hem was i-maad anon the bond. 
That highte matrimoyn or manage. 
By alle the counseil of the baron^e. 
And thus with blys end eek with melodye 
Hath Palamon i-wedded Emelye. 3ioo 

And God that al this wyde world hath wrought. 
Send bim his love, that hath it deeie i-bought. 
For now is Palamon in al his wele, 
Lyvynge in Wissa, richesee, and in hele. 
And Emelye him loveth so tendirly. 
And he hir serveth al eo gentilly. 
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That never was ther wordes hem bitweene 

Of jelouay, ne of non othir tene. 

Thus eudeth Falamon and Emelye ; 

And God save al this fayre companye ! 3110 

THE PROLOOE OF THE MYLLEB, 

Whakt that the Knight bad thus his tale i-told. 
In si the route nas ther yong ne old. 
That he ne aejde it vbb a noble stoiy, 
And viorthi to be drawen to memoty ; 
And namely the gentils eveiichoon. 
Otir Host tho lowh and ewoor, " So moot I goon, 
This goth right wel ; unbokeled is the male ; 
Let se now who schal telle another tale : 
For trewely this game is wel bygonne. 
Now telleth ye, sir Monk, if that ye konne aiso 

Som what, to quyte with the kn^htea tale." 
The Myller that for-dnmken was al pale, 
So that unnethe upon his hore be aat. 
He wold avale uowther hood ne hat, 
Ne abyde no man for hie curtesye. 
But in Pilates voys he gan to crye, 
And swor by armes and by blood and bones, 
" I con a noble tale for the noones. 
With which I wol now q^uyte the knightes taJe." 
Oure Hoost saugh wel how dronke he was of ale, 3 130 
And seyde, " Kobyn, abyde, my leve brother. 
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FROLOOE OF TH£ UYLLER. 1Q5 

Soni bettre man achal telle first another : 
Abyd, and let us worken thriftyly." 
" By Gflddea aoule !" quod he, " that wol nat I, 
For I wol speke, or ellea go my way," 
Oure Hoat answerd, " Tel on, a devel way I 
Thou art a fool ; thy witt is overcome." 

" Now herknetb," quod this Myller, "al and some 
But first I make a protestacioun. 
That I am dronke, I knowe wel by my soun : SUO 
And therfore if that I mys-speke or seye, 
Wyt« it the ale of Southwerk, I you preye ; 
For I wol telle a l^ende and a lyf 
Bothe of a carpenter and of his wjf. 
How that the clerk hath set the wrightes cappe." 

The Beve answered and seyde, " Stynt thi clappe. 
Let be thy lewed drunken harlottrye. 
It is a syrme, and eek a greet folye 
To apeyren eny mftn , or bim de&me. 
And eek to brynge wyves in ylle name. 3 1 SO 

Thou mayst ynowgh of other thirds seyn." 
This dronken Miller apak ful sone ageyn, 
And seyde, "Leeve brother Osewold, 
Who hath no wyf, he is no cokewold. 
But I seye not therfore that thou art oon, 
Ther been ful goods wyvee many oon. 
And ever a thousand goode agayns oon badde ; 

aiSB.— The two next llnei an omitted in Tjritliilfi t«il. I hiFB not 
■eukoned them in ihe numbrriiig, from the wish loprescire Ibsnnmljer- 
Dg of the lines aa in TjrwIiiU's Chancer. 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



126 THE cANTEBBrKY tai.es. 

That knowest thou vel thyself, but if thou madde. 

Why art ihoa angry mth my tale non ? 

I have a wyf , parde ! aa wel as thow. 

Yet nolde I, for the oxen in my plough, 

Take upon me more than ynough ; an 

Though that thou deme thiself that thou be oon, 

I wol bileere wel that I am noon. 

An housbond schal not be inquisityf 

Of Goddes piyrete, ne of hia wyf. 

So that he may fynde Goddes foysoun there. 

Of the remenaunt needeth nought enquere." 

What schuld I seye, but that tMa proud Myllere 

He nolde his wordes for no man forbere. 

But tolde his cherUsch tale in his mauere. 

Me afhinketh, that I gchal reherce it heere. s'i 

And therfor eveiy gentiJ wi^t I preje. 

For Goddes love, as deme uat that I seye. 

Of yvel entent, but for I moot reherse 

Here wordes alle, al be t3iey better or werse, 

Or elles falsen som of my mateers. 

And therfor who so list it nat to heere, 

Tume over the leef, and cheese another tale ; 

For he schal fynde ynowe bothe gret sad smale, 

Of storial thii^ that toucheth gentilesse. 

And eek moralite, and holynesse. 31! 

Blameth nat me, if that ye cheese amys. 

The Miller is a cherl, ye know wel this ; 

So was the E«eve, and othir many mo. 

And harlotry they tolden bothe two. 
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Avyseth you, and put me out of blame ; 
And men achulde nat make emest of game. 

THE UlLLEBES TALE. 

Whilom ther was dwellji^ at Oxenford 
A riche gnof, that gestes beeld to boorde, 
And of hia craft he was acarpenter. 
With him ther was dwellyng a pore scoler, 8190 

Had lemed art, but al bia fantaaye 
Was tomed for to leme astrologye, 
And cowde a certejn of conclusionns 
To d«me by interrogaciounB, 
If that men axed him in certeyn hourea, 
Whan that men schuld ban drought or ellya echourea : 
Or if men axed him what achulde bifalle 
Of every thing, I may nought reken hem alle. 
This clerk was cleped heende Nicholas ; 
Of deme love he cowde and of solas ; ^^oo 

And therwith he was sleigh and fill prive, 
And lik a mayden meke for to se. 
A chambir had he in that hostiUerye 
Alone, withouten eny compa^nye, 
Ful fetisly i-dight with herbes aoote, 

Tht MiUera Tall. — 1 luva doC met vilh thi* >l«7 cluwhon Umb Id 
Chaucer, though it in unora than probftbl* that he took it from an oldflr 
Ficnohbbliaii, which it now \ott or oalj pitaBrrei in uoa iixditcdaikd 
lilde lamm MS. 

SaOS.—IAal. Tbe HS. Hari. nadi in Mi ImtHttirve. It mtr >>• ob- 
■Brred that it wa« luual in the amTeraitj for two or DUfTe Atudeati to 
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And he himself as swete aa is the roote 
Of lokorys, or eny cetewale. 
Hia almagest, and bookea gret Eind amaJe, 
His astrylabe, loi^yi^ for his art, 
TTiq atigrym etoones, leyen faire apajl 
On achehes couched ^t his beddes heed, 
His presse i-covered wi^ a faldyug reed. 
And al above ther lay's, gay aawtrye. 
On which he made a-nightes melodye. 
So anetely, that al the chambur rtuig : 
And Angelus ad virginem he sang. 
And after that he sang the kynges note ; 
Ful oft«n bliased was his mery throte. 
And thus this aweete clerk his tjme apente. 
After his Irendes ^dyng and his rente. 

This carpenter had weddid newe a nyf. 
Which that he loved more than his lyf : 
Of eyghteteene yeer sche was of age. 
Gelous he was, and heeld hir narwe in cage, 
For sche was wild and yong, and he was old. 
And domed himself belik a cokewold, 



n'im.—aitrviabi. Tbe utndabe was lb 



^^XQ.-'-aHgryn tiootta, Aa^;Hm bfgniAn Bxlthmetic, — it is not very 
eert^n vrht.t anffrim ttona -vntn, bat fhAjwen probob] j canoteiv moAed 
with numerals, and uud fbr calonlatiDg on a sort of ab(ii:iu. Couaten fin 
nckoniog wilh, an DMUtimMd in Sbafceaprors. 

8316. Angtbu od mrginm. Oneof the hjiBDi of the charch lariiM^ 
It u mora difficult 10 aa^ what was tbe kyyigtt note, in tha next- line. 
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He knew nat Catoun, for his wit was rude. 
That bftd nuui schulde wedde hia similitude. 
Men schulde wedde aftir here asteat. 
For eelde and youthe ben often at debaat ^^so 

But syn that he was broi^ht into the snare, 
He moBt« endure, as othere doon, his care. 
Fair was the yonge wyf , and therwithal 
As eny wesil hir body gent and smal. 
A seynt ache wered, barred al of silk ; 
A barm-cloHi eek as whit as mome mylk 
Upon hir lendea. fal of many a gore. 
Whit was hir smok, and browdid al byfore 
And eek byhynde on hir coler aboute 
Of cole-blak sUk, withinne and eek witlioute. ^^*< 
The tapes of hir white voluper 
Weren of tlie same sate of hire coler; 
Hir filet brood of silk y-set fal heye. 
And certeynly Bche hadd a licorous eyghe : 
Fttl smal y-pulled weren hir browes two. 
And tho were bent, as blak as a slo. 
Sche was wel more blisfiil on to see 
Than is tlie newe peijonette tree ; 
And softer than the wol is of a wethir. 
And by fair gurdil hyng a purs of lethir, sast 

3S9T.— CateuR. Chaucer BOBdea to Ilia trratiae uf Cato di Woribui ;bu< 

LJW Htitiinent U not takvn frma thnt booh, bat from n mnlleTal poem « 

I similar chmcta enliUed Faatui, which contains Ihe rolloirlTig lines -. 

Dae tibi pivlv pamn sponum moTHqne Tenrulam, 

^ Si dam pace nSt ntam dedncen jnatam. 
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Taasid with silk, and perled with latotm. 
In al tlus vorld to Bekeii op and doan 
Ther nys no man so wye, that coutfae thenche 
So gay a popillot, or such a wenche. 
For brif^ter was the echynyng of hir hewe, 
Than in the Tonr the noble i-forged nene. 
But of hir Bong, it was aa lowde and yeme 
As eny swalwe chiteryug on a heme. 
Therto ache cowde skippe, and make game, 
Ab eny kyde or calf folwyng his dame. 
Hir mouth was sweete aa bragat is or meth. 
Or hoord of apples, Uyd in hay or heth. 
Wynsyng sche was, as is a joly colt. 
Long as a mast, and upr^ht as a bolt. 
A broch sche bar upon hir loue coleer, 
As bred as is the bos of a bocleer. 
Hir schoB were laced on hir legges heyghe ; 
Sche was a primerole, a pjggesneyghe. 
For eny lord have l^gyng in his bedde. 
Or yet for eny good yeipan to wedde. 

Now sir, and eft sir, so bffel the cae, 
That on a day this heende Moholas 
Fil with this yonge wyf to rage and pleye. 



^2i6.^-3clii/nvnff. The MB. HurL naAx mylyng, conbory to the 

Dther MSS. that I liave eumined. 

33J6. — nohlt. Ths gold noble of Ibis period vtia a verj bcautirul coin. 

jBgraTed in Rnding'a Annala of the Coinage. It was 

n the To««r of London, the place of Ibe piincipa) London 
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Wtil that hir housbond was at Oseneye, 

As clerkes ben ful solil and fol queynte. 

And pryvely he caught hir by the qaeyute, 

And sejde ; " I-wie, but if I have my wille. 

For deme love of the, lemman, I spilU." 

And heeld hir harde by the haimcbe boonea. 

And seyde, " Lemman, love me al at ones, !380 

Or I wol dye, as wiely God me save." 

And scbe sprang out as doth a colt in trave : 
And with hir heed eche wried fast awey. 
And seyde, " I wol nat kisee the, by my fey ! 
Why let be," quod sche, " lat be thou, Hicholas, 
Or I vol crye out harrow and alias ! 
Do wey your handes for your curt«eye!" 
This Nicholas gan mercy for to crye. 
And Bpak so &ire, and profired him so feste. 
That sche hir love him graunt«d atta laete, 32!H) 

And Bwor hir oth ty seynt Thomas of Kent, 
That ache wol be at his cotnaundement. 
Whan that sche may hir leyair wel aapye. 

" Myn bousbond is so fhl of jelousie. 
That but ye wayten wel, and be pryve, 
I woot right wel I am but deed," quod scbe : 

" Ye mosten be ful deme as in this caaa." 

" Therof ne care the nought," quod Nicholas : 

" A clerk hath litherly byset his while, 

3274. — Omneyt- Tlie Bomewhat cetebnted Mtey of Oteutj akod in 
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But if he oowde a carpenter bjgyle." 
And thus they hen acorded and i-awora 
To vayte a tjtae, aa I haye told bifom. 

Whan NicfaolflB had doon thus eveiy del. 
And thakked hire ahoute the leudys wel, 
He kist hir sweet, and taketh his sawtije. 
And pleyeth last, and maketh melodje. 
Than fyl it thus, that to the parisch chirche 
Gristes owen werkes for to virche. 
This goode yijt went on an haly day : 
Hir fbrheed schon as bright as enj day, • 

So was it waisschen, whan sche leet hir werk. 

Now tber was of that chirche a parisch clerk, 
The which that was i-cl^ped Absolon. 
Grulle was his heer, and as the gold it schon, 
And strowt«d as a laa right largo and brood ; 
Ful streyt and evene lay his jolly schood. 
His rode was taei, bis eygben gray as goos. 
With Powles wyndowes corven on his echoos. 



SaiB. — Pdicfct wi/ndoiMi. The throe accompsnyine figan 
baa the paluUngt btmerlr 
siisllDg OD the walb of St. 
Stephen') Chapel, Weatmio- 
ster, represaal thoei or 
Cluacer'i tiiae, which ars 
eat in pattetoi not nulilis 
ths tracerj of chinch win- 
dowi. Mr. C. Roach Smith 
hu in hn intereMiiig mnseam 
MHne bnatiAil aamplea of shoee cut in Ihii maimer, olore elabarale even 
than tlxae cuta. It liu bean caiyectnTed that the phnne Pavlei vfa. 
dovti, tefen more eapeoially to the reae wiadan o( old St. Faul'a Ca- 
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In hosea reed he went fiil fetusl;. 

I-clad he was fill smal and propurlj, 331 

Al in a kirtel of a fyn wachet ; 

Schapen with goores in the newe get. 

And therupoo he had a gay surplys, 

As yihjt as is the blosme upoa the 17s. 

A mery child he was, bo God me sa»e ; 

Wei couthe he lete blood, and clippe and schave. 

And make a chartre of lend and acqitaunce. 

In twenty mauers he coude skip and daunce, 

After the Bcole of Oxenforde tho. 

And with hia l^^es cast^n to and fro ; ^ 

And pleyen songea on a amall rubible ; 

Ther-to he sang som tyme a lowde quynyble. 

And as wel coade he pleye on a giteme. 

In al the touu nas brewhous tie taveme, 

That he ne visited with his solas, 

Ther as that any gaylard tapster was. 

But soth to Bay he was somdel squaymuus 

Of iartyng, and of speche daungeroue. 

This Abaolon, that jolj was and gay. 
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Goth wilh a senser on the haly day, a^*© 

Sensing the wyves of the parisch fast ; 

And majiy a lovely look on hem he caat, 

And namely on this carpenteres nyf : 

To loke on hire hiip thought a mery lyf, 

Sche was so propre, sweete, and licorous. 

I dar wel sayn, if Bche had ben a mous. 

And he a cat, he irold hir beat anoon. 

This parisch clerk, this joly Al»olon, 
Hath IB his herte such a love longyng. 
That of no wyf ne took he noon offryng ; ^wso 

For eurteaj, he seyde, he wolde noon. 
The moone at night fill deer attd brighte schoon. 
And Absolon his giteme hath i-take. 
For paramours he seyde he wold awake. 
And forth he goth, jolyf and ameroua. 
Til he cam to the carpent«ree houB, 
A Utel after the cok had y-crowe, 
And dreased him up by a schot wyndowe, 
That was under the carpenteres wal. 
He syngeth in his voys gentJi and smal ; 3360 

" How deere lady, if thi wille be, 
I praye yow that ye wol rewa on me,^' 

33SS.— icfiol inytideat, I am not BatiaRed willi the eipUtuitioiia of 
this term hitheTto given. It would Ham rather to meea a windo* pro- 
jecIJDi! from tha nail, from which tha inmatea might shoot upon taj oas 
who attempted to force ao entry iDlo the housa bj- tha door, acid from 
which therefore it would be easy for a person within to expoea aaj port 
of hifl bodj in tha mDnoer expressed in the sequel of tha atorj^ 

MSI. — Tyrwhllt obwrvea that this and the following line, comprising 
AbK>lon*s BOiiB, appear to congist of loot short linea, all thjmii^ 
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THE UILLBBES TALE. 



1S5 



Ful wel acordyng to his gTlemyog. 

This carpenter awook.and herde him syng, 
And Bpak unto liia vyf, and sayde anoon, 

"What, Aliaoun, herestow not Absolon, 
That chaunt«tli thus under cure botire smal ?" 
And ache answard hir houabond therwithal; 

" Yis, God woot, Johan, I heere k eveiy del." 

Thia paseeth forth ; what wil ;e bet than wel? 337o 
Fro day fo day this joly Absoion 
So woweth hire, that him is wo-bigon. 
He waketh al the night, and al the day. 
To kembe his lokkes brode, and made him gay. 
He woweth hire by mene, and by brocage. 
And 8wor he wolde ben hir owne page. 
He gyngeth crowyng aa a nightyngale ; 
And Bent hire pyment, meth, and apiced ale, 
And wafres pypyng hoot out of the gleede : 
And for Bche was of toune, he profred meede. 338o 
For som folk wol be wonne for richesse. 
And som for strokes, aom for gentillesse. 
Som tyme, to schewe hk lightnes and maistiye. 
He pleye^ Herod on a scaffold hye. 



Tfrwhitt, will) »ine MSB., nodi bouru oaL 

yng. Soma USS,,wilh TjrwIiitt.iuTe frr<i)Eliifv. 
SSra— pymnl. Piment wh ■ Uod of ipieed wina. 1>rwhitt'i rad. 

3S84.— pl<tvlh Bered. Hend wu ■ brourita put in the rellgiaiu 
plain, ind wu perhaps an ol^l at competitkin amaiig ibe perlbmten, 
and a part iu which tha actor endaaTouced to thaw hinuelf off irith ad- 
vantage. Eyexj raadar kuoin OiBkeapean's phrase of Dutknvdinjr 
Htrod. 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



136 THE CAHTEBBCBt TAI^S. 

But what avajleth him as in this caas? 
Scbe so loveUi this heeude Nicholas, 
That AbsoloQ ma; hlovie the bukkee horn : 
He ne had for al hia labour but a akom. 
And thus sche maketb Abaolon hir ape. 
And al hia emest tometh to a jape. 

Ful Both is this proverbe, it is no Ije ; 
Men seyn right tbus aliray, the ney alye 
Maketh the ferre leef to be loth. 
For though that Abeolon be wood or wroth, 
Bfcauae that he fer was from here s^t, 
Thia Nicholas hath atouden in his light 
Now here the wel, thou heende Nicholas, 
For Abaolon may wayle and synge alias. 

And 30 bifelle it on a Satyrday, 
This carpenter was gon to Osenay, 
And heende Nicholas and Alisoun 
Acordid ben to this condueioon. 
That Nicholas schal schapen hem a wyle 
This sely jelous housbond to begyle ; 
And if 80 were this game wente aright, 
Sche schulde slepe in his arm al mght. 
For this was hire desir and bis also. 
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And right anooti, viitliottteii wordes mo. 
This Nicholaa no lei^r wold he taiye, 
But doth fill 9ofte into hia chambur carye 
Bothe mete and diynke for a d(^ or twe;e. 
And to hir houebond bad Mr for to eeje. 
If that be axed after Nicholas, 
Sche Bchulde seje, sche wiste mit n^er he was ; 
Of al that day ache saw him nat with eye ; 
Sche trowed he were falle in som maladye. 
For no ciy that hir mayden cowde him calle 
He nolde answere, for nought that may bifalle. 

Thus passeth forth al that ilke SaQrrday, 
That Nicholas etille in his chambre lay. 
And est, and drank, and dede what him leste 
Til Soneday the sonne was gon to reste. 
This sely carpenter hath gret merraile 
Of Nicholas, or what thing may him ayle, 
And aeyde, " I am odrad, by seynt Thomas ! 
It Btondeth nat aright with Nicholas : 
God achilde that he deyde sodeinly. 
This world is now ful tykel sikerly ; 
I saugh to day a corps y-bom to chirche. 
That now on Monday last I saugh him wirche. 
Go up," quod he unto his knave, " anoon ; 
Clepe at his dore, or knokke with a stoon : 
Loke how it is, and telle me boldely." 
This knave goth him up fill sturdily. 
And at the chamhir dors whil he stood, 
He ciyed and knpkked as that he were wood : 
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" Wh^ how ? wbat do je, nmjvttx Nidul&T ? 
How m^ je alepen al tins Imge day ?" 
Bnt al for noo^t, he heide nal o woid. 
An hole he food li^t love upoa the bootd, 3t4U 

Ther as the cat mB mmt in for to cnepe. 
And at that hole he loked in fol deepe. 
And ntte laste he hadde of him a m^t. 
This Nicbdas est erer gif>7ng D^vi^t, 
As he had loked cm the newe moone. 
Adoim he goth, and tolde his mayster soooe. 
In irti&t amy he aawh this iike man. 
This carpenter to bleBseo him b^an. 
And seyde, " Now hdp ns, Boynte FrideBwyd& 
A man woot litel what him ndul be^de. SiM 

This man is falle with bis astronomye 
In som woodnesse, or in som t^oaye. 
I thought ay wel bow that it schnlde be. 
Men scbulde nongfat knowe of Goddes pryrjte. 
Ye, blessed be alwey a lowed man. 
That nat bnt oonly his bileere can. 
So ferde another cleik with astronomye ; 
He walked in the feeldee for to prye 
Upon the eterres, what ther schulde biMle, 
Til be was in a mark pit i&lle. 34tio 

He sai^b nat that But yet, by eeint Thomas ! 

SitO. — Kvnil FridlMogdi, Thia uiol ma appiapriBlel; inToked bj 
the CBJpcntBr, as ibs na Ihii paQoii or m rich nuHUBlic honaa at Oxford. 

S4B0.— in a autrlt pil. Thu tola, Uld ol Tbakt hj Fltlo, wu very 
popuUr in the middle tf[M, sod » found under di^Ieot ronni in ■ 
TariflW of ctrilodionB of ttoim- 
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Me rewetb sore for heende Nicholas : 
He achal be ratyd of hia Btudyyng, 
If tiiat I may, by Jheen heveti kyng ! 
Oete me a staf, that I may underBpote, 
Whil that tboa, Bobyn, hevest up the doni : 
He Bchal out of hiB studyyng, as I gesse." 
And to the chambir dore he gon him dresae. 
Hb knave was a strong karl for the lUMues, 
And by the hasp he hai it up at oonee ; 
And in the floor the dore fll doun anoon. 
This Nicholas sat stille as eny atoon. 
And ever he gapyd np-nard to the eyr. 
This carpenter wende he were in despeir. 
And bent him by the Bchnldrea m^htily. 
And Bchook him harde, and oiyed epitously ; 
" What, Nicholas ? what how man ? loke adoun : 
Awake, and thynk on Cristas passioun. 
I crowche the firom elvee, and from wightes. 
Therwith the night-epel seyde he anon lightee. 
On the foure halves of the hous aboute. 
And on the threisshfold of the dore withonte. 
Lord Jhesu Crist, tatd eeynte Benedight, 
Blesse this hous from every wikkede wight. 
Fro nyghtes verray, the white Pater-noster; 
Wher wonestow now, eeynte Petrea soster?" 
And atte laste, heende Nicholas 
Gan for to syke Bore, and seyde ; " AHas ! 
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Schal al the vorld be lost eftsonee now ?" 
Tbia carpenter anewerde, " Wluit seystow ? 349o 
What? thenk on God, as we doou, men that sninke." 
This Nicholas answerde, " Fette me diynke ; 
And after wol I epeke in pryvyt^ 
Of certejn thing that toucheth the and me : 
I wol telle it non other man certayn," 
This caipenter goth forth, and oomth agayn. 
And broi^ht of mighty ale a large quart. 
Whan ech of hem y-dronken had his part, 
This Nicholas his dore gan to schitte. 
And dede this carpenter doun by him sitte, ssoo 
And seide, " Johan, myn host ful leve and deere. 
Thou schalt upon thy trouthe swere me heere. 
That to no wl^t thou schalt this counsel wreye ; 
For it is Cristes connstil that I seye. 
And if thou telle it man, thou art forlore : 
For this vengannce thou schalt han therfore. 
That if thou wreye me, thou schalt be wood." 
"Nay, Criat forbede it for his holy blood !" 
Qnod tho this sely man, " I am no labbe. 
Though I it say, I am nought leef to gabbe. 8510 
Say what thou wolt, I sohal it never telle 
To child ne wyf, by him that harwed helle !" 

" Now, Johan," quod Nicholas, *' I wol not lye, 
I have i-founde in myn astrologye. 
As I have loked in the moone bright, 

SA13. — him that hartMd JuUi. Oar SaTiour, Tha bmmwing of MI 
wa* a very popular legeod anoDg our torsfathen, and fouud a place in 
moat of tbe collectiooa of mjsteriea, rrom which repreaebiatioiu tbe lower 
orders obtained their uoUdqi o! ncripturs tualoif and tbeolog;. 
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That now on Monday next, at quarter night, 
Schal &lle a reyn, &nd that bo wilde and wood, 
That half bo gret whs never Noes flood. 
This world," he seyde, "more than an hour 
Schol ben idreynt, so hidous is the schour : 35Su 
Thus schal mankynde drenche, and leeae his lyf." 
This carpenter answered, " Alias, my wyf ! 
And schal sche drenche? alias, myn Alisoun!" 
For sorwe of thia he fel almost adoun, 
And seyde, " Is ther no remedy in this caaa?" 
" Why yia, for Oode," quod heende Nicholas : 
" If thou wolt worten aftir lore and reed ,- 
Thou maist nought worice after thin owen heed 
For thus seith Salomon, that was ful trewe, 
Werke by connseil, and thou schalt nat rewe. 3930 
And if thou worken wolt by good counsail, 
I undertake, withouten mast and sail, 
Tet schal I saven hir, and the and me. 
Hastow nat herd how saved was Noe, 
Whan that our Lord had warned him bifom, 
Thatal the world with watir schulde he lorn?" 
"Tis," quod this carpenter, "ful yore ago." 
" Hastow nought herd," quod Nicholas, " also 
The aorwe of Noe with his, felaschipe. 
That he hadde or he gat his wyf to achipe ? 3540 



U40 — hit vyf- Aecordii^ to a medieval legend, Nooh'a wife wu un- 
villiDg to go into the uk, and (he qiunel belnivn ber and her baiband 
■nakea ■ proiniueni part or the plaf of Noalii flood, in Ibe Cbeiler and 
Tonradej Hjateria. 
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Him hadde wel lever, I dar wel undertake. 

At thilke tyme, tli&n alle his wetlieres blake, 

That Bche hadde had a schip hirself allose. 

And therfore wostow what is best to doone ? 

This axeth hast, and of an hasly thing 

Men may nought preche or make tarjyng. 

Anon go gete us fost into this in 

A knedyng trovh or ellos a kemelyn. 

For ech of us ; but loke that they be large, 

In which that we may rowe as in a barge : 

And ime therin ritaille sufBsant 

But for day ; fy on the remenant ; 

The »^ter sohal aalake and gon away 

Aboute prime uppon the nexte day. 

But Robyn may not wite of this, thy knave, 

Ne ek thy raayde Gille I may not save : 

Aske not^t why : for though thou aske me, 

I wol nat tellen Ooddes pryvete. 

Sufflceth the, but if that thy witt madde. 

To have as gret a grace as Noe hadde. ' 

Thy wyf schal I wel saven out of doute. 

Go now thy wey, and speed the heer aboute. 

And whan' thou haet for hir, and the, and me, 

I-goten us this knedyng tubbes thre. 

Than schalt thou hange hem in the roof ful hie. 

That no man of oure purveaunce aapye : 

And whan thou thus hast doon as I have seyd, 

And hast oure vitaille faire in hem j-leyd, 

And eek an ax te smyt« the corde a-two 
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Whan that the water cometh, that ve may goo, 3^7o 

And breke an hole an hye upon the gable 

Into the gardyn-nard, over the stable, 

That we may firely paBsen forth cure way. 

Whan that the grete schour is gon away ; 

Than echaltow swynune aa mery, I undertake, 

Ae doth the white doke afiir hir drake : 

Than wol I clepe. How Alisoun, how Jon, 

Beoth merye : for the flood passetb anon. 

And thou wolt Beye, Heyl, maister Nicholay, 

Good mom, I see the wel, for it is day. 3'>so 

And &Bn Bchul we be lordee al oure lyf 

Of al the world, as Noe and his wyf. 

But of 00 thing I wame the fill right, 

Be wel avysed of that Uke nyght, 

That we ben eatred into scfaippes boord, 

That non of us ne speke not a word, 

Ne olepe ne crye, but be in his preyere, 

For it is Goddes owne heate deere. 

Thy wyf and thou most hangen fer a-twynne. 

For that bitwise you schal be no synne, ssso 

No more in lokyng than ther schal in dede. 

This ordynaunee is seyd ; so God me speede. 

To morwe at night, whan men ben aslope, 

Into our knedjng tubbes wol we crepe. 

And sitte ther, abydyng Goddes grace. 

Go now thy way, I have no lenger space 
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To make of this no longer sermoDyng ; 

Hen Beyn thus : eend the vyae, and so; no thing : 

Tboa art so wjs, it needeth met the t«che. 

Go, save oure lyf, and that I the byseche." 3G( 

This aeelj carpenter goth forth his way, 
Ful otto he seyd, "alias, and weylaway I" 
And to hia wjt he told his pryvete. 
And sche was war, and knew it bet than he, 
What al thia queinte cast was for to seye. 
But natheles sche ferd aa sche schnld deye, 
And seyde, "Alias! go forth thy w^ anoon, 
Help us to skape, or we be ded echon. 
I am thy verray trewe wedded wyf ; 
Go, deere spouse, and help to save oure lyf." 361 
Lo, which a gret thing is affeccioun ! 
A man may dye for ymaginacioun, 
So deepe may impressioun be take. 
This seely carpenter bygynneth quake : 
Him thenketh verrayly that he may sc 
Noes flood come waJkii^ as the see 
To drenchen Alisoun, hie hony deere. 
He weepeth, wayleth, maketh sory cheere : 
He siketb, with ful many a sory swough, 
And goth, and get«th him a knedyng trough, 36; 
And after that a tabbe, and a kymelyn. 
And pryrely he sent hem to his in : 
And heng hem in the roof in pryvete. 
His owne bond than made laddres thre, 
To clymben by the ronges and- the stalkes 
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TJdIo the tubbee bangyi^ in the balkes : 
And hem vitayled, bothe trough and tabbe, 
With breed and cheese, with good ale in a jubbe, 
Suffisyi^ right yoough as for a day. 
But or that he had maad al this array, 3^30 

He sent his knave and eek hia wenche also 
Upon his neede to Londone for to go. 
And on the Monday, whan it drew to nyght. 
He Bchette his dore, withouten candel light, 
And dressed al tJiis thing as it schuld be. 
And schortly up they clnmben alle thre. 
They seten stille wel a forlong way : 
" Now, Pater Natter, clum," quod Nicholay, 
And " clum," quod Jon, and " clum," quod Alisoun. 
This carpenter seyd his devocioun, 3e40 

And stille he sitt, and byddeth hie prayere. 
Ay waytyng on the reyn, if he it heere. 
The deede sleep, for verrey buaynesse, 
Fil on this carpenter, right as I geese, 
Abowten courfew tyme, or litel more. 
For travail of his goost he groneth sore. 
And eft he routelh, far his heed myslay. 
Doun of the laddir stalketh Nicholay, 
And Alisoun fill softe adoun hir spedde. 
Withouten wordes mo they goon to bedde, 365o 

Ther as the carpenter was wont to lye ; 
Ther was the revel, and the melodye. 
And thus lith Alisoun and Nicholas, 
In busynesse of myrthe and of solas. 
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TH that the belles of landee gan to Tjngc, 
And fretes in tbe chaiOncel gan to aynge. 

This paiissch clerk, this amerooa Absolon, 
Thftt is £>r love so hardo snd woo l^gon, 
Upon the UoaAiij was at Osenaj 
With oompasy, luni to desporte and play ; 
And axed upon caas a clojsterar 
Ful piyrelj after the caipenter ; 
And he drough him apart out of the chiiche, 
And sayde, " Nay, I say him nat here wirche 
Syn Satirday ; I trow that be be went 
Fer ^mber, ther our abbot hath him sent. 
For he is went for tymber for to goo. 
And dwellen at the Grannge a day of too. 
Or elles he is at his hous cert^u. 
Wher that he be, I con nat sotbly Bays." 

This Absolon fill joly was and light, 
And thoughte, " Now is tyme wake, al night. 
For sikerly I eavh him nought al^iyng 
Aboute his dors, ayn day bigan to spryng. 
So mote I thiyre, I schal at cokkes crowe 
Ful pryvely go knokke at his wyndowe. 



MUS.—JwUu 0/ taudn. Tbs wernoe 

Ibm o'clock in tbs morning. Ths bell w 
■Dd peihtp* begui at haltpait two. 

8668.— Ih< Orauivi. The sbb«;sli>dgen«nllj luge grangnaUubsd 
to (heir more convdMnble eatat«A, fmeted with ao much itrBiiglh ttuE 
rnuij of Ibem ban oulliTed (he inonis(eiiei (hdnHliea. The dM*ac« 
of HRDS or the «(atea lioni the abbe; would natnnll; oblige (bo*a who 
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THE UILLEKES TALE. 

That Slant fill lowe npcm his bowres nol : 
To Alisoim than wol I tallen al 
My love-longyng ; for yet I schal not mysse 
That atte leste wey i schal hir kisse. ? 

Som maner comfort schal I have, paiiay ! 
My mouth fasth icched al this longe day : 
That IB a eigne of kiseyng attc lestfi. 
Al nyght I n)ett« eek I whs at a feste. 
Therfore I nol go elepe an hour or tweye. 
And al the night than wol I wake and pleye." 
Whaji that the fireto cok haUi crowe, anoon 
Up rjst this jolyf lover Absolon. 
And him arrayeth gay, at poynt derya. 
But first he cheweth greyn and lycoris, ' 

To smellen swete, or ho hadde kempt his heero. 
Under his tunge a trewe love be beere, 
For therhy nende he to be gracious. 
He rometb to the carpenteree hous, 
And stille he stant under the schot wyndowe ; 
Unto his brest it raught, it was so lowe ; 
And eofte he cowhith witii a aemysoim : 
" What do ye, honycomb, aweto Alisoun ? 
My &yre bryd, my swete cynamome. 
Awake, lemman myn, and speketh to me. 
Ful litel thynke ye upon my wo. 
That for youre love I swelte ther I go. 
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No wonder is if ib&t I svelte and swete, 
I mome ss doth a lamb after the t«te. 
I-vie, lemman, I have Buch love-longyng. 
That like a tortil trewe is my moomjug. 
I may not eto more than a majde." 

" Go fro the wyndow, jakie fool," sche eayde; 

"As help me God, it wol not be, compame. 
I love another, and ellea were I to blajne, 3'I0 

Wei bet than the, by Jbesu, Abeolon. 
Go forth thy wey, or I wol cast a stoon ; 
And lete me slope, a twenty devel way !" 

" Alias !" quod Abeolon, " and weylaway ! 
That trewe love was ever bo ylle bysett : 
Thanne hisaeth me, syn it may be no bett. 
For JesuB love, and for the love of me." 

" Wilt thou than go thy wey therwith ?" quod Bche. 

"Ye, certes, lemman," quod this Absolon. 

"Than mak the redy," quod sche, "I come anon. "3720 
This Absolon doun sette him on his knees, 
An4 seide, " I am a lord at alle degrees : 
For after this I hope ther oometh more ; 
Lemman, thy grace, and, swete bryd, thyn ore." 
The wyodow sche undyd, and that in hast: 

" Have doon," qood ache, " com of, and speed the &at. 
Lest that our neyghebouree the aepye." 
This Absolon gan wipe his mouth fill drye. 
Derk was the night, as picche or as a cole. 
Out atte wyndow putte sche hir hole ; 3730 

And Absolon him fel no bet ne wers, 
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But with his mouth he kiet hir naked ers 
Fnl aavorlj. Whan he waa war of this, 
Abftk he stert«, and thought it was amys, 
For wel he wist a womman hath no herd. 
He felt a thing al rough and loi^ i-herd. 
And sejde, "Fj, alias! what have I do?" 

" Te-hee !" quod ache, and clapt the wyndow to ; 
And Absolon goth forth a sory paas. 

" A herd, a herd !" quod heende Nicholas ; s'w 

" By goddes corps, this game goth fur and wel." 
This seely Abeolon herd every del, 
And on his lippe he gan for ai^ir byte ; 
And to himself he seyde, " I schal the quyte." 

Who mbbith now, who froteth now hie lippea 
With dust, with sand, with straw, with cloth, with 
But Absolon ? that seith ful ofte, " alias ; [chippea, 
My Boule bytake I unto Sathanas I 
But me were lever than alle this toun," quod he, 

" Of this djspit awToken for to be. 8750 

Allaa!" quod he, "alias! I nadde bleynt!" 
His hoots love waa cold, and al i-queint. 
For fro that tyme that he had kist her ers, 
Of paramours ne sette he nat a kers, 
For ha was helyd of his maledye ; 
Ful ofto paramours he gan de%e. 
And wept as doth a child that is i-bete. 
A softe paas went he over the stret« 
Unto a smyth, men clepith daun Gerveys, 
That in his forge smythed plowh'hameys ; 3760 
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He Bcliaipeth schar and enllre bynlj. 
This Abeoloa knokketh al edtj. 
And sejde, " Undo, QeirayB, and that anoon." 
" What, who art Qtoa ?" " It am I Absolmi." 
" What? Abeolon, what? Criates swete tree ! 
Why rym je so nthe ? bejudicite. 
What e^edi jon ? some gay gurl, Ood it voo^ 
Hath broogbt you thus npoo the TerjrtrDt; 
"By seinte Noet! je wot wel what 1 mene," 
This Abeolon ne ronghte nat a bene 3^70 

Of al his pleye ; no word agayn he gaf ; 
For he hadde more tow on his distaf 
Than GerreyB knew, and soyde, — "Freend so deere, 
That bote cultre in the chynmey heere 
As lene it me, I have therwith to doone : 
I wol it bring agayn to the fill BOone." 
Gerreys answerde, " Certes, were it gold. 
Or in a poke nobles al untold. 
Ye EU3hul him have, as I am trewe smjUi. 
Ey, Cristes fot« ! what wil ye do Herwith?" 3780 
" Therof," quod Abeolon, " bo as bo may ; 
I schal wet telle it the to morwe day :" 



8707,— foy gurl. Tbu aiqitan to lufe been a conunon phrue for s 
joong wonun of light msnnefj. lo the tim* of Hmrj VHI, tbu imdy 
Anne Berkelej, dtnatisfied nitb tbe conduct of faer dmighler-in Inir, lady 
Catheriiw Homril, Is reported lo bale laid of her ; '■ Bj Soda blesaed 
aacrament, Ihiti/ag girk will besfBrm^HHi Betaj'." 

STSfl.— «JiK( Ifeet. 8(. NeoL 

8773.— (ov on hii iiita/. Tbu Menu to bare been a comnMn pnrerb 
of the Ume. Tjrwhitt quotes ftom Froiasart, " n aoi» to bre/ temps 
■otreB dloapaa to s* qneirillo.' 
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And cftughte the cultro hy the colde stele. 

Fol soft out at the dore be gan it stele. 

And wente unto the carpenteres wal. 

He cowheth flrBt, and knokketh therwithal 

Upon Hie wyndow, right as he dede er. 

Thla Alisoun anawerde, " Who is ther 

That knokkeet eo ? I wanmt it a theef." 
"Why nay," quod he, "God woot,my sweete lee^ 3'** 

I am thyn Absolon, o my derlyng. 

Of gold," qnod he, " i have the brought a ryng, 

My mooder gaf it me, so Qod me save 1 

Ful fyn it is, and therto wel i-grave : 

This wol I give the, if thou me kisse." 

This Nicholas was me for to pysse, 

And thought he irold ameuden al the jape, 

He schulde Kiese hia ers or that he ekape : 

And up the wyndow dyde he hastily. 

And out his ers putt«th he pryvely ^*^ 

Over the buttok, to the haunche bon. 

And tberwith spak this clerk, this Absolon, 
" Spek, sweete btyd, I T»ot nat wher thou art" 

This Nicholas anon let &ee a fart. 

As gret as if had ben a thundlr dent^ 

And with that strook he was almost i-blent : 

And he was redy with his yren hoot, 

And Nicholas amid the ers he emoot. 

Of goth the skyn an hande-brede aboute, 

The hoote cultre brente so his tout«; 3810 

And for the smert he wende for to dye ; 
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As he nere vood, anon he gm to ciye^ 
"Help, wadr, watir, help, for Gixldea heite !" 
This carpenter out of his slumber sterte, 
And herd on erye iratir, as he wer nood. 
And thought, " Alias, now cometh Noes flood '." 
He sit him up withoute wordes mo, 
And with his ax he smot the corde a-two ; 
And doun he golh ; he fond nowthir to selle 
No breed ne ale, til he com to the selle 3 

Upon the floor, and ther aawoun he Uj. 
Up Blyrt hir Alisoun, and Nicholay, 
And ciyden, "out and harrow !" in the etrete. 
The neygbebouiB bothe smal and grete 
In ronneu, for to ganren on this man. 
That jet aawowne lay, bothe pale and wan : 
For with the fal he brosten had his arm. 
But aloud he muste to his owne harm. 
For whan be spak, he was anon bom doun 
With heende Nicholas and Alisoun. 3 

They tolden every man that he was wood; 
He was agast and feerd of Noes flood 
Thurgh £intafiie, that of his vanite 
He badde i-bought him knedyng tubbes thre, 
And hadde hem hajo^ed in the roof above; 
And that he preyed hem for Goddes love 
To sitten in the rooi par compaignye. 
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The folk gan lawhen at his (antaeye ; 
Into the rocf they kyken, and they gape, 
And tome al hia harm into a jape. 384o 

For what bo ever the carpenter answerde. 
It vas for nought, no man his resoun herde, 
With othia greet he vas so swam adonn. 
That be was holden wood in al the toun. 
For every clerk anMi i^ht heeld with othir; 
They seyde, " The man was wood, my leeve brother;" 
And OTOty man gan lawben at his stryf. 
Thus swyred whb the carpenteree wyf , 
For al bis kepyng, and bis gelonsye; 
And Abeolon haHi kist hir nethir ye; 3850 

And NichoUe is skaldid in bis towt«. 
This tale is doon, and Ood sare al the ront«. 

OF TEE EEBTB. 



Whan folk hadde lawben of this nyce caas 
Of Abaolon and heende Nkbolas, 
DyverBe folk dyrersely they aeyde. 
But for the moste part they lowb and pleyde : 
Ne at this tale 1 eawb no man him greve. 
Bat it were oonly Osewald the Reeve. 
Bycaiise he was of carpentrye craft, 
A litel ire in his herte ia laft; ^ 

He gan to gruccbe and hlamed it a lite. 
" So theek," quod he, " ful wel Coude I the qnyte 
With bleryng of a prond mylleres ye, 
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If that me luBte speke of ribaudye. 

But yk am old; me liet not pley for age; 

Gras tjme is doon, my foddir is now forage. 

My whyte top writeth myn olde yeeres; 

Myn hert is al so moulyd aa myn heeres ; 

But yit I fare as doth au open-ers; 

That like &uyt is ever lenger the were, > 

Til it be tote in mullok, or in stree. 

We olde men, I diede, so fare we, 

Til we be roten, oan we nat be rype ; 

We-hoppen alway, whil the world wol pype; 

For in oure wil ther etiketh ever a nayl. 

To have an boor heed and a greene tayl. 

As hath a leek; for though oure might be doon, 

Onre wil desireth folye ever in oon: 

For whan we may nat do, than wol we speke, 

Yet in oure ^shen old is fyr i-reke. ' 

Foure gledye have we, which I Bchal devyse, 

Avanting, lyyng, angur, coveytise. 

This foure epar^ longeu unto eelde. 

Oure olde lymeB mowen be unweelde. 

Bat wil ne Bchal nat fayle us, that is soth. 

And yet I have alwey a coltes totb. 

As many a yeer as it is passed henne, 

Syn that my tappe of lyf bygan to renne. 

For sikirlik, whan I was bom, anon 

Deth drongh the ta.'ppe of lyf, and leet it goon : f 

And now bo loi^ hath the tappe i-ronne, 

Til that almost al empty is the tonne. 
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The stxeem of lyt now droppetb on the diyinbe. 
The sely tcmge maj ve\ rynge and chimbe 
Of wrecchednos, that pasaad is fnl yoore: 
With ohle folk, sanf dotage, is no more." 

Whan that oure Host had bard tliis sennonyng. 
He g&n to spoke as lordly as a kyng. 
And seyde, " What amotmtetb al tliis wit? 
What? Bchulireapekealdayof h(^ wiyt? 39«> 
The devyl made a reve for to preche. 
Or of a sowter a echipmon, or a leche. 
8ej forth tM tale and tarye nat the ^me : 
Lo heer is Depford, and it is passed prime : 
Lo Grenewich, ther many a schiewe is inne ; 
It were al tyme thi tale to bygynne." 

"Nov, sires," quod this Osewold the Rsere, 
I pray yow alle, that noon of you Um greeve, 
Though I aoswere, and somwhat sette his howve, 
For leefiil is with force force to schowre. 39io 



3003. Et lUlart nauritnt, mi ix niton mid ia u, wn» both popoUr 
prorerla, and ue taani in mudivrtl Latin wiiten. 

BDOi. — paaedprime. Tjrabitt ntd* hay-wf/ jirimi,iaiAobaem,''ia 
the diicoana, ta:. Iiir,! bna wnioMd thatthu mmH <ka(/' put j>Hpw, 
■bout half an honl aflerHTBa ji.H. the Aa;/' loav belir«n Prima snd iWce. 
In tbe flctttioiia ModuM ttiten^ porUamentmn. a book not mnch older 
tluui Chancer, Btra aedi* prima teem to be oited hi the •ame leom. 
c. it dMat a lurii pofliamaUi. US. Cotton. N«CD, D. vi. On eonuHn 
d^a J^artiaMmtoM diM incheari bon BMdhe prime — in Jjctau /nttvit 
Tattimftia»frapUrihlmimirviliitm, In a eontmipgnt; Fmdi tno*. 
laUon of lUa tnaliM, If & a«ri. S0«, k*ra ■»«« priiw U TBodared il te 
■W Ann Ii prim; in an old Bn^ih renion, H& Bmrl. MO, 1*1 ran 
rfmndrrtm: ■adiiianDdwr.HS.BirLllOe.aUilipf'iMlkw. Onr 
anlhor Diee prinK jsryi, (er. 10674, Id ngnil^ that prime iru conadar- 

SWW.— MftoAuAovw. Tbeiauuuietliiictp. SMl.fSS. 
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Thia dronken U7Uere hath i-tolde ue heer, 

Hon that bygiled was a carpenter, 

Peraventure in scorn, for I am oon: 

And by your leve, I schal him quyte anoon. 

I^ht in hie oherlea termes wol I Bpoko ; 

I pray to Qod hia nekke mot to-breke ! 

He can wel in myn eye see a stalke, 

But in his owne he can nought seen a balke." 

THE REEVES TALE. 

At Tiompyngtoun, nat fer fro Gantebrigge, 
Ther goth a brook, and over that a brigge. 
Upon the whiche brook ther stajit a melle ; 
And this is vermy sothe that I you telle. 
A meller was ther dwellyi^ many a day, 
As eny pecok he vas prond and gay ; 
Pipen he coude, and fisshe, and net^ beete. 
And tume cappes, nrastle wel, and scheete. 
Ay by his belt he bar a long panade. 
And of a swerd fiil trenchaunt was the blade. 
A joly popper bar he in his pouche ; 
Ther was no man for perel durst him touche. 
A SchefTeld thwitel bar he in his hose. 



, &bUan, which hu I 
printed in BtrbusD nndsr the tille of Ite Qtmbai tt dtt dtia cicn, 
Cb«uwr toot the atvrjr from onothet bhlisn. which 1 have printed ud 
fint pitted out to notice, in mj Aiucdota Xiterdna, p. IS. 
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Ronnd was his &ce, and ciunoia was Mb nose. 

As pyled as an ape was his skulle. 

He was a mariwt'beter at the fiille. 

Ther dnrste no wight hand upon him le^e, 

That he ne swor anon he Bchuld abegge. 

A theef he was for aoth of com aud mele. 
And that a sleigh, and usyng for to stele. 
His name was hoote deynoua Symekyn. 
A wyf he hadde, come of noble kyn ; 
The persoim of the toim hir fader was. 
With hire he gaf fill many a panne of bras. 
For that Symkyn sohuld in his blood allye. 
Sche was i-foetiyd in a nonaei7e: 
For Symkyn wolde no wyf, as he aa-yde. 
But sche were wel i-norissched and a mayde. 
To saven his estaat and yomaniye : 
And sche was proud and pert as ia a pye. 
A ful fiiir sighte was ther on hem two : 
On haly dayes bifore hir wolde he go 
With his typet y-bounde aboute his heed ; 
And Bche cam afiir in a gyte of reed, 
And Symkyn hadde hoeen of the same. 
Ther durste no wight clepe hir but madame : 
Was noon so hardy walkyng by the weye, 
That with hir dorste rage, or elles pleye, 



MM^ — KudoiH. In ths dneripUoo of the nim (i. 87S), 'ha alu 
prided hendf npon Iwr genlQit;, Chancer uji, — 

It U right (ui for to be clepl niiuIaiiK, 
AqA Six Ut go to Tigiljo h1 b jfbre. 
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Bat if he nold be sluyn of Syinekyn 
With panade, or yiiik knjrf, or boydekyn; 
For gebus folk ben periloufi everamo, 
Algat« they wolde here wyvea wende so. 39 

And eek for sche ms somdel Bmot«rlieh, 
Sche was as d^ne as irat«F in a dich, 
As ful of hokir, and td biseemare. 
Hir thonghte ladyee ooghten hir to spare. 
What for hir ^nreed, and hir nort«lrye. 
That eohe had lemed in the nonneiye. 
O doughter hadden they betwis hem two, 
Of twenti yeer, withouten eay mo, 
Savyng a child that was of half yer age. 
In cradil lay, and was a proper page. 39 

This wenche ihikke and wel i-growen was. 
With camoyB nose, and eygben gray as glas ; 
And buttokkee brode, and brestes round and bye ; 
But right fiur was hir heer, I wol nat lye. 
The pereoun of the tAun, for sche was feir, 
In purpos was to maken hir his heir, 
Bothe of hk catel and his mesuage. 
And Btraunge made it of hir mariage. 
His piirpoa was to hystow hir hye 
Into som worthy blood of ancetrye; 31 

For holy chirche good moot be despeadid 
. On holy chirche blood that is descendid. 
Therfore he wolde his joly blood honoure, 
Thoi^h that he schulde holy chirche devoure. 
Gret sokea hath (his meller, out of doute, 
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With whete and m&lt, of al ihe lond aboute ; 

And namely ther vas a gret colie^;e. 

Men clepe it the Soler-halle of Cant«br^ge, 

Ther was here wh«t« and eek here suit i-gronnde. 

And on a day it happed in a etounde, 399 

Syk lay the mauncyple on a nudedye. 

Men wenden nisly that he Bohulde dye ; 

For which this meller stal bothe mele and com 

A thousend part more than byfom. 

For ther bifom he stal but curteyaly ; 

But now be is a theef outn^eouBly. 

For which (he wardeyn chidde and made fare, 

But tberof sette the meller not a tare ; 

He crakked boost, and swor it was nat so. 

Thanne weren there poore sooleres tuo, *oo 

That dwelten in the halle of which I seye ; 

Testjf they were, and lusty for to pleye; 

And, oonly for here mirthe and revelrye 

XTppon (he wardeyn bysily they ciye. 

To geve hem leve but a lit«l stound 

To go to melle and see here oom i-grounde ; 

And hardily they durgten ley here nekke. 

The meller schold nat etel hem half a pekke 



Sesa— Iki aokr-haOc. There n* a InditiaB in ttn oulTenitr of 
Ctnbiidga, it tout ■■ BUlj ■■ tbt 6aie ot Caioi, and it maj perh^x be 
tonect. Out ttu caOeft alluded to bj Chaacei, wu Clire Hall. See 
C>iiB,HN.Acad.p.S7, ■odFuUeT'sHiiit.onlieUaiT. of Cunb.p. 68, 
(ed. 1840). The nmu Sokr-halk. of coune meuu the hall with t]» 
leler oi upper bIotj, which, u Wiirton obwriH, wonld be ■ guffiiaent 
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Of com by sleighto, ne bj force hem reve. 

And Btte last the wardeyn gaf hem lave. *oio 

Johan bight that oon, and Alayn bight that other ; 

Of o toun were they bom that hi^ht« Strothir, 

Fer in the North, I can nat telle where. 

This Aleyn maketh redy al his gere, 

And OD an bore the aak he cast anoon : 

Forth goth Aleyn Qie clerk, and also Jon, 

With good swerd and with boder by her side. 

Joban knew the vay, that hem needith no gyde ; 

And at the mylle the eak adoun he laytb. 

Alayn apak first: "Alheil! Symosd, in faith *o^ 

How fares thy faire dougbter, and thy wyf ?" 
" Alayn, welcome," quod Symond " by my lyf ! " 

And Joban also ; how now 1 what do ye here ? " 
" By God 1 " quod Johan, " Symond, neede has na peere. 

Him falles eerre himself that has na swayn. 

Or elles he is a fon, as olerkes sayn. 

Onre mancyple, as I hope, wil be deed, 

'Swa werkeB ay the wanges in his heed : 

And therfore I is come, and eek Alayn, 



4011.— JoAoo. Thii b tlia comntlbnii of tl» nune, the a being 
genenUy indialsd b; a dsih on tlia nppet limb of tha h. In tbs 
manoiicript from vbich our text a taken, tbe conDviCtiDn 1b nmetiiTiee 
viitten Joli*n. John, ai Tjnrhitt piinti It, ii a mueb mure modern 
ntbognphj. Where Iba name la reqaind to be » ounHitfllable, it ie 
boo ^HJt /an, pnbablj an abbreiiaCian of bmiliaritf , as Tom, and the 
lilM. 

taia^StrolMr. Thia vaa the nUlejr of Laagstroth. c« Langatnrili- 
dale, in the Weat mdiiig of Yorkebire, aa pointed oat b^ Dr. Whltiher. 
HiaL at Craren, p.'lSS. I am infinmed that the dialect of thia diitrict nay 
be recognized in the phraaeologj of Chancer^! '' acolerea tiH." 
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To grynde ouM corn, and carie it ham ageyu. 
I prey you spead as in al that ye may," 

" It schal be doon," quod Symkyn, " by my toy I 
What wol ye do wbil that it is in baade ?" 

" By God ! right by the hoper wol I Btande," 
Quod Johan, " and ee how that the com gas iiinc 
Yet sawh I never, by mj fader kynne ! 
How that the hoper waggis to and fra," 
Aleyn anawerde, " Johan, aiid wiltow awa ? 
Than wol I be bynethe, by my croim I 
And 86 how that the mele &UyB doon 
Into the trough, that schal be my desport ; 
For, Jon, in fiuth, I may be of your sort, 
I is as ille a meller as ere ye." 
This mellere emylelh for here nycete. 
And thoi^ht, "Al this is doon but for a wyle ; 
They wenen that no man may hem bigile. 
But, by my thrift, yet schal I blere here ye. 
For al here sleight and al here philosophie ; 
The more queynte knakkes that they make. 
The more wol I stele whan I take. 
In stede of mele yet wol I geve hem bren. 
The grettest clerks both not the wisest men. 
As whilom to the wolf thus spak the mare : 



40GS.— tjb nw(r. The hbk at iheWoir and the Hare ii found in tba 

Latin EKpHUi collectiDiii, and in iha earlj Frencli poem or Kenura Is 
Cnntreltut. from whence it eppcan b> here been taken Into the Englieh 
RejDBrd the Pox. In Kenard le ConlreFut. the wolf Dlters ■ rimilur 
Benlioient (though difTerBntlj eipreued}, to that in Chuucer.— 
Or Y«.ge bien tout en apert 
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Of al her ut ne connte I nat a tore." 
Out at the dore he goth fill piyryly, 
Whan that be ean^ his tyme sotyly ; 
He loketh up and doun, til he h&tb fonnde 
The clei^s hore, ther as it stood l-bounde 
Behynde the rnylle, under a levesel : 
And to the hors he goth him fidre and wel. *060 

He strepeth of the bridel ri^t anoon. 
And whan the hois was loos, he gan to goon 
Toward the fen there wilde maree renne. 
Forth with " wi-he !" thuigh thikhe and eek Ihurgh 
This meller goth ^ayn, end no word aeyde, [thenne. 
But doth his note, and with the clerkes pleyde, 
Til that her com was fair and wel i-grounde. 
And whan the mele was sakked and i-bounde. 
This Johan goth out, and fynt his hors away. 
And gan to crye, " harrow and weylaway ! WTO 

Oure hors is lost ! Aleyn, for Ooddes banes, 
Step on thy feet, cum on, man, al at anee. 
Alias ! our wardeyn hath his palfray lorn I" 
This Aleyn al forgeteth mele and com, 
Al was out of his mynd his housbondrye ; 
" What wikked way iB he gan ?" gaa he crye. 
The wyf com lepyng in-ward with a ren. 



DB claTiiie Um MMiaon pert; 
nouDs foil vilain qned^ieat 
t Imu ou le dsrc h mehaigirauL 
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Sche BeyAe, "Alias I your hon goth to tbe fen 
With wylde mares, as fast as be may go : 
Untiiaitk come od his heed that, band him bo, 408o 
And he that betdr schuld ban knyt the rejue !" 
" Alias !" quod Johan, " Aleyn, for Cristee pejne ! 
L^ doim thi swerd, and I sal mjn alswa ; 

I is fill wight, Ood nat, as is a ra ; 

By Ooddes hart ! he sal not scape us bathe. 
Why nad thou put the capil in the kthe ? 

II hail, Aleyn, by God ! thou is a fan ! " 
This s«ly clerkes speeden hem anoon 
Toward the fen, bolhe Aleyn and eek Jon. 

And whan the myller sawh that they were gon, <090 

He half a busshel of the flour hath take. 

And bad his wyf go knede it in a caka. 

He seyde, " I Irowe the clerkes ben aferd ! 

Yet can a miller make a clerkes herd. 

For al his art ; ye, lat hem go here way ! 

Lo wher they goon ! ye, lat the children play ; 

They get hym nat so lightly, by my croun I" 

This seely clerkes ronnen up and doim, 

With"Keep! keep! stand! stand! jossa,warederere ! 

Oa w^htly thou, and I sal keep him heere." *loo 

But schortly, til that it was verray night. 

They cowde nat, though tbey did al here might. 

Here capil cacche, it ran away so fast. 

Til in a diche they caught him atte last. 
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Weiy and weto aa beatys in the reyn, 

Comtti eely Johan, and with him comih Aleyn. 

" Alias !" quod JohaD, "that day that I was bom! 
Now are we dryve til hetbyng and to scorn. 
Oiire com is etole, men woln us foles c&lle, 
Bathe the wardeyn, and eek our felaws alle, ^"0 
And namely the myller, weyloway !" 
Thus plojuetb Johan, as he gotk by the way 
Toward tHe mylle, and Bayard in his hand. 
The myller sittyng by the ^ he &nd. 
For it was night, and forther might Aey nought. 
But for the love of God they him biBought 
Of herberwh and of eso, as for her peny. 
-The myller sayd agayn, " If ther be eny, 
Swioh as it is, yit schnl ye have your part 
Myn hous is streyt, but ye ban lemed art ; 41*0 

Te conne by argumentes make a place 
A myl brood, of twenty fool« of space : 
Let se now if ^e place may suffyse. 
Or make it rom with speohe, aa is your gyee." 

" Now, Symond,"8eyde this Johan, " by seynt Cuthberd ! 
Ay is thou mety, and that Is fair answerd. 
I have herd say, men suld bike of twa tMnges, 
Slik as he fynt, or tak slik as he bringee. 
But specially I pray the, host fill deere. 
Get us som mete and drynk, and mak us oheere, 4130 
And we wol paye trewly at the fiille : 
With emp^ hand men may na hawkes tnlle. 

ilSI—wllh tnplv fcond. Coot. 1. (997, whsre Uib proverb b given 
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Lo heer our silver redy for to spendo." 
This meller into toon his dought«r Bende 
For ale aod breed, and rosted hem a goos. 
And band her here, he Bchold no more go loos : 
And in his onne chambir hem made a b«d. 
With schet^ and with chalouns fair i-spred, 
Nat from his owen bed ten foot or tvelve ; 
HiB dought«r had a bed al by bireelve, 
mght in the same chambre by and by -. 
It mi^te be no bet, and cause vhy, 
Tber was no rommer herberw in the place. 
They sowpen, and they speken of solace, 
And dronken ever strong ale atte beste. 
Aboute mydnyght vrente they to reste. 
Wei hath the myller vemysahed his heed, 
Fnl pale he was, for-drouken, and uat reed ; 
He yoseth, and he speketh thurgb the nose. 
As he were on the quakke, or on the pose. 
To bed he goth, and with him goth his wyf. 
As eny jay sche light was and jolyf. 
So WB8 hir joly whistel wel y-wet ; 
The cradil at hire beddes feet is set. 
To rokken, and to give the child to souke. 
And whan that dronken was al in the crouke. 
To bedde went the doughter right anon ; 
To bedde goth Aleyn, and also Jon, 
Ther nas no more, him needeth no dwale. 
This meller hath so wysly bibbed ale, 
That as an hors he snortith in his sleep, 
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Ne of his tajl bihynd took he no keep. 
His wyf bar him a burdoun, a fvl Btrong, 
Men might her rowtyng heeren a fbrlong. 
The wenche roatetb eek par eompanye. 
Aleyn the clerk, that herd this melodye. 
He pot^d Johan, and seyde, " Slepstow ? 
Herdistow ctot slik a sang er now? 
Lo, alik a conplyng is betwix hem alle, 
A wilde fyc upon thair bodyes felle I 
Wha herkned ever swilk a ferfy thing ? 
Ye. thei aul have the flour of ille endyng! 
This lange n^bt ther tydee me na rest. 
But yet na fors, al sal be for the best. 
For, Jobam," sayd he, " as ever mot I thryve. 
If that I may, yone wenche sal I BWyre. 
Som eaement hath lawe schapen ub ; 
For Johan, ther is a lawe that says thus. 
That if a man in a point be agreved. 
That in another be sal be releeved. 
Oure com is stoln, aothly, it is na nay, 
And we bare had an ylle fitt to day ; 
And syn I sal have nan ameadement 
Agayn my los, I wol have esement. 
By Goddes sale I it sal nan other be." 
This Johan answerd, " Aleyn, avyse the : 
The miller is a perlous man," he aayde, 

4IT0, AiDBrginal uoU in Ibe MS. isjs,— Qui innoo gnvali 
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" And if tbat be out of his sleep abrayde. 
He mights do ds bothe a vilonye 1" 
AlejD auewerd, " I count it nat b. Sye I" 
And up he nms, and by the wenche he crepte. 
This wenche lay upri^t^ and faste slepte. 
Til he so neih was or sche mi^t aspye, 
That it had ben to lat« for to cije. 
And schortly for to seye, tbey weren at oon : 
Now ptey, Alein, for I wol epeke of Jon. 

This Johan lith alille a forlong wbyle or two, 
And to himself compleyned of big woo. 

" Alias 1" qnodhe, "this is a wikkedjape: 
Now may I say that I am but an ape. 
Yet bath my felaw somwbat for his haim ; 
He bath the myllerg dot^hter in his arm : 
He auntred bim, and has bis needea aped. 
And I lye as a dmf-aak in my bed ; 
And when this jape is tald another day, 
I sal be hald a daf, a cokenay. 
Unhardy is unsely, as men saitb. 
I wol arise, and auntre it, in good faith." 
And up be ros, and softely be went« 
Unto the cradil, and in his hand it hente, 
And bar it softe onto Ms beddis feet. 
Soone after this the vyt hir routyng leet. 
And gan awake, and went hir forth to pisse. 
And cam agayn, and gan hir cradel mysse. 
And groped heer and tber, but sche fond noon. 

" Alias !" quod sche, " I had almost myagoon ; 
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I had almost goon to the ckrkes bed, 
Ey, benedieiu! tbaa had I fbule i-sped!" 
And forth scfae goth, til sche the cradil fimd. 
Sche gropith alwaj forther with hir hand, 4^20 

And fand the bed, and thoughts nat but good, 
Bycause that the cradil by it stood, 
Nat knowyng vher sche was, for it was derk ; 
But fiure and wel ache creep in to the clerk, 
And lith ful etille, and wolde han cai^ht a sleep. 
Withinne a while Joban the clerk up leep, 
And on this goode wji leyth on ful sore ; 
So mery a fytt ne hedd sche nat ful yore. 
He priketh harde and deepe, as he were mad. 
This joly Ijf han this twey clerkes had, 4230 

Til that the thridde cok bygan to synge, 
Aleyn wax wery in the dawenyi^. 
For he had swonken al the longe n^ht, 
And seyd, " Farwel, Malyn, toy aweete wight ! 
The day is come, I may no longer byde. 
But evermo, wher so I go or ryde, 
I am thin owen clerk, so have I seel 1" 
" Now, deere lemman," quod sche, " go, ferwel 1 
But or thou go, o thing I wol the telle : 
Whan that thou wendist hom-ward by the melte. 
Right at the entre of the dore byhynde 
Thou achalt a cake of half a busshel fynde. 
That was i-maked of thyn owen mele. 
Which that I hilp myn owen self to stele. 
And, goode lemman. God the save and kepe I" 
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THE REEVES TALE. 1 oU 

And with that word almoBt eche gan to weepe. 
Mcjn upriat, and liiongbt, " Er that it dawe 
I wol go crepen in by my felawe ;" 
And fimd the cradil with hie hand anon. 

"By God!" thoi^ht he, " al wrong I have i-goon ; *260 
My heed is toty of my ewynk to nyght. 
That makes me that I ga nought aright. 
I wot wel by the ciadel I have my^ ; 
Heer lith the myller and his wyf also." 
Forth he goth in twenlj devel way 
Unto the bed, ther as the miller lay. 
He wende have crope by his felaw Jon, 
And by the myller in he creep anon. 
And caught him by the nekke, and soft he spak, 
And seyde, " Jon, thou awyneshed, awak, *2eo 

For Crista sowle 1 and here a noble game ; 
For, by that lord that cleped is aeynt Jame. 
Aa I have thries in this achorto night 
Swyved the myllers doughter bolt upright. 
Whiles thou hast as a coward ben agaat." 

" Ye, lalse harlot," quod this mellere, " hast? 
A! folse traitour, false clerk!" quod he, 

" Thou schalt be deed, by Goddes dignit«I 
Who duiste be so bold to disparage 
My doi^hter, that is come of hih lybage?" ^270 

And by the throte-bolle he caught Aleyn, 
And he hent him dispitonsly ageyn, 
And on the nose he smot him with his fest. 
Doun ran the blody streem upon his brest; 
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And in the floor nidi nose and mouth to-broke 
They valweden as pigges in a poke ; 

' And up tltey goon, and doon they goon anon, 
Til that the miUner stumbled at a ston. 
And doun he feQe bekward on his vyf, 
That vyBte nothing of this nyce stryf ; *^ 

For ache was felle asleepe a litel wight 
With Jon the clerk, that waked al tlie night. 
And with the Mle right out of elepe sche brayde. 

" Help, holy croya of Bromholme! " ache sayde, 

" In manu* tuat, JjotA, to the I calle ! 
Awake, Symond, the feend is in thin halle ! 
My hert ia broken! help '. I am but deed ! 
Ther lythe upon my wombe and on myn heed. 
Help, Symkyn! for this Mse clerkes fight." 
This Johan stert up as &st as ever he mi^t, *^ 
And grasped by the walles to and fro. 
To i^de a staf ; and sche start up also. 
And knewe the estres bet than dede Jon, 
And by the wal sche took a staf anon, 
And sawh a Utel glymeryng of a IJght; 
For at an hool in sobon the moone br^ht. 
And by that hght sche BKa^ hem bothe two ; 
But eikirly sche wlate nat who ^is who. 



4384. — holj/ crovt 0/ SnmliBlmt. Porfimu oT tlis ml aaa wan nii 
to compOH tba crou of the jniorj of Bromholin, in NoifcJk, brooglkt into 
England with great ceiemonj in 132S, andtbeuceforthBnextTBardinuilr 
popnlu ab[eot oC pilgrimBge. By the ciOH (01 nod) at Bramholn ! »gm 
to haro bMD A Tery nminwa fomiula of iweuii^, and it found in Fien 
FlougliiDu), and diewhen. 
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But aa Bche eaugh a whit tianf; in hir ye. *30>> 

And whan ache gan tbis ^ut« thing aapje, 

Bche wend die clerk had vered a volupeer ; 

And with a stof ache dioi^ hir neer and neer. 

And wend have hit this Alejn atte fulle, 

And sinot tMs meller od the piled Bcolle, 

That doun he geth, and cryetfa, "Harrov! Idyet" 

Thia clerkes beet«n him wel, and leet hym lye. 

And grejth hem wel, and take her hors anon. 

And eek here mele, and hoom anon they goon ; 

And at the millen dore the; tok here cake. 

Of half a buiashel Bour fnl wet i-bake. 1310 

Thus is Hie prowde miller wel i-bete. 
And hath i-loat Uie gryndyng of the whete. 
And payed for the soper every del 
Of Aleyn and of Johan, that beten him wel; 
His wyf ia swyved. and his doubter als. 
Lo! such it is a miller to he fala. 
And dierto this proverbe ia seyd M soth, 
He that nat weene wel that evyl doth. 
A gylour schal himself l^giled be. 
And Ood, that Bit«st in thy mageste, 4330 

Save al this compaigme, gret and smale. 
Thus have I quyt the miller in his tale. 

THE COKES FBOLOaE. 

The Cook of Loudone, whil the Reeve apak. 
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For joye he thought he clawed him on the bak : 
" Ha, hs ! " quod he, " for Cristea passioun, 
This meller hath a ecbarp concluedonn 
Upon his ai^ument of herburgage. 
Wei aeyde Salomon in bis lai^^age, 
Ne bryng nat eveiy man into thyn houB, 
For hetfouigage by night is perilous. *330 

Wei aught a man avised for to be 
Whom that he brought into hia pryryte. 
I pray to God so gyf my body care, 
Oif ever, siththen I highte Hogge of Ware, 
Herd I a better miller set a-werke ; 
He hadde a jape of malice in the derke . 
But God fbrbede that we etynton heere, 
And therfore if ye voochesauf to heere 
A tale of me that am a pover man, 
I wol yow telle as wel as I kan *^o 

A litel jape that fel in oure cite." 

Oure Host answerde and aeyde, " I graunt it the : 
Now telle on, Rc^er, and loke it be good. 
For many a pastey haatow lete blood. 
And many a Jakk of Dover hastow sold, 
That hath be twyea hoot and twyea cold. 
Of many a pylgrym hastow Crietes curs; 
For thy persly they faren yet the wora. 
That they have eten with the atubbil goos: 



MU.—Jakk of Dmtr. Some uUcIe of cooks 
fbund mendonsd or alludrd lo alsewben, and wliich 
in nda to ■ttampt to uplua. 
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For in tliy schoppe is mimj a Bje loos. 43si 

Now tell on, geutil Roger by thy name, 
Bnt yit I pray the be nought wroth for game ; 
A man may aeye fol Bothe in game and pley." 

" Thow saist ftJ aoth," quod Roger, "by my fey ! 
But sotb play quad play, as the Flemyiig saith : 
And therfore, Herry Baillif, by thy faith, 
Be thou nat wroth, or we departe her. 
Though that my tale be of an hostyler. 
But nathelee, I nol not telle it yit. 
But or we departe, it sdial be quyt." ^aec 

And therwithal he lowh and made chere, 
And seyde his tale, as ye Bchal after heere. 

THE OOKBB TALE. 

A PRKNTT8 dwelled whilom in onre citee, 
And of a craft of vitaillera was he ; 
Gaylard he was, as goldfynch in the scbawe, 
Broun as a hery, and a propre felawe. 
With lokkes blak, and kempt fill fetously. 
Dannceu he cowde wel and prately, 
That he was cleped Perkyn Revellour. 
He was as ful of love and paramour, 4370 

Ab is the honycombe of hony swete ; 



43118.— Tbii line, a> «d1 et I. 43fiB, l> omlitnl in MS. Bnl, wbich 
reads »v wy faith in 1. 4SS4, lo mukc it rhfme wiUi iZ5i. 

4Si&.— talk play. Tjrwliitl, Id mske Fl«inis1i af the phraae, mAstoth 
ptaji quadf tpel. which after all la hut halfFlemiah, andin Dontrur to the 
gensralautbori^af the USS. Hs quotes from Sir John Harrington's 
^pohifie for Poelrit, a simHar English prorerb> Bf>tli bo]irdt is no hourdt. 
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Wei were the wenobe that might« him meete. 
[At every bridale wold he synge and hoppe : 
He loved bet the taveme tium the ecbc^pe.] 
For whan ther eny rydyng was in Cheepe, 
Out of the schoppe thider wolde he lepe. 
And tyl he hadde a] that dght i-«eyn. 
And daunced wel, he nold nat come ageyn ; 
And gftdred him a meyne of his sort, 
To hoppe and aynge, and malte such disport : 
And ther they setten stevene for to meete, 
To pleyen att« dys in such a Btret«. 
For in the tonn ne was ther no prentys. 
That fiiirer cowde caste a peyre dys 
Than Ferkyo conthe, and therto he was free 
Of his dispence, in place of piyvyte. 
That fund his mayster wel in bis chaf&re, 
For often tyme he fond his box ful bare. 
For such a joly prentys revelour, 
That haunteth dys, revel, or paramour, 
Hia maister schal it in his sohoppe abye, 
Al have he no part of the mynstralcye. 
For thefte and ryot be convertyble, 
Al can they pley on giteme or rybible. 
Revel and trouthe, as in a lowe degre. 
They ben ful wroth al day, as ye may see. 
This joly prentys with his mayet^r bood. 
Til he was oute neygh of his prentyshood. 



1378. Tbii and Ihe ibllowii^ lioe urs Dmilted Id MS. Barl. 
4971. —in Cht/pt. Cheopode wu the grand sceue of cilj 
and proceHlciiis, 
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Al were he snybbyd bothe erly and late, 

And Bom tyme lad with revel mto Newgate. **oo 

But atte laste hk mayBter Mm bythought 

Upon a da;, whan he his papyr sought. 

Of a proverbe, that saith thia same word ; 

Wei bett« is Fot«n appal out of hord, 

Than that it rot« tJ the remenaant : 

So fareth it by a ryotous servaunt ; 

It is ful lasse harm to late him pace. 

Than he schend al the serrauntes in the place. 

Therfore hia mayater gaf him acquitannce, 

And bad him go, with sorwe and with meschannce: 4410 

And thus the joly prentys had his leve. 

Now let hym ryot al the night or leve. 

And for ther is no thef withowt«n a lowke. 

That helpeth him to wasten and to sowke 

Of that he bribe can, or borwe may. 

Anon he aent Ms bedde and hia aray 

Unto a compere of his owen sort, 

That loved dis, and revel, and disport ; 

And had a wyf, that held for conf^naunce 

A schoppe, and swyved for hire sust«naunee. *430 



[^e theroD, it is so foule, I wil nowe telle no forthei, 
For Bchame of the harlotrie that sewe^ after ; 
A velany it were thare of more to ipelle, 
Botof aknjht andhia aonnes my talel wil fbrthe telle.] 

i4M.~~acquUmma. Ths MS, Hirl. reada acqatyniaunct. 
44IS.— The Una from UlS to 4430 an andtted in MS. Hul.. bat 
th^ on CTidcnllj geonim. 
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THE COKES TALE OF QAltELYK. 

LiAeth, and lestneth, lud herkneth aright, 
And je schul heere a tallrptg of a doughty knight ; 
Sire Johon of Bound;a was his right name, 
He cowde of noiture jnough and mochil of game. 
Thre Bones the knight had, that with his body he wan, 
The eldest was a moche schiewe, and eone he hjgan. 
His bretheron loved weJ here fader, and of him were agast. 
The eldest deaeired his &drea curs, and had it at the last. 
The goode knight hia &der lyrede so yore, 
That detb was comen him to, and handled him tvi sore, to 
The goode knight caied sore, sik ther he lay. 
How his children scholde lyren after his day. 
He hadde ben wyde wher, but non housbond he was, 
Al the lond that he had, it was verrey puichas. 
Fayn he wold it were dressed amonges hem alle. 
That ech of hem had his part, as it mighte &lle. 
Tho sent he into contre after wise knightes, 
To helpe delen his londes and diessen hem to rightes. 
He sent hem word by lettres the; schulden h;e blyre, 
Yf tiiey wolde speke with him whil he waa on lyye. . SO 
Tho the knyghtes herden sik ther he lay, 
Hadde they no Teste nother night ne day. 



Thi Cokti TaU of Gamelpn. Tjrwhitt omits tltia tale as being Mr- 
Minl J not Cfaancer'a, in wiiicli judgment he is perhapi i^lit. Itiibov- 
ersr found in the MS. Harl. gad Bl! tlie MSS. I haie GollatFd. Tyrwiiitt 
ends abmpll}- with L 4430. In MS. Harl. the tale ol Gamelyn begiiii 
without any idtrodncUon ; I have wlded the introductwj hnei tmm the 
Lanulowne MS. Otbet MSS., instead of t1,em, bsye atJj two,— 
Bui henf I wills pssse aa none, 
And otjooge Gameljn I wille telle yowe. 

The tale of Oameljn belong! to the Robin Hood cycle, and b carious 
ai a picture of the Umes. Itwill be at onceiecogniz»l as the fbundatinn 
of Shakespeare's At yau like it, though the {Iramatist appears to hare 
taken it through the iotermediance of Lodge's Eupkuit GMen Legar-]/, 
which iscleaj-lj huiltou Ihepaemof Oamelyn, eicn the name of Adam 
Spencer being retwned. Ip some MSS. OaoidyD'a relher iiealled.faib>fl 
of Burdmx, an additional link with Lodge's novel 
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Til tJie; cornea to him ther he lay atille 
On Mb deth bedde, to abjde Goddes wille. 
Tbftn «eyde th« goode knight, Bjk ther he Ittj, 

" Lordea, I ;ou Wftme for aoth, without« a»,j, 
I maj no lengeie lyren beer in this atoimde ; 
For thurgh Qoddes wille deth dniweth me to gronnde." 
Thet nu non of hem alio that herd him aright, 
That thej hadden leutbe of that like knight, so 

And sejde, " Sir, for Qoddea love, ne dismay you nought ; 
Ood may do bote of bale that ia now i-wrought." 
Than epak the goode knight, sik ther he lay, 

" Boote of bale God may sende, I wot it is no nay ; 
But I byseke jou, knightes, for the love of me, 
Goth and dreseeth my lond among my sones thre. 
And, aijea, for the lore of Ood, deleth hem nat amys, 
And forgetith oat Qamelyn, my yonge sone that it. 
Taketh heed to that on, as wel as to that other ; 
8elde ye see ony eyr helpen his brother." *l> 

Tho leete the; the knightlyen that was nought in hele, 
And wenten in to counseil his londe« for to dele ; 
For to delen hem alle to oon, that was her thought, 
And for Gamelyn was yongest, he schuld hare nonght. 
Al the lond that ther was they dalten it in two, 
And leeten Gamelyn the yonge withoute lond go, 
And ech of hem seyde to other ful lowde. 
His bretheren might geve him lond whan, he good cowde, 
Whwi they hadde deled the lond at here wille, 
Thej come agein to the kni^t ther he lay ful stille, 50 
And tolden him uion light how they hadden wtou^t ; 
And the knight there he lay liked it right nought. 
Than seyde the knight, " I eware by aeynt Martyn, 
For al that ye have y-doon yit is the lond mjn ; 
For Goddee love, neyhebours, stondetb alio atille, , 
And I wil dele my lond after mj wille. 
Johan, myn eldeate sone, schal have plowee fyre, 

17,—plowa fget. A plough of land WH H mdch m could be ploniihed 
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That was mj &drefl heritage whil he was OQ Ijre ; 

And my myddeleste Mue tji plowes of lend. 

That I balp for to gete with mj right hond ; 00 

And al mjn other purdiaa of londea and leedes 

That I bjquethe Qamdyn, and alle m; goode steedea. 

And I bjMke yow, goode men, that lawe cotme of londe, 

For Qameljnca love, that my qaeste stonde," 

Thus dalte the knight hla lond by his day, 

Ri^t on his deth bed uk tber he iay ; 

And sone aftirward he lay Btoon stille, 

And deyde whan tjme com, as it wa» Cristea wille. 

And anon as he was deed, and under gras i-gtave, 

Sone the elder brothei gyled the yonge knave ; TO 

He took into hia hond his lond and his leede. 

And Qamelyn himselfe to dothen and to feede. 

He clothed him and fed him yvel and eek irrothe, 

And leet his londeB for-fare, uid his houees bothe, 

His parkes, and his woodes, and dede nothing irel, 

And seththeu he it abought on his &lie fel. 

So longe was Qamelyn in his brotheres halle. 

For the strengest of good wil they dontiden him alle ; 

Ther was non therinne nowther yong ne olde, 

That wolde wiaththe Qamelyn, were he never bo bolde. ^ 

Qamelyn stood on a day in his brotheres jerde. 

And bygan with his hond to handlen his beide ; 

He thought on his londes that layen unsawe. 

And his fiiire okes that doun were i-drawe ; 

His parkes were i-broken, and Mb deer byreeved ; 

Of alle his goode steedes noon was him byleved ; 

His howBes were unhUid and iiA yvel dight. 

Tho thoughte Qamelyn it weute nought aright. 

Afterward cam his brother waJkynge than, 



with one plough. It tu in the middle agea a common mode uTesthatkllDg 
landed prop^Hy- 

fll.—aiid iiidii. t, i. Bad bnndmen, the portion oC the popalalion 
which wu bought and »ld with the land. 
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And seyde to Ound^, " le out mete jture 1" M 

Tho wraththed him Oameljn, and siror by Qodd«s book, 

" Thou echalt go bake thiaelf, I wil nou^t be thy cook." 

" How 1 brother Gamelyn, how answereat thou non 1 
Thou spake nerei such a word aa thou dost now." 

" By my &ith," seyde Oamelyn, " now me thinkcth neede, 
Of alle the harmes &»t I have I tok never ax heede. 
My patkes ben b>-broken, and my deer byreved. 
Of myn armure and my steedee nought u me bileved ; 
Al that my fader me byquati al goth to achame, 
And therfor have thou Qoddescurs, brother, by thy name." 
Than byapak his brother, that rape was of reee, loi 

" Stond stille, gadeljng, and hold right thy pees ; 
Thon Bchalt be &yii for to liave thy mete and thy wede, 
What Bpekeet thou, Qamelyn, of lond other of leede 1 " 
Thaune seyde Oamelyn, the child that was ying, 

" CriiteB curt mot he have that clepeth me gadelyng 1 
I am no worse gadelyng, ne no worse wight, 
But bom of a lady, and geten of a knight." 
Ne durst he nat to Qamelyn ner a foote go. 
But depide to him bia men, and aeyde to hem tho, 1 10 

" Qoth and beteth this boy, and reveth him hia wyt, 
And lat him leren another tyme to aaswere me bet." 
Thanne seyde the child, yonge Oamelyn, 

" Cristea curs mot thou have, brother art thou myn ; 
And if I Hchal algate be beten anon, 
Cristes curs mot thou have, but thou be that oon." 
And anon his brother in that grete hete 
Made his men to fette staves Oamelyn to bete. 
Whan that everieh of hem a staf had i-nome, 
Oamelyn waa war anon tho he Beigh hem come ; '^ 

Tho Otuuelyn seyh hem come, he loked over al, 
And was war of a peatel stood under a wal ; 
Oamelyn was light of foot and thider gan he lepe, 
And drof alle hie brotheres men right on an hepe. 
He loked as a wilde lyoun, and leyde on good woon, 
Tho his brother say that, he bigan to goon ; 
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He flo; up iutil a loft, and schette the don fitst. 
Thiu Gftmalyn with the peetel made hem alls agast. 
Some for Qamelynes lore and some for bis ejghe. 
Alle they drowe bj halves, tho he gan to plejghe. l>0 

" What ! how now 1 '' sejde Qamelyn, " evel mot ye thee .' 
Wil ye bygyime contek, and so sone flee t" 
Gamelpi sought his brother, whider he was flowe, 
And saugh wher he loked out at a wjndowe. 

" Brother," sayde Gamelyn, " com a litel ner. 
And I wn teche the s play atte bokeler." 
His brother him answcrde, and swor by aeynt Rycher, 

" Whil the pe8t«l is in thin bond, I wil come no neer ; 
Brother, I wil make thy peee, I swere by Cristes ore. 
Cast away the pestel, and wralhthe the nomore." 1*" 

" I mot neede," sayde Qamelyo, " wiathtbe me at oones. 
For thou wolde make thy men to breke myne boones, 
Ne had I hadde mayn and might in myn annea, 
To have i-put hem fro me, he wolde have do me harmea." 

" Oamelyn," sayde his brother, " be thou nought wroth, 
For to seen the have harm it were me right loth ; 
I ne dide it nought, brother, but for a foudyng, 
For to loken or thou were strong and art so ying.' 

" Com adoun than to me, and graunte me my bone, 
Of thing I wil the aske, and we schul saught sone." i^ 
Doun than cam hia brother, that fykil was and felle. 
And was swithe sore agast of the peatelle. 
He seyde, " Brother Qamelyu, aske me thy boone, 
And loke thou me blame but I graunte sone." 
Thanne leyde Gamelyn, " Brother, i-wys, 
And we schulle ben at oon, thou most me gnuinte this, 
Al that my fader me byquath whil he was on lyre. 
Thou most do me it have, gif we schul nat stryre." IW 

" That schalt thou have, Gamelyn, I swere by Criates ore ! 
Al that thi fader the byquath, though thou woldest have 
Thy lond, that Ijth laye, ful wel it echal be sowe, [more ; 
And thjn bowses reysed up, that ben leyd so low." 
Thus seyde the knight to Opmelyn with mowthe, 
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And thought eek of folsneB, aa he wel couthe. 
The knight thought on tresouii, and Oameljn on noon, 
And went and khrt hu brother, and than they irere at oon, 
AUaa ! jonge Oomelyn, nothing he ue wiate 
With which a tahe tresouii his brother him kiste. 
LiUketh, and lestneth, and holdeth joui tonge, 
And je achul heere talkjng of Oamelyn the ;onge. HO 
Ther was ther bjaiden oryed a wrastlyng. 
And therfor ther was sette up a i&m and a lyng ; 
And Qameljn was in good wil to wende thwto. 
For to preven liis might what he cowthe do, 

" Brother," seyde Qamelyn, " bj sejnt Richer, 
Thou most lene me lo njght a litel courser 
That is &eisch to the spoie, on for to ryde, 
I most on an erande, a litel her byside." 

" By God ! " aeyd his brother, " of steedes in my stalle 
Oo and chese the the best, and spare non of alto, 1^ 

Of steedes or of coursers that stonden hem bisyde. 
And tel me, goode brother, whider thou wolt ryde." 

" Her byside, brother, is cryed a wrastlyng. 
And therfor schal be set up a ram and a lyng ; 
Moche worschip it were, brother, to us alle. 
Might I the ram and the ryng bryng home to this halle." 
A steede ther was sadeled smertelj and sheet, 
Qamelyn did a pure spores fast on bis feet. 
He set his foot in the stp^ip, the steede he bystrood, 
And toward the wrastelyng the jonge child rood. I W* 

Tho Oamelyn the yonge was ride out at the gate. 
The &la knight his brother lokked it after thate. 
And bysoughte Jhesu Crist that is heren kyng 
He mighte breke his nekke m that wrastlyng. 
As sone as Oamelyn com ther the place was. 
He lighte doun of his steede, and stood on the gras, 
Aod ther he herd a frankeJejn wayloway sjng. 
And bigan bitterly his hondea for to wryng. 

179.— a ram. See before, the general proline, I. MO. 
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" Qoode man," se^de Gamelyn, " vhj makeitow this &ie i 
Ib thw DO mui Uiat may you hdpe out of thig care 1 " 300 

" AUm !" Myde this frankelejn, " that ever was I bore ! 
For tweye stalwortie Bonea I wene that I have lore : 
A champioun U in the place, that bath i-wrought me gorwe, 
For he hath bIsju mj two sones, but if Ood hem borwe. 
I wold gere ten pound, by Jbeeu Crist ! and more, 
With the nonea I &nd a man to handil him sore." 

" Goode man," eayde Oamelyn, " wilt thou wel doou, 
Hold myn bora, whil my man draweth of my schoon. 
And help my man ta kepe mj clothes and my steede, 
And I wil into place go, to loko if I may speede." 2io 

" By God ! " Myde the frankeleyn, " anon it achal be doon, 
I wil myself be thy man, to drawea of thy schoon, 
And wende thou into the place, Jhesu Grist the speede '. 
And drede not of thy clothes, uor of thy goode steede." 

Btufoot and ungert Oamelyn in cam, 
Alle that weren in the place heede of him they nam. 
How he durst auntre h'Ti of him to doon bis might 
That was so doughty champioun in wrastlyng and in fight. 
Up Bterte the champioun laply and anoon, 
Toward yonge Oamelyn he bigan to goon, sio 

And sayde, " Who is thy fader and who is thy sire 1 
For Boliie thou art a gret fool, that thou come hire." 
Oamelyn answerde the champioun tho, 

" Thou knewe wel my &der whil he couthe go. 
Whiles he was on lyve, by seint Martyn ! 
SirJobanof Bouudys was his name, and I Oamelyn." 

" Felaw,'' aeyde the champioun, "al bo mot I thiyve, 
I knew wel thy &der, whil he was on lyre. 
And thisel^ Gamelyn, I wil that thou it beere, 
Whil thou were a yong boy a moche schiewe thou were." 
Than seyde Oamelyn, and swor by Cristes ore, 3S1 

" Now I am older woxe, thou sohalt me fynd a more," 

" Be God !" sayde the champioun, " welcome mote thou be ! 
Come thou ones in myn bond, scb&lt thou never the." 
It was wel withinne the night, and the moone schon, 
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Whan Ghuuelja and the champioim togider gon to goon. 
The chunpiotm caste tomes to Oameljn that waa preet, 
And Qunelja atood stille, and bad him doon hia best. 
Thanne sejde QamelTn to the champioun, 
" Thou art fast aboute to biTnge me adoun ; 
Kow I have i^proTed many tomes of thjne, **o 

Thow m<fflt," he aeyde, " proTen on or tuo of mjne." 
Oamdjn to the champioun jede gmartl; anon, 
Of alle the tomes that he cowthe he schewed him but oon , 
And kaat him on the left sjde, that thre ribbea to-biak. 
And therto hia oon ann, that gaf a gret cxak. 
Thanne sejde Oameljn smertlj anoon, 
" Btiai it be holde for a cast, or ellee for noon I" 
"By God," seyd the champioun, "irhetbertbat itbee, 
He that comes ones in thin hand sehal he never thee ! " 
Than seyde the ftankeleyn, that had his sones there, S^O 
" Blesaed be thou, Gameljo, that ever thou bore weie i " 

The&ankleyn seyd to the champioun, of him stood him noon 
" This is yonge Gametyn that taughte tlie this pleye." [eye, 

Agein answerd the champioun, that liked nothing weile, 
" Be is a lither mayster, and his pley is right felle ; 
8ith I wrestled first, it is i-go ful yore. 
But I Vfas nevere my lyf handled so sore." 
Oamelyn stood in the place allone nithoate serk, 
And Bcyd, " If ther be eny mo, tat hem come to werk. 
The champioun that peyned hir" to vferke ao sore, ^o 
It semeth by his contlnaunce that he wil nomore." 
Qunelyn in the place stood as stille as stoon. 
For to abjde wiaateljng, but ther com noon ; 
The* waa noon with Gamelyn wolde wrafltle more. 
For he handled the champioun so wouderly sore- 
Two gentilmen ther were yemede the place, 
Comen to Oamelyn, Ood geve him goods grace I 
And sayde to hem, "Do on thynhoaen and thy schooD, 
For sothe at this tyme this feire is i-doon." 
And than seyde Qameljn, " So mot I wel fare, 
I have nought yet halvcndel sold up my ware." 370 
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Tho Myde the cbampiouo, " So brouk I mj sireere. 
He is a fool that theiof bejetli, thou sellest it so deere." 
Tho aajde the tnakeieya that vaa in moche care, 

" Felaw," he sejde, " why lakkeet thou his ware 1 
By sejnt Jame in QaJja, that nmaj man hath sought, 
Yet it 13 to good cheep that thou host i-bought." 
Tho tliat nardeyuea were of that maatljng. 
Come and brougkta Qtunelyn the ism and the ryng, 
And seyden, " Hare, Oamdyn, the ryng and the ram. 
For the beat wraateler that ever here cam." 
Thus wan Qamelyn the rHjn and the ryng, 3S0 

And wente wi^ moche joye home in the momyng. 
His brother seih wher he cam with the grete lowte, 
And bad echitte the gate, and holde him withoute. 
The porter of his Jord was fill eore agast, 
And Bteit anon to the gate, and lokked it fost. 

Now litheth, and lestneth, bothe yong and olde, 
And ye schul heere gamen of Qamelyn the bolde. 
Ctamelyn come therto for to have comen in, 
And thaime was it i-echet foste with a pyn ; 
Than seyde Qamelyn, " Porter, undo the yate, 
For man; good mannes sons stondeth therate." ^^ 

Than answerd the porter, and awor by Ooddes berde, 

" Thow ne seliah, Gamelyn, come inl« tliis yerdo," 

" Thow lilt," sayde Gamelyn, "so bronke I my chyn!'' 
He smot the wyket with hit foot, and brak awey the pyn. 
The porter seyh tlu> it might no better be, 
He sette foot on erthe, and fast bigan to flee. 

" By my faith," seyde Gamelyn, " that travaU ia i-lore, 
For I am of foot aa lighte aa thou, though thow haddeat 
Gamelyn DTertook the porter, and liisteenewralc, [swore." 
And gert him in the nekke, that the bon to-brak, SOO 
And took him by that oon arm, and thiew bim in a welle. 
Seven fadmen it was deep, aa I hare herd telle. 
Whan Gamelyn the yongo thus hadde pleyd his play, 
Alle that in the yeide were, drewen hem away ; 
They drcdden bim ful sore, for werkes that he wroughte. 
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AnA foe the hire company that he thider broiight«. 
Qamelyu 3>ede to the gate, and leet it up wydo ; 
He leet in alle nuwei men that goa in wold or ryde. 
And Mjde, " Ye be welcome withouteu eny greeve. 
For we niln be maistres heer, and aske no man lere. 810 
Yertirdaj I lefte," seyde yonge Qamelyn, 

" la my brother seller tyre tonne of wyn ; 
I wil not that this compaignye parten a-twynne. 
And ye wil dooo after me, whil eny BOpe is thrynne ; 
And if my brother grucche, or make foul cheere, 
Other for spense of mete or drynk that we spenden heere, 
I am oure oatour, and bere oure aller purs. 
He Bchal have for his gnicchyng aeint Maries curs. 
My brother is a nyggoun, I awer by Crietei ore, 
And we wil epende lai^y that he hath spared yore, 320 
And who that maketb gnicchyng that we here dwelle. 
He Bchal to the porter into the draw-welle." 
Seven dayes and MTea nygbt Qamdyn held his feste, 
With moche myrth and solas that was thee and no cheete; 
In a litel toret his brother lay i-steke, 
And sey Item wasten his good, but durst he not speke. 
£rly on a momyng on the eighte day 
The geetes come to Oamelyn and wolde gon bere nay. 

" Iiordea," seyde Qamelyn, " will ye so bye t 
Al the wyn is not yet y-dronke, so bronk I myn ye." SSO 
Qamelyn in his herte was he ful wo, 
Whan his geates took her leve from him for to go ; 
He wold they had lenger abide, and they seyde nay, 
But bitaughte Gamelyn Qod, and good day. 
Thus made Gamelya his fest, and brought it wel to ende, 
And after his gestys took leTC to wende. 

Litheth, and leatnetb, and holde& youre tonge, 
And ye aohul heere gamen of Qamelyn the yonge ; 
Berkneth, lordynges, and lesteneth aright, 
Whan aUe the gestea were goon how Ghimelyn was dight. 310 
Al the whil that Qamelyn heeld hie mangerye. 
His brotba thought on him be wreke with his treccherie. 
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Tho Oainelyne g«stes were riden and i-^^u, 

Qameljn stood allooe, frendoa had he noon ; 

Tho after ful M(Oue withiime a litd stoundo, 

Q«meljn was i-t»ke and fill h&rd i-bounde. 

Forth com the bin knight out of the selleer. 

To Oameljn hu btothet he jedo ful neer, 

And eayde to Qameljn, " Who made the ao bold 

Foi to stroje mj atoor of myn boushold }" 35< 

" Brother," sejda Qameljn, " wr&ththe the right nought. 
For it ia manj daj i-gon aiththen it was bought ; 
For, brother, thou haat i-had, bj aejnt Richer, 
Of fifteoe plowea of lond this aiitene jer, 
And of alio the boeates thou haat forth bied, 
That mj &der me biquath on hia doth bed. 
Of al this aixtene jeer I gove the tho prow. 
For the mete and the drjnk that we have apended now.' 
Thanne sejde the &la knjght, eiel mot he the, 

" Herkne, brother Qameljn, what I wol geye the ; 86 

For of mj bodj, brother, geten hdr hare I noon, 
I wil make the mjn heir, I swere bj aoint Johau." 

" J'ar ma foy!" aajd Qameljn, " and if it bo be, 
And thou thenke as thou aejBt, Qod jelde it the !" 
Nothing wiate Oameljn of his brotherea gjle ; 
Therfore he him bigjled in a litel while. 

" Qamelja," sejde he, "o thing I the telle, 
Tho thou threwe mj potter in the draw-welle, 
I Bwor in that wiaththe, and in that grete moot. 
That thou acliuldest be bounde bothe hand and foot ; 37 
Therfore I tho bieoche, brother Oameljn, 
Lat me nought be for-swom, as brother ait thou mjn, 
Lat me bjnde the now bothe hand and feet. 
For to holdo mjn avow, as I the biheet." 

" Brother," aajde Qameljn, " al so mot I the ! 
Thou acbalt not be fbr-swoten for the love of me." 
Tho made thej Qameljn to eitte, might he nat stonde, 
Tjl thej had him bounde bothe foot and honde. 
The fals knight hiii brother of Qameljn was agast. 
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And sent aftir feteree to feteren him &Bt. 3 

HU brother made lesjagm on him thee he gtood, 

And told hem that comen in that Qamelju ma wood. 

Oamel;fa stood to a post bounden in the halle, 

Tho that comeu in ther loked on him alio. 

Grer stood Qamel^ti even upright ; 

But mete oe dijnk had he noD. neither day ne night. 

Thau Bejde Gamelyn, " Brother, by myn hals, 

Now I have aspied thou art a party fals ; 

Had I nist that tresouu that thou haddeei) y-founde, 

I wolde have geve the strokes or I had be bounde !" 3 

Qameljiii stood bounden stille as eny stoon, 

Two dayes and two ni^tea mete had he noon. 

Tbanne seyde Oamelyn, that stood y-bounde stroog^ 

" Adam Bpenser, me thinkth X &gte to longe ; 
Adam apenser, now I bysech the, 
For the moohel love my &deT loved the, 
Yf thou may come to the keyes, leoe me out of bond, 
And I wil parte with the of my free loud." 
Thanne seyde Adam, that was the spencar, 

" I have served thy brother this gixtene yeer, '■ 

If X loete the goon oat of his bour. 
He wolde say after-ward I were a traytour." 

" Adam," eayde Gamelyn, " so brouk I myn hals ! 
Thou schalt tynde my brother atte laste fale ; 
Therfor, brother Adam, louse me out of bond. 
And I wil parte with the of my free load.'' 
" Up awich a forward," seyd Adam, " i-wys, 
I wil do therto al that in me is." 

" Adam," seyde Oamelyn, " al so mot I the, 
X wol hold the covenant, and thou wil me.'' < 

Anon as Adames lord to bedde was i-goou, 
Adam took the keyea, and leet Oamelyn out anoon ; 
He unlokked Gamelyn bothe hand and feet. 
In hope of avauncement that he him byheet. 
Than aeyde Oamelyn, " Thanked be Ooddes sonde ! 
Now I am loosed bothe foot and honde, 
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Had I now eten and droDkeD aright, 

Ther ie noon in this hous schulde bynde me this night." 

Adam tixik Qameljn, aa sijlle as onj stooD, 

And ladde tiim into spence rapel; and anon, ^^ 

And aette him to soper right in a priTe at«de. 

And bad him do glsdlj, and Qamelyn so dede. 

Adoq as Qameljn hadde «t«n wel uid fyn, 

And therto j-dronke wel of the tede wjn, 

" Adam," seyda Qametyn, " what ia now thy reed } 
Wher I go to my broUier and girde of his heed 1" 

" Gamelyn," seyd Adam, "it achat not be so, 
I can t«che the a reed that is worth the two : 
I wot wel for Bothe that this ia no nay. 
We schul have a maugety right on Souday, 430 

Abbotes and prioura many heer Bchal be, 
And other men of holy cbiiche, as I telle the ; 
Thow Bchalt stonde up by the post as thou were hood-fast, 
And I schal leve hem unloke, awey thou may hem caat. 
Whan that they have eten and waisschen here hondes, 
Thou Bchalt biseke hem alle to bryng the out of bondes. 
And if they wille borwe the, that were good game, 
Then were thou out of prisoun, and I out of blame ; 
And if everich of hem say unto us nay, 
I schal do another thing, I awere by this day I **^ 

Thou schalt have a good staf and I wil have another. 
And Cristea curs have that oon that faileth that other !" 

" Te, for Gode !" sayde Gamelyn, " I say it for me, 
If I fayle on my ayde, yrel mot I the ! 
If we Bchul algate aasoile hem of here synne, 
Wame me, brother Adam, whan I schal bygynne.'' 

" Gamelyn," seyde Adam, " by seynte Charite, 



420. — (pen«. The apence, or, ucordvng to Oie DrigjniJ French 
tbnn of the word, ieiperuie, wu tlie cloa^l ai raam in convenla and la^ 
liouses. when (he vicliulii, wine, and pUle weie locked ap. and Uie per- 
son who hod the chuge or it woe called the aptaar. or the de9p«neer 
Hence originated two common iamilj namea. 
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I wil wane the byfom whao that it eebal he ; 

Wh&n I twjok «n the, loke for to goon, 

And cut awey the feteres, and come to me auoon-" ^"^ 

" Adam,'' «eide Qameljn, " blessed be th; bones ! 
That ia a good coniueil gevyng for the nones ; 
If they wetne me thaiine to brynge me out of bendes, 
I wol sette goode strokes right on here leudes." 
Tho the Sondaj wM i-come, and folk to the feste, 
Faire they were welcomed bothe lest and meste ; 
And ever as they atte haUe dore comen in. 
They csfite their eye on jonge Gamelyn. 
The &l8 knight his brother, ful of trachery, 
Alle the geates that thei were atte mangerj, mo 

Of Oftmelyn Im brotJiet he tolde hem with mouthe, 
Al the harm and the schame that he telle couthe. 
Tho they irere serred of messes tuo or tfare, 
Than seyde Qameljo, " How serre ye me ) 
It is nought wel served, by Qod that al made 1 
Thftt I Bytte fitstyng, and other men make glade." 
The fals knight hia brother, ther that he stood, 
Tolde alle his gestea that Oamelyn waa wood ; 
And Qamelyn stood stille, and anawerde nou^t. 
But Adames wordee he held in his thought. *™ 

Tho Oamelyn gan speke dolfully withalle 
To the gret lordes that saten in the halle : 

" Lordes," he seyde, " for Cristea passioun, 
Helpeth brynge Oamelyn out of prisoun." 
Than seyde an abbot, sorwe on his cheeke 1 

" He schal hare Cristes curs and seynte Maries eeke. 
That the out of prisoun beggeth other borwe, 
But ever worthe hem wel that doth the moche sorwe." 
After that abbot thui spak another, 

" I wold thin heed were o^ though thou were my brother t 480 
Alle that the borwe, foulemot hem falls !" 
Thus they seyde alio that were in the halle. 
Than seyde a priour, yvel mot he thryye I 

" ft is moche skathe, boy, that thou art on lyre '' 
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" Ow," Beyd« Qamelyn, " so brouk I my bon ! 
Now I have aepjed that fieendes have I non. 
Cureed mot he worthe bothe Beisch and blood. 
That over do priour or abbot ony good !" 
Adam th« apeaeta took up the oloth, 
And loked on Qamelyu, and aay that he was nroth ; 490 
Adam on the pantrye litel he thought, 
But tuo goode staves to halls dore he brought. 
Adam loked on Gamelyn, and he was war anooo, 
And cast awey the feteres, and he bigan to goon : 
Tho he com to Adam, he took that oo staf. 
And bygan to worche, and goode strokes gaf. 
Gamelyn cam into tha balle, and the spencer bothe, 
And loked hem aboute, as they had be mothe ; 
Qamelyn sprengeth holy-water with an oken spire, 
That some that stoode upright fel in the fire. SOO 

Ther was no lewede man that in the halle Bt«od, 
That wolde do Gamelyn eny thing but good, 
But stoode beayde, and leet hem bothe werche, 
For they hadde no rewthe of men of holy cherche ; 
Abbot or priour, monk or chanoun, 
That Gamelyn overtok, anon they yeeden doun. 
Ther was non of hem alle that with hia staf mette, 
That he made him oTcrthrowe and quyt him his dette. 

" Gamelyn," seyde Adam, " for seynte Charity, 
Pay large lyrerey, for tho loTe of me, iio 

And I wil kepe the dore, so ever here I masse ! 
Er they ben aasoyled there shan noon passe. 

" Dowt the nought," seyde Oamelirn, " whil we ben in feere^ 
Kep thou wel the dore, and I wol werche heere, 
Store the, good Adam, and lat ther noon flee. 
And we Bchul telle largely how many ther be." 

" Qamelyn," seyde Adam, " do hem but good ; 
They ben men of holy chirche, draw of hem no blood, 
Save wel the croune, and do hem non harmes, 
But brek bothe her legges and siththen here armea." S^ 
Thus Gamelyn and Adam wronghte right fast. 
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And pleydeu nith the monkes, and mnde hem agast. 
Thider tbej come rydyng joliJy nith e-aajaea. 
But bom Bgeu they were i-Isd in cwtce and in wajnes, 
Tbo the^ hadden al ;-dou, than eeyde a gray frere, 

" Alias I sire abbot, what did we now beere f 
Tho that comen hider, it was a colde reed, 
Va hadde ben better at home with water and breed." 
Wbil Gamel;n made ordres of monkes and ftere, 
Ever Btood his brother, and made foul chere ; "^^ 

Oamelyn up with his staff, tbat he wel knew, 
And gert I'i'i' in the uekke, that he orerthrew ; 
A litel above the girdel the rigge-bon to-barst ; 
And sette bim in the feterea ther he sat arst. 

" Sitte ther, brother," sajde Qamelyn, 

" For to coljn thj blood, as I dide mjin." 
As Bwithe as thej hadde i-wroken hem on here foon, 
Thej askeden watir and wisscben anoon, 
What some for here Iotb and some for awe, 
AUe the sorrantz served hem of the beite lawe. $40 

.The scherreve was thennes but a fjve mjle. 
And al wm y-told him in a litel while, 
How Gameljn and Adam had doon a sorj rees, 
Bounden and i-wounded men agein the kingee pees ; 
Tho bigan Bone Btarif fw to wake, 
And the sidkerref about« cast Oameljn for to take. 

Now IjUietb and lestnetb, eo Qod gif you goode fyn ! 
And ye schul heere good game of yonge Gamelyn. 
Four and twenty yonge men, that beelden hem ful bolde, 
Come to the aehirref and seyde that tbey wolde iso 

Qamelyn and Adam fetten away. 
The scheiTef gaf hem leve, soth as I you say ; 
Tbey byeden fiute, wold th^ nought bylynne, 
Til they come to the gate, ther Qamelyn was inne. 
They knokked on the gate, the porter was ny, 
And loked out at an hoi, as man that was ily. 
The porter hadde byholde hem a Ut«l while. 
He loved wel Qamelyn, and was adrad of gyle. 
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And asked hem withoute what was here wille. 580 

For al the gtvte compan; thanne spak but oon, 

" Undo the gate, pcrt^', and lat us in goon." 
Than seyde the porter, " 3o brooke I my chjn, 
Ye Bchul ae; jovr eiand er ye comen in." 

" 8ej to (Dameljii and Adam, if here wille be, 
We wil gpeke with hem wordes two or thro." 

" Felaw," sefda the porter, " stond there stille, 
And I wil wende to Oamelyn to witen his wille." 
In went the porter to Oamelyn anoon. 
And aeyde, " Sir, I name jou her ben come your foon, STO 
The scberreTes meyne ben atte gate. 
For to take you bothe, Bchul ye nat skape.'' 

" Porter,'' seyde Qameljn, " so moot I wel the ! 
I nil aUowe the thy wotdes whan I my tyme ae ; 
Go agayn to the gate, and dwel with hem a while, 
And thou scbalt se right Bone, porter, a gyle." 

" Adam," sayde Qamelyn, " looke the to goon. 
We have foomen atte gate, and frendes never oon ; 
It ben the schirrefes men, that hider ben i-come. 
They ben swore to-gidero that we scbul be nome." WO 

" Gamelyn," aeyde Adam, " hje the right blyve. 
And if I faile the this day, evel mot I thryre! 
And we Bcfaul so welcome the acherreveB men, 
That Borne <^ hem sehul make here beddes in the den." 
Atte posterae gate Ghtmelyu out went, 
And a good cart ataf in his hand he bente; 
Adam hente sone another grot staf. 
For to heipe Ghtmelyn, and goode strokes gaf. 
Adam felde tweyne, and Oamelyn felde thre, 
The other aetten feet on rathe, and bygonne 6e. 690 

" Whati" aeyde Adam, " so erer here I masse! 
I have a draught of good wyn, dryni er ye paase." 

" Nay, by God ! " aayde they, " thy drjnk ia not good. 
It wolde make mannes brayne to lien in his hood." 
Oamelyn stood stille, and loked him aboute. 
And seih the achenev e come with a gret route. 
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" Adam," B»jde GaioelTn, " my r«d U now this, 
Abide we do lenger, lest we &re amja : 
I rede thlht we to wode goon ax that we be founde. 
Better is ui ther loose tian in town y-boande." 
Adam took b; the bond yonge Qameljn. 
And ererich of ham tuo dnnk a dnraght of wyn, 
And after took her coarsen and wenteo her way. 
Tbo fond the BcberreTO nest, but non ay. 
The flchenere lighte adotm, and went into the balle, 
And fond the lord y-fet«red &Bte withalle. 
The BcberreTe unfetered him «one, and that anoon. 
And sent after a leche to hele his rigge-boon. 

Lete we now this fiihi knjght ]yen in hia care, 
And tatke we of Qamelyn, and lake how he fare. ^"^ 

Qamelyu into the woode stalkede stille, 
And Adam the spenser liked ful ylle ; 
Adam swor to Oamelyn, by seynt Richer, 

" Now I see it is mery to be a spencer, 
That lever me were keyes for to here, 
Than walken in this wUde woode my clothes to tere." 

"Adam," seyde Oamelyn, "dismaye the right noiight ; 
Many good mannes child in care is irbioi^^t." 
And as they stoode talkyng bothen in feere, 
Adam herd talkyng of men, and neyhhim thought thei were. 
The Oamelyn under the woode loked ar^ht, est 

Sevene score of yonge men he saugh wel adight ; 
AUe satte atte mete in compaa aboute. 
" Adam," seyde Oamelyn, " now have we no doute, 
After bale cometh boote, thui^h grace of Qod almight ; 
Me thynketh of mete and of diynk that I have a sight." 
Adam lokede tho under woode bowgh, 
And whan he seyh mete he was glad ynough ; 
For he hopede to Qod for to have his deel. 
And he was sore alonged after a good meel. ^^^ 

As he seyde that word, the mayster outlaws 
Sangh Qamelyn and Adam under woode sdiawe : 

" Tonge men," seyde the maiater, " by the goods roode, 
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I am mr of geates, God letKl as non bntgoode; 

ToiLder ben tuo jonge men, wonder vel adi^t, 

And p&i&Tenture ther ben mo, who ao loked uight : 

Ariseth up, ye jonge men, and fetteth hem to me. 

It is good that we witen wh>t men thej bee." 

Up ther sterten wvene fro the dyner, 

And metten with Ofimel;n and Adun spenaer. MO 

Whan thej were nejh hon, than »eyde that oon, 

" Teldeth up, jonge men, yotur bowea and your floon." 
Thanne eeyde Oameljn, that jong was of elde, 

" Moche Borwe mot he hare that to you hem j^de! 
I curse non other, but right mjselTe, 
They ye fette to yow tjve, thanne ye be twelTO." 
Tfao they herde by hia word that might was in hia aim, 
Ther was none of hem alle that wolde do him hum, 
Bui Bayd unto Qamelyn, myldely and atiUe, 

" Com aSoie our mabt«r, and gey to him thy willo." ^^ 

" YoDge men," uyde Ctamelyn, " by your lewtf. 
What man ia your maiBter that ye with be T' 
Alle they answerde withoute leayng, 

" Oure maister is i-crouned of outlawes kyog." 

" Adam," seyde Qamelyn, " go we in Criates name. 
He may neyther mete nor drynk weme u« for tohame. 
If that he be heende, and come of gentil blood, 
He wol geve na mete and drynk, and doon xia som good.'" 

"By seynt Jame!" Boyd Adam, " what harm that I gete, 
I wil auntre to the dore that I hadde mete." **" 

Gamelyn and Adam wente forth in feeie. 
And they grette the maister that th^ founde there. 
Than sdde die maiater, kyng of outlawes, 

" What seeke ye, yonge men, under woode schawes i" 
Qamelyn answerde the kjog with his <»wne, 

" He moste needes walke in woode, that may not walke in 
Sire, we walke not heer noon harm fur to do, [town& 

But if we meete with a deer, to scheete therto, 
Ab men that ben hungry, and mow no mete ^nde, 
And ben harde bystad under woode lynde." *™ 

Of Qamelynes wordes the maister hadde routhe. 
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Aad tojA«, " Te schal hare jnough, luTe Qod my tnnithe.'' 
He bad ban sUte th«r odoun, for to take nete ; 
Aitd bad ban ate and drrnke uid tbat of tbe be«te. 
As tbey Mte ttad eet«ii And dronke wel and fpt, 
Than wyd that oon to that oibet, " This ia Gftmelfn." 
Tbo ma tbe maiatei oatlaire into counseil nome, 
And told bow it ma Gameljn tbat thidtt «aa i-crane. 
Anon as he herde how it wat bi&lle, 

He mSide him maiatef under liini over hem aJIe* ^™ 

Within tlie thridde wyke him c<nn tjdjng, 
To tbe mUBtar ontlawe th»t tbo ma her kjng, 
Tbat be Bchulde ooma bom, hia peea was i-niade ; 
And of tbat goode tjdyng be ma tho fal glad. 
^0 aejda he to bis jonge men, «oth for to telle, 
" Me ben comen tjdjngea I may no lenger dwelle." 
Tbo waa Gameljn anon, withoute taryyng, 
Made nuuBtei outlawe, and crouned bes kyng. 
Tho waa Oamelyn crooned kyng of outlawea, 
And walked a while under woode echawea. SM 

The &I9 knight bia brother was acbeireve and uxe, 
And leet hia brother endite for bate and for ire. 
Tho were his bonde-tnen juiry and nothing glade, 
Wban Qamelyn her lord wolrea^ieed waa crysd-and made ; 
And Mnte ont of bia men wher they might him ^de, 
For to leke Qamelyn under woode lynde, 
To telle him tydyngea how the wynd was went, 
And al bia good rered, and hia men acbent. 



004. vaUitiJieed. Tbii wu the sndenl Suon fomiula of ontUwrr 
and •aemt lo Iuits been lilerall; sqiuTsIenl to Httiiig the msi'i head 
at the lame «liiiute u a wolTi head. In the lawi of Edward the 
Conleiaoi, it U laid of b penon who. baa fled juitioe, "S tbtd pnatsa 
lepertus fiierit, et retiaeii potiit, virua re^ reddatur, vel capul ^ua, n is 
defendeiiL Lapmumemmgerit capat,quodaDg1icei'>H(ft<'AaijMdicitiir. 
El hse ett lex communii et generaln de onmibru ntlagalia.' 
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WhtD the; had him founder on kneM the; hem sette, 
And adoviD with here hood, and here lord grette : '^ 

"Sire, muhthe you oou^t, for tiie goode roode, 
For we have Imuught you IjrdyngSB, but they he nat goode. 
Now is thy brother adtenwe, uid hfttik the baillye, 
And he h»tb endiled the, and wolves-heed doth the die." 

"AUaal" seyde Qsmelyn, " that ever I wusoBlak, 
That I ne hadde broke his uekke, tho hie rigge brak I 
Ootli, gretetli hem nel, mjn housboades and wyf, 
I wol beu atte nezte schire, have Oud my lyf." 
Gamelyn cam wel redy to the nexte achiie. 
And ther was his brother bothe lord and siro. 710 

Qamelyu com boldelych into the moot halle, 
Ami put adouD his hood among the lordes alle : 

" Qod Bare you alle, lotdjngee, dutt now here be \ 
But broke-bak scherreve, erel mot thou the i 
Why hast thou do me that sdiame and vilonye, 
For to late endite me, and wolves-heed me erye 1" 
Tho thought the fats knight for to ben awreke. 
And leet take Gamelyn, most he nomoie speke ; 
Might ther be nomore grace, but Qamelys atte last 
Was cast into prisoun and fetered ful &st. 730 

Oamelyu hath a brother that highte six Ote, 
As good a knight and heende as mighte gon on foote. 
Am>n ther yede a messager to that goode knight, 
And told him altogidere bow Oamelyn was dight. 
Anon as sire Ote herde how Oamelyn was adight, 
He ms vondei sory, was he nothing light, 
And leet sadle a steede, and the way he nam, 

And to his tweyne bretheren anon right he cam. 
" Bire," seyde sire Ote to the scherrere tho, 
" We ben but thro bretheren, schul we never be mo, '^ 

701, — wrsiUhe tnw tmsht. The meiseiigen oT ill tidlngi, hoireiBr 
imuicait IbeiiiialfH, oftsn sxpcrioKied all Iba Bnt uiger ot the penon (o 
whom thaf carried dwm, id dw ign of Ibudal fOwtt. Beacv the besrer 
ot 01 Dewl giDenllj began bj deprecoling the wrath of the penon 
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And tkou haat 7-prisoned IAm best of iu all« ; 
Bwicb another brotber yrel mot him bi&llel" 

" Sire Ote," seide the &ls knight, " lat be thi cms, 
&r Qod, for th; wotdea be echal fue tile wim ; 
To the kyngea prisoun anon he i» y-oome. 
And ther he Mhal abyde til the justice come." 

"Pard^!'' Kjde sir Ot«, "better it schal be, 
I biddo him to maympiiB, that thou graunt Viim me, 
Til the neite eittj^g of delyverstmce, 
And thanne lat GamelTn stande to his chaimce." 740 

" Brother, in swich a fbrtbnard take him to the, 
And hj thi fader soule, Uiat the bjgat and me. 
But if he be red; whan the justice aitte 
Thou Bchalt here the juggement for ttl tlii grete witte." 

" I gniinte wel,'' seide dr Ote^ " tiiat it so be : 
Let deliver him anon, and tftk him to me.** 
Tho was Qameljn delyrered to sire Ote his brother; 
And that night dwelleden that on with that other. 
On the mom seyde Oameljn to sire Ote the heende, 

" Brother," he seide, " I moot for sotba from the weode, 7(0 
To loke how my yonge men leden here Ijf, 
Whether they lyren in joie or elles in stryf." 

" Be God I" seyde sire Ote, " that is a cold reed. 
Now I see that al the cark achal fallen on myn heed; 
For whftn the justice sitte, and thou be nought y-founde, 
I Bchal anoD be take, and in thy stede i-bounde." 

" Brother," sayde Oamelyn, " dismaye the aoui^t, 
For by seint Jame in Oales, that many man hath Bought, 
If that Ood almighty hold my lyf and witt, 
I wil be ther redy whan the justice aitt." 760 

Th^iseidesirOtetoOamelyn, "Qodsohildethefroschame, 
Com whan thou seest tyme, and bring ua out of blame." 

Idthetb and leetneth and holdeth you stille, 
And ye schul here how Oamelyn had al hia wille. 
Oamelyn wente agein under woode rys. 
And fond there pleying yonge men of prys ; 
Tho was yoi^e Oamelyn glad and blithe ynoogh, 
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Wluw he fond hii merj msB under woode bougfa. 
Oameljii ud his men talked in feere, 
And thaj badde good gnme here miuter to heoe, 770 
They toldan bim of Kventurea that they hadde founde. 
And Qemeljtt hem tolde >gein how he was fltst i-bounde. 
Whn Qameljn wm oatlawed, hftd he no con; 
There wm no mui that for him ferde the won, 
Bnt obbotea and prioim, monk and chmonn, 
On hem left he nothing whan he might hem nom. 
Whil QomelTn and his men made merthw lyre. 
The &Ia knight his brother, ^el mot he ttuTre J 
For he was tut about bothe day and other, 
For to hjre the quest, to hangen hia brother. 780 

Omeljn stood on a daj, and as he biheeld 
The woodes and the achawea in the wilde faeld, 
He thongfat on hia biodier how he him beheet 
That he wolde be redj, whan the justice seet ; 
He thou^le wel that he wolde, withonte delay, • . 

Come afore the justice to kepen his day, 
And seide to hia yonge men, " Dighteth you jare, 
For whan ^justice litt, we moote be thore. 
For I am under borwe til &ai I come, 
And my brother for me to priaoun schal be nome." 7M 
" By Beint Jame '. " seyde hia yonge men, " and thou lede 
Ordeyne how it schal be, and it scImI be do." [therto, 

Whil Qamelyn was comyng ther the justice sat, 
The &1b knight his broUker, foigat he nat that. 
To huyre the men on his quest to hangen bis brother^ 
Thou^ he hadde nought that oos, ha wolde have that 
Tho cum Gameljn fro undra woode rys, [other. 

And bronghte with him hia jonge men of prys. 
" I Be wel," sejde Qamelyn, " the Justice is sette, 
Oo afom, Adam, and loke haw it spette." 800 

Adam went into the halle, and loked al aboute. 



DolizodbyGoOgle 



THE COKES TALE OF GAUILLTN. 199 

He aejh there atonde lordea grat and stoute, 

And su Ote hii brotlier fetered we] fiut : 

Tho went Adam out of balle, as he were agast. 

Adam said to Quneljn, and to hie felaws alle, 
" ^ Ote ataikt i'feteied in the moot halle." 
" Tonge mm," rade Qamelyu, " this je he«ren alle ; 

Sire Ote atant i-fetoed in the moot halle. 

If God gif HI gnce wel for to doo, 

He Bchal it abegge that brougbte him tbertoo.° 

Thanne Myde Adam, that lolckee hadde hore, 
" Criitea enn moit he hare that him bond bo tore '. 610 

And thfoi wilt, Qameljn, do after m j red, 

Tber is noon in the halls schall here awejr hb heed." 
" Adam," sejde Oamdjii, " we wiln nou^t don bo. 

We wil dee the gUijt, and Ut I2ie other go. 

I wil Into the halle, and with the jostice spake, 

On hem that ben gviyt I wil ben awrehe, 

Lat non skape at the dore, take, jonge men, yeme, 

For I wil be jiutice this day domes to deme, 

God spede me this day at my uewe weik ] 

Adam, com on with me, for thou schalt be my clerk." 830 

Hie men answereden him and bad him doon his beet, 
" And if then to na have neede, thou schalt fynde us prest ; 

We wiln atonde with the whil that we may dure^ 

And but we weike manly, pay us non hure." 
" Yonge men," aeyde Qamelyn, " bo mot I wel the ! 

Aa trusty a maiater ye sohal fynde of me." 

Bi^t there the justice sat in the halle, 

Id wente Qamelyn amongea hem alle. 
Qamelyn l«ot uufetere his brother out of beende. 

Thanne aeyde sire Ote, his brother that was heende, S30 
" Thou haddeat almost, Qamelyn, dwelled to longa, 

For the quest is oute on me, that I scholde honge." 
" Brother," seyde Qamelyn, " so Qcd gif me good rest ! 

This day Uiey scbuln ben hanged that ben on thy quest ; 

And the justice bothe that is jugges man, 

And the scherreTe bothe, thurgh him it bigan." 
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Than seyde Qajneljn, to tiie jiutise, I 

" Now u thj powor 7-doii, thou moat nedes arise ; I 

Thow hast geven domes that b«n jyoI dight, 

I vil sitten in thy sets, and dieseen hem aright." g4o 

The justice eat stille, and roos nought anoon ; 

And Qamelyn clevede his cheeke boon ; 

Ctamelyn took him in his arm, and no more spak, 

But threw him over the baire, and hia arm to-brak. 

DujTBte nou to Oameljn seje but good, 

For-fered of the company that withouto stood. 

Oamelyn sette liim doun in the justices sete. 

And aire Ote his brotiier by him, and Adam at his feet. 

Whan Qamelyn was i-set in &e justices stede, 

Herkneth of a bourde that Oamelyn dede. SfiO 

He leet fetre Qie justice and his &1b brother, 

And dede hem come to the baire, that oon with that other. 

Tho Qamelyn hadde thus j-doon, had he no rest. 

Til he had enc[uered who was on the quest 

For to deme his brother, sir Ote, for to honge ; 

£t he wiste which they were it tboughte ful longe. 

But as sone as Qamelyn wiste wher they were, 

He dede hem everichone feteie in feere. 

And bringen hem to the barre, and sette hem in rewe; 
" By my foith !* seyde the justice, " the scherreTe is a 

Than seyde Qamelyn to the justise, [schrewe." seo 

" Thou hast y-geve domes of the wors assise, 

And the twelve sisoura that weren of the queste. 

They achul ben hanged this day, so ha,Te I reste." 

Thanne seide the scheireTe to yonge Qamelyn, 
" Lord, I crie the mercy, brother art thou rayn." 
" Therfore," seyde Qamelyn, " hare thou Cristea curs, 

For and thou were maister, yit I schulde have wors." 

But for to make short tale, and nought to tarie longe. 

He ordeyned him a queste of his men so strouge ; 870 

The justice and the scheireTe bothe honged hye. 

To weyven with ropes and with the wynd diye. 

And the twelve sisoura, sorwe have that rekkej 
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Alle they were hanged bate b; the nekke. 

Thiu ended the hie knight with bu treccberie, 

That ever had i-lad his lyf in &]sneB and folje ; 

He was hanged by the nek, and nought b; the pure, 

That waB the meede that he had for bia ftdres ciin. 

Sire Ote was eldest, and GamelTn was jing. 

They wenten with here freendea eTen to the kjng ; ^^ 

They made pees with the kyng of the best aseise. 

The kyng loved wel sir Ote and made him a justise. 

And after the kyng made Gamelyn, hothe in est and west, 

Chef justice of al his &e forest ; 

Alle his wighte yonge men the kyng fot^ here gilt. 

And sitthen in good office the kyng hem hath i-pilt. 

Thus wan Qamelyn his lond and his leede. 

And wrak him of his enemys, and quyt hem here meede, 

And sire Ote his brothef made him his heir. 

And fliththen wedded Glamelyn a wyf bothegoodandfeyr; 

They lyreden togidere whll that Crist wolde, eso 

And sithen was Qamelyn gniren under moolde. 

And so schi^ we alle, may ^er no rmtn fy ■ 

Ood bryng us to the joye that ever schal be ! 



THE HAN OF LAWES PHOLOOE. 

OwRB Hoste sa'wh that the brigbte sonne 
The arke of his artificial day hath i-ronne 
The fourtlie part, of half an hour and more; 
And though he were nat depe expert in lore, 
He wist it was tite eightetene day 
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Of April, that ia meBsangeF to May ; 

And sawe wel that the Hchade of every tree 

Was in the lengthe the same quautite 

That was the bod; erects, that caosed it; 

And therfore by Uie schadwe he took his wit, **30 

That Phebus, which that schoon so Mr and bright. 

Degrees was five and fourty clotnbo on hight; 

And for that day, as in that latitude. 

It was ten of the clokke, he gan conclude ; 

And sodeynly he plight his bors abonto. 

" Lordynges," quod he, " I wame you al the route. 
The foDTthe party of tim day is goon ; 
Now, for the love of God and of seint Jon, 
Lesetb no tyme, as fo'SIhe bs ye may. 
Lordynges, the tyme passeth n^ht and day, ***'* 
And Btelith fro us, what piyrely slepyng. 
And what thnrgb necl^ence in cure wakyng. 
As doth the streem, that tometh never agayn, 
Descendyng fro the mouuteyn int« playn. 
Wel can Senek and many philosopher 
Bywaylea tyme, more than gold in cofre. 
For loBse of catel may recovered be. 
But loase of tyme schendeth us, quod he. 
It wil nat come agayn withoute drede, 
Nomore than wol Malkyns maydenhede, **so 

Whan sche had lost it in hir wantownesse. 



4440 — powtA. Most or the HSS. nwd wsil. 
i4S0.—3Ialki/«i vuiydenliidc. Tbia appeals to 
ujing, Bad occurs La Pitri Plmighmaii. 
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Let us nat mowlen thus in f deluesse. 

" Sir Man of Lane," quod he, " so have ye bliase. 
Telle uB a tale aoon, aa forward j'a. 
Ye be submitted thiu^h yam &e assent 
To Btonden in this cas at my ju^ement. 
Acquyteth yow, and boldeth youre bybest« ; 
Than have ye doon your devoor atte leste." 

" Host," quod he, " depardmtx, I aesent; 
To breke forward ia nat myn ent«nt. *460 

Byhoste is dette, and I wol holde &yn 
Al my byhest, I can no better sayn. ' * 
For such lawe as a man geveth another wight, 
He schuld himselve usen it by r^ht. 
Tbos wol oure text : but na^eles certeyn 
I can right now non other tale seyn. 
That Chaucer, they be can but lewedly 
On metres and on rymyng craftely, 
Hath seyd hem in such Engliach as he can. 
Of olde tyme, as knoweth many man. ^'i^o 

And gif he have nought eayd hem, leeve brother. 
In o bok, he batli seyd hem in another. 
For he hath told of lovers up and donn, 
Moo than Ovide made of mencioun 
In his Epistelles, that ben so olde. 
What schuld I t«llen hem, syn they be tolde? 
In youtbe he made of Ceys and Alcioun, 
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And silhthe hath be spoke of ereijchon 

TheM noble wyfee, uid tlieae loTcn eeke. 

Who so wole his Ui^e volume seeke, *MO 

Cleped the eemtes legende of Cnpide : 

Ther ma; be see tbe Urge wotmdes vyde 

Of Lucresse, and of Babiloan TTsbee ; 

Tbe Morwe of Dido for tbe bla Enee ; 

Tbe tree of Pbilles fco: bir Demejdimi ; 

Tbe pleynt of Djane and of Ermjon, 

Of Adrian, and of Y§yphileo ; 

Tbe b&rreyn yle stondjrng in tbe see ; 

The dreynt Leandere for bis fajre Erm ; 

Tbe teeres of Eleyn, and eek tbe woo **«» 

Of Biyxseyde, and of Ledomia ; 

The cruelle of tbe queon Medea, 

The litel children hangTng by tbe bals, 

VoT ihilke Jason, that was of love so fala. 

O Ypermystre, PenoUope, and Alceete, 

Youro wyfhood be comendeth with tbe beste. 

IJut corteynly no worde writath he 

Of thilke wikked ensample of Canace, 

That loved hir owen brother synfully ; 

Ufll.— Li^nuli of Cupiie. Thii ii ths poem moie frequeatly sotitled 
Hit I/iitiuU e/ fwri uonwn. 

44He. — />vant. Tbe MS. Luid. resdi Zttanyn, vhich Tjrwhitt 
liln|iU. Tba n4dlllgi in lerj tbHdui, sod do! ea>j to be reconciled. 

t4BS. — CanaiH. Tbli ud tbe storr of Apollouiai oT Tjre in toM io 
Oown't Confmle Amaiilii,yibetnit it hu been luppOHd tbatChMicer 
lulraded hen to bUnte thit writer — ■ nolioD Ibr wtddi Iben sppean la 
b* no good Ibunditlon, Tba noiT oT Apslloniiu wu Terj popnlu in tbe 
ndddl* igM, ud vu publlibed in ■ nriet}' of ftmni. 
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On whiehe coreed stories I seye fj ; *^ 

Or elles of Tyro Appoloneus, 

Hon that the cursed kyng Anteochus 

Byreft his doughter of hir maydeiihedo, 

That is so horrible a tale for to reede, 

Whan he hir threw upon the pament 

And therfore he of fill avyseraent 

Wolde never wryte in non of his sermoims 

Of such unkynde abhominaciouns ; 

Ne I wol non reheree, if that I may. 

But of my tale how achal I do this day ? *sii 

Me were loth to be lykned douteles 

To Muees, that men clepen Fyerides, 

(Methamorphoieot wot what I mene) ; 

But natheles I recche nat a bene. 

They I come after him with hawe-bake, 

I speke in prose, and let him rymes make." 

And with that word, he with a sobre cheere 

Bygan his tale, as ye schal aft^r heere. 

THE HAH OP LAWE8 TALE, 

O HATEFUL harm, condicioun of povert, **!' 

With thurat, with cold, with honger bo confoundyd, 



i6li—PycTida. " He ra^ m 
who contended with tbs Hum, > 
MaUiD. I. Y.'—Tvmhill. 

Tht JIfan of Lawt' Talt. Tbii tale wms probablT taken direct from b 
FTeocb Bomance. All tlie iaradenti in it bis of frsqnent (Mcorencs in 
medieriil •toriee. Tlie nhole Btorj i> ftiimd In Qower, nod « •imiltii ator; 
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To seken help it adiaineth im thin hert. 

If thou non aske, mth neede so art thoD woimdyd. 

That vertay neede unwr^peth al thy wonnde hyd, < 

Maugi^ thjn heed thou moat for iodigence , 

Or Btele, or begge, or borwe thy dispence. 

Thow blamest Crist, and eeyst ful bitterly, 
He myedeparteth riches temJMral : 
And thyn neyhebour thou wytes aynfully. 
And seyet thou hast to litel, and he hath al; 
Parfay, Beyetaw, som tyme he rekne schal, ^W 

Whan that his tayl schal brennen in the gleede. 
For he noi^t helpeth the needful in his neede. 

Herkneth what is the sentens of the wyse, 
Bet is to dye than have indigence ; 
Thy selve neyghebour wol the despyse. 
If thou be pore, iarwel thy reverence. 
Yet of the wyBS man tak this sentence. 



■ Hk plot at Ihe iDmum of Emsre (printed is RUmib's Hetriol 
ODcefl). The treKheiy of king Alla's mother, eatera into the Prenoh 
nmuuse oT the Chevalier au eigne. Had iato Ihe ilill more aDdent Aoglo- 
SauD ronunce of king Offa, praaerrEd in b I«iId fonn b; Mtttliew Farii. 
II ii also fcnnd in the IlHliea coUectioii, said to haie been compossd in 
1S78, under Ihe title of 71 Pecorone di kt Gimanni Fiorenlino (an Imita. 
tionof the Decdmeron). giot. x, No, ]. The treaaoo of the knight who 
muiden HermengUde ij an incident in the French Roman de la Viaktle ; 
and in the Engliih metrioa] romance of Le bone Fivrmce of Ram: 
[printed in Bitaon'a collection] : and is found in the Engliih Qeita Rma- 
norufn, c. 09, (ed. Madden), joined in the latter place with Coustance'e 
■dTentnre villi the stenaid. [t is alio found in Vincent of BeaaTsii, and 
other writers. Gower'a version appeaia to be talten from Ifae French 
tlmraicle of Nicolaa Trivet MS. Amndel, So. S9, fol. M, V. 

4AS4. — Bel u to dyt. Thi> saying of SalonKin ia quoted in the BnmaR 
lb la RoK, 01 cited bj TjTwhill. 
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Alle the dayea of pore men be vikke, 

Be war therfore or thou come to that prikke. 

If thou be pore, thy brother hat«th the, <540 

And alle thy frendee fleeth fro the, alias ! 
O riche marchaundz, ful of wele be ye, 

noble prudent folk as in thia cas, 
Youre badges beth nat Md with ambes aas, 

But with eys synk, that renneth on your chaunce ; 
At Crystemasae wel mery may ye daunce. 

Ye aeeke laad and see for youre wynnyngee, 
Aa wyae folk as ye knowe alle thastatea 
Of r^fnes, ye be fadres of tydynges. 
Of tales, bothe of pees and of debates : *56o 

1 were right now of tales desolat, 

Nere that a marcfaaunt, gun siththen many a yere. 
Me taught a tale, which ye schal after heere. 

In Sturie dwelled whilom a companye 
Of chapmen riche, and fherto sad and trewe. 
That wyde where sent her apycerye. 
Clothes of gold, and satyn riche of hewe. 
Her chafbr was so thrifty and so newe. 
That every wight had deynte to chafbie 
With hem, and eek to aelle hem of here ware. *560 

Now fel it, that the maystres of that sort 
Han schapen hem to Rome for to wende. 
Were it for chapmanhode or for disport, 
Non other message nolde they thider sonde. 
But came hemself to Rome, this is the ende : 
And in such place as thought hem avauntage 
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For here entent, they tooke her herburg&ge. 

Sojourned have theae marchauntz in the toun 
A certejn tyme, as fel to here plesaomoe : 
But so bifell, that thexcellent renoun * 

Of themperoures doughtar dame Cnstaiuice 
Reported was, with every ctrcumstaunce, 
Unto these Surrienz marchauntz, in such wyse 
Fro day ta day, as I schEil you devyse. 

This was the comyn voys of every man : 
" Dure emperour of Borne, Ood him see ! 
A doi^ter hath, that, sith the world bygan. 
To rekae as wel hir goodnes as hir bewte, 
Nas never such another bb was sche: 
I prey to God hir save and sust«eiie, * 

And nolde sche were of al Europe the queene. 

" In hire ia hye bevrte, withoute pryde, 
Yowthe, withoute grefhed or folye : 
To alle hire werkes vertn ia hire gyde; 
Humblesse hath alayne in hir tyrrannye : 
Sche is myrour of alle curteaye, 
Hir hertc is verrey chambre of holynesse, 
Hir hond mynistre of fredom and Edmeaae." 

And al this voys is aoth, as God ia trewe. 
But now t« purpos let us turne agein: *> 

These marchantz have don fraught here achippes ne< 
And whan they have this blisful mayde aeyn. 
Home to Surrey be they went agein. 
And doon here needes, aa they have don yore. 
And lyven in wele, I can you say no more. 
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Now fel it, that these marchauntz stooden in gn 
Of him that was the sowdan of Surrye : 
For whan thej come fro eny straunge place. 
He wolde of bis benigse curt«sj'e 
Make hem good chere, and busily aspye *' 

Tydynges of sondiy regnee, for to lere 
The wordes that they mighte seen and beere. 

Among other tbinges Bpecially 
These marchauntz Wm told of dame Constannce 
So gret noblesee, in emest so ryally, 
That this sowdan hath caught so gret plesaonce 
To have hir figure in hia remembraunce, 
That al his Inst, and al bis besy cure. 
Was for to love hir, whiles his lyf may dure. 

Paraventure in thilke lai^ booke, * 

Which that is cleped the heven, i-writ« was . 
With at«rres, whan that he bis burtbe took. 
That he for love schulde have his deth, alias! 
For in the sterres, clerere theb is glas. 
Is wiyten, God woot, who bo cowtbe it rede, 
The delta of every man, withouten drede. 

In st«rres many a wynter therbyfbre. 



4014. — tnlhiilerra. Sec babre, 1. 30SB. Chiucei uerasUhaiebadiD 
bli sj< in the EoUowtDg stAnia ■ puuge of the Vr; aomnw ot Banurdug 
fSilvestria, & rather popnlar Idtin poet of the twelfth centurf. Soma of 
dioa lines die qnoted In the mat^n ofHS. Lanid. 

Fr^icDt ia iteltu miIm. quim loDgior nlu 

Eiplicet at Bp&tiii tempoiii ordo mil, 
Sceptn Pharonei. Intruin discordia Thdrit, 

FlftDuna FhAetboD^B, Dencaliouu oqato. 
In aMHa Codri paupertBi, cojii* Cnsn, 
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Was write the deth of Ector and Achillea, 

Of Pompe, JuliuB, er they were i-bore ; 

The aUyf of Theboe, and of Ercules. * 

Of Sampson, Tumus, and of SocrateB 

The deth ; but mennes wittes ben so dulle. 

That no wight can wet rede it at the fulle. 

Thifl Bowdan for hie pijve counaeil eont, 
And Bchortly of this mater for to pace. 
He hath to hem declared liis entent, 
And sejd hem certeTn, but he might have gmce 
To have Constance withinne a litel space. 
He nas but deed, and charged hem in l^ghe 
To schapen for hb lyf som remedye. * 

Dyverse men divers thinges seyde. 
The argumenlos casten up and doun ; 
Many a subtyl resoun forth they leyden ; 
They spekyn of msgike, and of abnsioun ; 
But fynally, as in conclusioun, ' 
They can nought seen in that non avauntage, 
Ne in non other wey, save in manage. 

Than sawgh they tfaerin sw^ difficulte 
By wey of reBOuu, to speke it al playn. 



Inmtiu Puidii, HippolftiqiHi podor. 
Id Mellii Phami ipeolM, Rudncin Tnnd, 

In (tsQii pu(^ Mt Follui, at dbtUs Tji^mi, 
El Ciccra rhetor, et geometn ThaW. 

In (tatU* Ispidam dutu Mtio. Hila figonl. 
Pnlgorst iu Latia nobiliUrte Nero. 

Attn mUt Penis, £gy{>t<u partotlt uM*, 
Grsda docU ieglt, pmlis Kama gait 
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Because that ther was such dyrerste ' 

Bitwen here bothe lanes, as they sayn, 
They trowe that "no cristen prince wold fayn 
Wedden his child under our lawe Bnet«, 
That OS was taught by Maboua oore piopbete." 

And he aoBwerde : " Rather than I leae 
Constance, I wol be oristen douteles : 
I moot be heres, I may non other cheese, 
I pray you haldeth your arguments in pees, 
Saveth my lyf, and beth nat rechelee. 
Goth, geteth hire that hath my lyf in cure, • 

For in this wo I may no lei^r dure." 

What needeth gretter dilatacioun ? 
I aay, by tretjrs and ambaasatrye, 
And by the popes mediacioun, 
And al the chircbe, and a] the chyralrye. 
That in destruccioun of mawmetrye, 
And in encrease of Criates lawe deere. 
They beu acordid as ye schal after heere ; 

How that the soudau and his baronage, 
And olle his hegee schuld i-cryalned be. 
And he schal have Constance in manage. 
And certeyn gold, I not what quantity. 
And therfore founden they sufGsant seurte. 
This same acord was sworn on every syde ; 
Now, fair Constance, almighty Ood the guyde ! 

Now woUe som men wayten, as I gease. 
That I achulde tellen al the purryaunce, 
That themperour of his gret noblesse 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



il3 TBB RAHTBEtBURT TALES. 

Hath Eicbapen for hie doi^hter dame Constauoce. 
Wei maj men knowe that ao grat ordynannce *670 
May no man telle in bo litel a clause. 
As was arrayed for so high a cause. 

Biaschops ben schapen with hir for to wende, 
Lordes, ladyes, and kniglit«B of renoun. 
And other folh ynowe, this ia the ende. 
And notefied is thui^hoat the toim. 
That every wight with gret devocioun 
Sohiilde preye Criat, that he this majTage 
Beceyve in gree, and spede this viage. 

The day is come of hire departyng, 4SS0 

(I say the woful day that tlian is come) 
That ther may be no lenger taryyng. 
But forthe-ward they dresse hem alle and some. 
Constance, that with sorwe is overcome, 
Ful pale arist, and dresseth hir to wende, 
For wel sche saogfa ther nas non other ende. 

Alias ! what wonder is it though sche wepte, 
That schal be sent to straunge nacioun. 
Fro freendes, that so t«nderly hir kepte, 
And to be boimde nndur aubjeccioun 4690 

Of oon sche knew nat his condicioun? 
Housbondee ben al goode, and ban be yore ; 
That knowen wyfea, I dar say no more. 

" Fader." sche seid, " thy wrecched child Constonnce, 
Thy yonge dought«r fostred up so softe, 
'And ye, my mooder, my soverayn pleaaunoe 
Over al thing, outaken Crist on lofto, 
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Constaunce your child hir recomaundeth oft« 

Unto your grace ; for I schal into Sunye, 

Ne Bchal I never see you more with ye. * 

" Alias ! unto the Barbre naciouu 
I most anoon, eethens it is your wille : 
Sut Criet, that starf for our redempcioun, 
So geve me grace his hestes to fulfille, 
I, wrecched womman, no fors they I spille ! 
Wommen ben bom to thraldam and penaouce. 
And to ben under mannes govemaunce." 

I trowe at Troye whan Firrus brak the wbI, 
Or Yleon that brend Thebes the citee, 
Ne at Borne for the barme thu^h Hanibal, *' 

That Bomayns hath Tenquysshed tymea thre, 
Nas herd such tender wepyng for pite. 
As in the chambur was for hir partyng : 
But forth sche moot, whether ache weep or syng. 

O firste mevyng cruel firmament, 
With thi diurnal awough that crowdost ay, 
And hurleet al fro est to Occident, 
That naturelly wold hold another way ; 
Thyn crowdyng sette the heven in such array 
At the bygynnyng of this fiers viage, *< 

That cruel Martz hath slayn this marriage. 



in i>ccidsa(«ni, una iriido luper orbca, M 
tnoiBt orbou Welluiun cuirentium contre 
denU in oiienleia super bIim diioa p^at, m 
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Infortmut aacendent tortaons. 
Of which the lordes heljJes bile, alias! 
Out of his angle into the deriust bona. 
Mariz Att«zere, as in this caas ; 
O febla moone, unhappy been thi paas. 
Thou knettest the tJier thou art n&t receyred, 
Ther thou were wel fro thennes aitoir ireyved. 

Inprud«nt emperonr of Rome, alias ! 
Was ther no philosopher in al thy tonn ? *730 

Is no tyme bet than other in such caas ? 
Of \ia^e is ther noon eleccionn, 
Namly to folk of heigh condidotm. 
Nought whan a roote is of a birthe i-knowe ? 
Alias! we ben to lewed, and eek to slowe. 

To Bchippo is brought this wofiil fkire mayde 
Solempnely, with every circumstaunce : 
" Now Jheeu Crist so be with you," sche aayde. 
Ther nye nomor, but larwel, fidr Custaunoe ; 
Sche peyneth hire to make good contienannce. *1*0 
And forth I lete hire sayle in this manere. 
And tome I wol sgein to my matiere. 

4731. — O Maris Atttim. Th« mdii^ of the HSS. vuj Dudi. 
TjTwhilt nadi Jfin, ^flinr, I bave lollDwedtbs Hu]. MS. It 
would nquin ■ dHpar knowledge of medieTal utrdOBj than I pmi— . 
lo erarect it with anj certain^, or to detennine if it need corrutioiL 

4TS1.— <luel«aL The mai^al note in the Lanad. HS. qnoted abore, 
adda, " Onuua anbn aont conuvdati qood electiaieB aint dalnlea, niai 
hi dlritlbiu : babaol aoini iiti,Ucet debilitentni ao 



hac philmophua." Tjrwhitt gi>M Itiia from SDOtlwr H8. 

ftom the LilwftnUinHimorZabd.atwhIeb thero la a cop^ia HS. HaiL 

No. 8p. The aboie paMage ocean al (ul. 66, v^ 
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The moder of the sowdau, ful of vic«s, 
Aspyed hath hir eonea playn entente, 
How he vol lete his olde eacrifices : 
And right anoon eche for hir counseil sent, 
And they ben come, to knows what eche ment ; 
And whan asaembled was tliie folk in fere, 
Sche eette hir doun, and Bayd ae ye scbal heere. 

" Lordes," qnbd sche, " ye knowen everichon, nso 
How that my sone in poynt is for to lete 
The holy lawes of oure Alkaroun, 
Geven by GoddeB mesBaogetv Makamete : 
But oon avow to grete God I hete. 
The lyf schuld rather out of my body atert, 
Or Makametes law go out of myn hert. 

" What Bohal us tyden of this newe lawe 
But thraldam to oure body and penaunce, 
And afterward in helle to be drawe. 
For we reneyed Mahound oure creaunce ? *!'W 

But, lordes, wol ye maken asaurauuce. 
As I schal eay, assentyng to my lore? 
And I schal make ua eauf for evermore." 

They sworen and aseenten every man 
To Ijf with hir and dye, and by hir stonde : 
And eTerich in the beste niae he can 
To ata'engthen hir achal al his frendes fonde. 



iJM.^AIkaroua. The Kraan was tnnalatsd i 
twelllh c«ntury, and il, and the bulory of its sulbot, 
■ubjects of iuUrcBt in the Weal. 
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And sche hath emperiBe take od honde, 

Which ye schul heere that I achal devyae, 

And to hem alle sche Bpak in this wjse. tT^O 

" We Bchtd first fejne ous cristendom to take ; 
Cold natir schal nat greve us but a lite : 
And I schal each & fest and revel make, 
That, as I trow, I schal the sowdan quyte. 
For diou^ his vijf be cristned never so white, 
Sche echal have need to nabsche away the rede, 
They sche a font of watir with hir lede." 

O Bowdooes, root of iniquite. 
Virago thou Semyram the secounde, 
O serpent under feminite, *780 

Lyk to the serpent deep in helle i-bounde : 
O feyned womman, alle that may confbunde 
Yertu and innocence, thur^h thy malice. 
Is bred in the, as nest of every vice. 

O Satan envyous, syn thilke day 
That thou were chased £n> oure heritage, 
Wei knevest thou to wommen the olde way. 
Thou madest Eve to bryng us in servage. 
Thou wolt fordoon this cristen manage ; 
Thyn instrument so {weylaway the while !) ^^W 

Makestow of wommen whan thou wolt bygyle. 

This sowdones, whom I thus blame and wary, 
Xiet prively hir counseil gon his way : 
What schuld I in this tale lei^r tary ? 
Sche rideth to the soudan on a day, 
And seyd him, that sche wold reney hir lay, 
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And criBtfindBin of prestes haodes fot^, 
Bepentyi^ hir Bche hethen was so longe; 

BTsechjng him b> doon hir that honour. 
That Bche most have the cristen men to feate : *> 
" To pleaen hem I wil do mj labour." 
The sowdan seith, "I wol do at your heste," 
And knelfng, thasketh hir of that requests ; 
So glad he was, he nyst nat what to seye. 
Sche hyst hir eone, and horn sche goth hir weye. 

Arryved ben the cristen folk to londe 
In Sorry, with a gret solempne route. 
And hastily this sowdan sent his sonde, 
First to bis moder, and al the regne abonte, * 
And seyd, his wyf was comen out of doute, 
And preyeth hir for to ride agein the queene. 
The honour of his regne to sustoene. 

Gret was the prees, and riche was tharray 
Of Surriens and Romayna mette in feere. 
The mooder of the sowdan riche and gay 
Receyved hir with al so glad a cheere, 
As eny mooder might hir doughter deere: 
And to the nesto citee ther bysyde 
A softa pass solempnely thay ryde. 

Nought trow I the triumphe of Julius, *> 

Of which that Lukan maketh moohe host, 
Was lyaller, ne more curious, 
Than was thaseemble of this hhatai oost : 
But this ecorpioun, this wlkked gooet. 
The sowdones, for al hir flateryng. 
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Cast under this fitl mortallj to Btyng. 

The Bowdnii comth himaelf soiie after this 
So really, that vonder is to telle : 
And iielcometh hir with al joy and blys. 
And thtts with mirth and joy I let hem dwelle. 4830 
The frayt of this matter is that I telle. 
Whan tyme com, men thought it for the beat 
That revel etynt, and men goon to her rest. 

The tyme com, the olde sowdonesse 
Ordeyned hath this feat of which I told ; 
And to the festo cristen folk hem dresee 
In general, bothe yoi^ and old. 
Ther men may feat and realto bybolde, 
And deyntes mo than I can of devyse. 
But al to deere they bought it ar they ryee. 484o 

O sodeyn wo I that ever art succeasour 
To -worldly blia, spreynd is with bittemease 
The ende of sure joye, of oure worldly labour: 
Wo occupieth the fyn of oore glodneaae 
Herken this counseil for thyn Bikemesse : 
Upon thyn glade dayes have in thi mynde 
The unwar woo that oometh ay bihyode. 

For Bchortly for to tellen at o word, 



4847. — URwar aoa. This li s good eiunple of Uie maaiHr in wUoh 
coirnptioiu oT ths teit giln giaand. Bodm oog hwl sppumllj ginn «r 
ftami,iu B mugiiiBl gloa to uod; uiolheTKrilM copied tliiimto the text, 
■ud BOme MSS. (u the Lniid. MS. and one of the Cambridge HSSObsie 
HiiuMir iro or hanm. Thin ma (gun altered to mate appannl WDSe, and 
TjiKhitt hu the Una,— 

TTw anioan ao of ham, thai cBmth htkinii. 
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The Boffdau and the cristen everichone 

Ben ol to-hewe aad stiked atte bord, * 

But it were dame Consbumce aUone. 

This olde sowdones, this cursed crone. 

Hath nitb hir firendee doon this cursed dede, 

For Bche birself wold al the centre lede. 

Ne ther was Surrien noon that was converted, 
That of the counseil of the eowdon woot, 
That he nas al to-hewe or he aaterted; 
And Gonataunc« have the; take anon foot-hoot, 
And in a sctuppe. stereles, Qod it woot. 
The; have hir set, and bad hir leme to sayte * 
Out of Suny agein-ward to Ytaile. 

A certein tresonr that sche thider ladde. 
And, soth to sayn, vitaile gret plente, 
The; have hir geven, and clothes eek ache hadde, 
And forth ache sayleth in the aalte see. 
O my Constaunoe, fill of benignity, 
O emperourea ycoige donghter deere. 
He that is lord of fortnn be thi steere I 

Sche blesaeth hir, and with fill pitone voys 
Unto tiie oroys of Crist than seyde ache : * 

" O eler, O welful auter, holy croys. 
Red of the lambea blood, ful of pite, 
That wissh tiie world fro old iniquity. 
Me fro the feend and fro his clowes keepe. 
That day that I achal drenchen in the deepe. 

" Victorious tre, prot«ccioun of trewe. 
That oonly were worthy for to here 
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The kyi^ of heven, with his voundes neve. 

The white lamb, that hurt was with a epere ; 

Flemer of feendes, oat of him aad here *S80 

On which thy lymes feithfully extenden. 

Me kepe, and gif me might mj \yi to mendea." 

Yeres and dayes flett« this creature 
Thtu^iout the see of Grece, into the Btrayta 
Of Marrok, as it was hir adventure : 
O many a BO17 mele may sche bayte. 
After hit deth fol ofte may sche wsyte. 
Or that the wilde wawe wol hir dryve 
Unto the place ther aa sche schal arryve. 

Men mighten aske, why sche was noi^ht shtyn ? 
Ek at the feat who might hir body save? 4991 

And I answer to that demauode agayn, 
Who saved Daniel in thorrible cave. 
That every vright, sauf he, mayster or knave, 
Was with the lioun frete, or he asterte? 
No wight but God^ that he hai in hie herte. 

Ood lust to Bchewe his wondurful miracle 
In hir, for we schuld seen his mighty werkes: 
Crist, which that is to every harm triacle, 
By certeyn menes ofte, as knowen clerkes, *900 

Both thing for cert«yn ende, that ful derk is 
To mannes witt, that for our ignoraunce 
Ne can nought knowe his prudent purvyaunce. 

Now sith sche was nat at the fest i-slawe. 
Who kepte hit fro drenching in the see? 
Who kept« Jonas in the fisches mawe. 
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Til he was spouted up at NiiuTe ? 
Wei may men knowe, it was no wight bat he 
That kept the pepul Ebrayk fro her drenchyng, 
With diye feet thurghout the aee passyng. *i>l0 

Who badde fonre epiritz of tempeat. 
That power han to noyen land and see, 
Bothe north and south, and also west and est, 
Aaoyen neyther londe, see, ne tree ? 
Sothly the comaunder of that was he 
That fni the tempest ay this womman kepte, 
Ab wel when sche awok as when sche slepte. 

Wher m^ht this womman mete and drinke have? 
Thre yer and more, how lasteth hir vitaille ? 
Who fedde the Egipcien Marie in the cave, 4920 

Or in desert? no wight but Griet tanwifaHe. 
Fyf thousand folk it was a gret merraile 
With lores fyt and fissches tuo to feede: 
God sent his foysoun at her grete neede. 

Sche dryveth forth into oure occean 
Thurghoat oure wilde see, til atte last 
Under an holte, that nempnen I ne can, 
Fer in Northumberland, the wawe hir cast. 
And in the sand the schip styked so fast, 
That thennes wold it nought in al a tyde: *»3'> 

The wille of Crist was that sche scbold abyde. 

The constabil of the castel doun is fare 
To se this wrak, and al the schip he sought, 

4PA7,^fAa( Hfln^Hun J m can. The HS^ nidfl that mtn tunpne can- 
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Til CoDBtauDce mode Mr bold, and bad hir werche 
The wil of Crist, as doubter of holy chirohe. 
The constable wax abaisshed of that eight, 
And sayde, " What amountetli al this fiire?" 
Constaunce answered, " Sir, it is Cristas might, ^9^0 
That help«th folk out of the feendes snare." 
And so ferforth sche gan hir lay declare, 
That sche the constable, er that it was eve. 
Converted, and on Crist made him bileve. 
This constable was not lord of the place 
Of which I spehe, ther he Constance fond. 
But kept it strongly many a wynter space 
Under Alia, tyng of Northumberlond, 
That was fill wys, and worthy of his bond, 
A^in the Soottes, as men may wel heere. sooo 

But toume agein I nil to my mateere. 

Satan, that ever us wayteth to b^ile, 
Sawe of Constaunce al hir perfeccioun. 
And cast anocn how he might quyt hir while ; 
And made a yong knight, tliat dwelt in tlie toun, 
hove hir so hoot of foul afieccioun. 
That verrayly him thought lie schulde spille. 
But be of hire oones had his wille. 

He wowi^ hir, but it avayleth nought, 
Sche wolde do no synne by no weye; MlO 

And for despyt, he compasBed in his thought 
To maken hir a sofaamful deth to deye. 
He wayteth whau the constable was aweye, 
And prj^ly upon a nyght he crepte 
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In Hermyngyldes chambre whil Bcbe slepte. 

Weiy, foF-waked in here orisoun, 
Slepeth Constaimce, and Hermyi^ld also. 
This knight, thvirgh SaUuuts tempta^doun, 
Al softely ia to the bed y-go, 
And kutte the Ihrote of Hennegild a-two, 'k>30 

And leyd the bloody knyf by dame Cooslaunce, 
And went hie nay, ther God geve him meschauuce. 

Sone after comth this constable horn agayn. 
And eek Alia, ttiat kyng vras of that lond. 
And say his wyf dispiteualy i-slayn. 
For which iiil oft he wept and wrong his hond ; 
And in the bed the blody. knyf he fond 
By dame Custaunce : alias I what might she Bay ? 
For verray woo hir witt was al away. 

To king Alia was told al thia meachaunce, 5030 
And eek the tyme, and wher, and in what wyae 
That in a achip was fouitdon this Constaunce, 
As here bifore ye have herd me devyae ; 
The kingea hect of pite gan agrise. 
Whan he saugh so benigne a creature 
Falle in disese and in mysaTenture. 

For as the lomb toirard his deth is brought. 



SOIS. — HtriHjingvtiu. Tbe orthognplif of the nsiiK vaiin in 
different MSS. HS. Laiud. hu Etmcnilda : [he Iwd Cambria^ MSa 
mti by me hsTe. one, HmwneAfUri, the otfaer HirmtBgildt. Ills tha 
Saxon EomtenffUd, vbich via the doub of one of the dAughtfli of 
Elarconbdirt, Ung of Kent. See Flvrnux of Wi/rcaUr. Peihapi thu 
roniBOce eiljilad in ■ Teutonic or eian Anglo-Saioa origliul. 
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Bo Btaut this umocent bifore the kyng; 
This false kni^t, that hatb thie tresoun wronght, 
Bereth hir an hand that ache hath don this thing : 6(HO 
But nevertheles ther was gret mvirmuryng 
Among the poeple, aad sejn they con not geese 
That Bche had doon so gret a wikkednesae. 

For they ban seyen hir so vertuoua, 
And lovyng Hermegyld right as hir lyf ; 
Of this bar witnesse everich in that hous. 
Save he that Hermegyld slowgh with his knyf. 
This gentil kyng hath caught a gret motji 
Of his witnesse, and thought he wold enquere 
Depper in this cas, a trouthe to lere. soso 

Alias ! Oonstaimce, thou ne has no cbatnpioun, 
Ne fighte canstow nat, so welaway i 
But he that for oure redempcioun 
Bonde Sathan, and yit lith ther he lay. 
So be thy strange champioun this day : 
For but Crist upon the miracle kythe, 
Withouten gilt thou schalt be slayn as Swithe. 

Scfae set hir doun on kneeB, and than sche sayde, 
" Immortal God, that savedeBt Susanne 
Fro falae blame ; and thou, mercyfiil mayde, 5060 
Mary I mene, doughter of seint Anne, 
Bifora whoa child aungeles ayng Osanne ; 
If I be guides of this felonye, 
My socour be, for elles achal I dye!" 

Have ye not seye eom tyme a pale face, 
Among a prees, of him that bath be lad 
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Toward his deth, wher him geyneth no grace, 
And such a colour in his face bath had, 
Men mighte fcnove his iace 'wae so byatad, 
Amoi^ alio tbe faces in that route ; 
So Btant Conetance, and loketh hire aboute. 

qaeenes lyyng in prosperity, 
Duchesaes, and ye ladies everychon, 
Haveth som reuthe on hir adverslte ; 
An emperourea doubter stond allon ; 
Sche nath no wight to whom to make hir moon ; 
O blod ryal, that stondest in this drede, 
Ferro be thy frendes at thy grete neede I 

This Alia kyng hath such compassioun, 
As gentil hert is fiilfild of pite. 
That from his eyen ran the water doun. 

" Now hastily do fech a. book," quod he ; 

" And if this knight wil swere how that sche 
This womman slowgh, yet wol we na avyse, 
Whom that we wille achal be oure juatise," 
A Britoun book, i-write with ETaungilea, 
Was fette, and on this book he swor enoon 
Sche gultif was; and in the mene whiles 
An bond him amot upon the nekke boon. 
That doun he fel anon right as a stoon : ' 

And bothe his yen brast out of his face. 
In sight of every body in that place. 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



iafl THE CASTERBDRY TAIfS. 

A voiB was herd, in geoeral audience, 
And Beid, " Thou hast disdAandred gultelea 
The doughter of holy chiiche in hire presence ; 
Thus hasbjw doon, and yit I holde my pees." 
Of this mervaile agast was al the preea, 
Aa mased folk they stooden everycbon 
For drede of wreche, save Cuataonce allon. 

Oret was the drede and eek the repentaunc« s 
Of hem that hadden wroi^ euq)eccioun 
Upon the sely ianocent Custaunce ; 
And for this miracle, in ooudusionn. 
And by CuBtauuces mediacimm, 
The kycg, and many other in the place, 
ConvertMl was, thanked be Cristes grace ! 

This false knight was sl&yn for his ontrouthe 
By juggement of Alia hastyly ; 
And yit Oostaunce hath of his deth gret ronthe. 
And after this Jheans of his mercy s 

Made Alia wedde fill solempnely 
This holy mayde, that is bright and achene. 
And thus hath Crist i-maad Constance a qneene. 

But who was wofnl, if I schol not lye. 
Of tiiis weddyng but Domegild and no mo. 
The kyngas mooder, fol of tyrannye ? 
Hir thought hir cursed herte brast a-two ; 
Sche wolde nat hir sone had i-do so ; 
Hir thought despyt«, that he schulde take 
So Btraunge a creature unto his make. s 

Me lost not of the caf ne of the stree 
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Make so long a tale, as of the com. 

What ecbold I telle of the realte 

Of thiB manage, or which coors goUi bifoni. 

Who bloweth in a trompe or kt an horn ? 

The fiTiyt of every tale is for to seye ; 

They ete and drynk, and daonce, and Bjnge, and pleye. 

I^ey gon to bed, as it was Bkile and right ; 
For though that nyfes ben &1 holy llungeG, 
They moete take in paoienoe a-night si 30 

Such maner neceaaaries, as ben pleayngee 
To folk that ban i-wedded hem with rynges, 
And halvendel her holynesse ley aside 
As for the tyme, it may non other betyde. 

On hire he gat a knave child anoon. 
And to a bisschope, and to hia cimslable oeke. 
He took his nyf to kepe, whan be is goon 
To ScoUond-ward, bis fbomen for to seeke. 
Now faire Custaimce, that is so bumble and meeke, 
So long is goon with childe til .that Blille SUo 

Sche held hir chambre, abidyug Goddes wille. 

The tyme ia come, a knave child sche here : 
Mauriciua atte fimtatone men him calle. 
This constabil doth come forth a mcssager, 
And wrot to his kjng that cleped was Alle, 
How that this blisful tydyng is bilaUe, 
And other tbiuges spedfiil for to seye. 
He taketh the lettre, and forth be goth his weye. 

S. Hail. Tudg Mauriut, bj in snoi oftbe 
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This mesBanger, to doou his avBontage, 
Unto the kjnges moder he goth ful swiihe, SH 

And ealueth hire feir in hia hmgage. 
" Madame," quod he, " ye may be glad and blithe. 
And thanke God an hundred thousand sithe ; 
My lady queen hath child, withouten doute. 
To joyo and blis of al the reame about«. 

" ho heer the lettres sealed of this ^mtg. 
That I mot here vith al the hast I may : 
If ye wole ought unto youie sone the kyng, 
I am yonre serraunt botfae night and day." 
Doungyld answerde, "As now this tyme, nay ; Sli 
But here al nyght I wol Uiou take thy rest. 
To morwen I wil say the what me lest" 

This messenger drank sadly ale and wyn, 
And stolen were his lettres piyrely 
Out of his box, whil he sleep as a swyn ; 
And countref^et they were subtdly ; 
Another sche him wroot ful synfully, 
Unto the kyng direct of this matiere 
Fro his constable, as ye schol after heere. 

The lettre epak, the queen delyvered was 51 
Of BO orryble and f^endly creature. 
That in the caatel noon so hardy was 
That eny while dorste therin endure : 
. The mooder was an elf by aventure 
Bycome by chaimes or by sorcerie. 
And every man hatith bar oompanye. 

Wo was this kyng whan he this letter had sein. 
But to no w^ht he told his sorwes sore, 
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But of his owen hand he wrot agayn ; 
" Welcome the sond of Crist for everemore 
To me, th&t am now lemed in thie lore : 
Lord, nelcome be th; lust and thy pleBsanncel 
My luBt I patte al in thyn ordinaunce. 

" KepetL this child, al be it fool or fair. 
And eek mj wjt, unto myn horn comyng : 
Crist whan him lust may sende me an hair 
More agreable than this to my likyng." 
This lettre he seletb, piyvyly wepyng. 
Which to die messager he took fiil sone. 
And forth he goth, ther nys no more to done. 

O messager, folfild of dronkenesse, 
Stroi^ is thy breth, thy lymes faltren ay. 
And thou bywreyest alle aykemease ; 
Thy mynde is lorn, thou janglest as a jay ; 
Thy face is tomed al in a newe array ; 
Ther drunkenesae regneth in eny rout«, 
Ther is no counseil hid withouten douto. 

Domegyld, I have non Ei^Iisch d^e 
Unto thy malice and thy tyrannye i 
And therfor to the feend I the resigne, 
Let him endyten of thi treccherie. 
Fy, mannysach, tj ! — o nay, by God, I lye; 
Fy, feendly apirit, for I dar wel t«Ue, 
Though thou here waike, thy spirit is in helle. 

This messanger comth fro the kyng agayn, 
And at the kinges modres court he light. 
And sche was of this messenger ful fayn, 
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And pleseth him in al that ever sche might. 

He drank, and wel hie gurdel underpigbt ; 

He elepeth, and he fiiretb in his gyse 63 lo 

Al nyght, unto the sonna gan arise. 

Eft were his lettres stolen everichoD, 
And coimtrefeted lettres in this wise : 
" The kyng comanudeth his cooBtable anon 
Up peyne of hangyng and of heigh justise. 
That he ne schulde sufb« in no nmner wyse 
Constaunce in his regne for to abyde 
Thro dayes, and a qoarter of a tyde ; 

" But in the same schip as he hir fond, 
Hire and hir yonge sone, and al hire gero, 5220 

He schulde potte, and crowde fro the londe. 
And charge hire, that sche never eft come there." 
O my Constaunce, wel may thy gooat have fere. 
And slepyng in thy drem ben in penaunce, 
Whan Domegel cast al this ordynaunce. 

This meesanger a-morwe, whan he awook. 
Unto the cast«l held the neste way ; 
And to the constable he the lettre took ; 
And whan that he the pitous lettre say. 
Fill ofte he seyd alias and welaway ; 5230 

" Lord Crist," quod he, " howmay this world endure ? 
So ful of synne is many a creature ! 

" mighty God, if that it be thy mille, 
Seth thou art rightful jugge, how may this be 
That thou wolt sufifre innocentz to spille. 
And wikked folk regno in prosperity ? 
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good Coustaace, alias ! so wo is me, 
That I moot be thy tonuentmir, or deye 
On Bchamful deth, ther is non oHier weye." 

Wepen bothe yong and olde in al that place, 5840 
Whan that the kjng this coraed lettre sent : 
And Constance with a dedly pale &ce 
The iayre day toward bir scbip sche went : 
But nerertheles edie taketh in good entent 
The wil of Christ, and knelyng on the grounde 
Sche Bayde, " Lord, ay welcome be thy sonde ! 

" He that me kepte fro the false blame, 
Whil I was on Hie lend amonges you. 
He can me kepe from harm and eek ho schame 
In the salt see, although I se nat how : S^^O 

As strong as ever he was, he b right now, 
In him trust I, and in his mooder deere. 
That is to me my sayl and eek my steere."- 

Hir litel child lay wepyng in hir arm. 
And kuelyng pitously to him sche sayde : ' 
" PeeS, litel sone, I wol do die noon harm." 
With tliat hir kerchef of hir hed sche brayde. 
And over his lit«l yghen sche it layde. 
And in hir arm sche lullith it vel &ste. 
And unto heven hir eyghen up sche ceste. ^^^ 

" Moder," quod sche, " and mayde bright, Marie, 
Soth is, that thurgh wommannes eggemeut 
Mankjnde was lorn and dampned ay to dye, 

S34S.— /afrt. TrrwhiU hu fearlSt, perhaix cornctlyl 
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For which thy child was on a cros to-rent ; 
Thya blisfiil eyghen sawh al this torment ; 
Then nys ther dooq compaiiBouD liitwene 
Thy wo, and any woo may man sustene. 

" Thow saugh thy child i-slaw byfor thyn yen. 
And yit now lyveth my litel child, parfay ! 
Now, lady bright, to whom alle woM cryen, * 

Thou glory of wommanhod, thou faire may, 
Thou heven of reiut«, br^htti aterre of day, 
B«we on my child, that of thyn gentdlnesae 
B«W6St on eveiy Bynful in deetresse. 

" O litel child, alias ! what is tlii gilt. 
That never wroughteet synne as yet, parde ? 
Why wil thyn iarde fader han the spilt ? 
O mercy, deere constable," seyde Bche, 
y And let my litel child here dwelle with Uie : 
And if thou darst not saven him for blame, 9' 

So kys him oones in his fadres name." 

Therwith ache loketh bak-ward to the lond. 
And seyde, " Farwel, housbond rewtheles 1" 
And up sche rist, and walketh doun the stronde 
Toward the schip, hir folweth al the prees : 
And ever sche preyeth hir child to hold his pees, 
And took hir leve, and with an holy entent 
Sche blesseth hire, and to the schip sche went, 

Vytailled was the schip, it is no drede, 
Abundauntly for hire a ful loi^e space : 5 

And other necessaries that schulde nede 
Sche had ynowgh, heryed be Cristez grace : 
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For wynd and water almi^ty God purchace. 
And bryi^ hir bom, I can no bettre eay, 
But in the eee ecbe dryvetii forth hir way. 

Alia the kyng comtb bom Boon after this 
Unto tbe castel, of the which I tolde, 
And asketb whet his wyf and hie child ys. 
The conetable gan aboute his hert« colde. 
And playnly al the manor he him tolde 
As ye baa herd, I can telle it no better. 
And schewed the kynges seal and his letter ; 
And eeyde, " Lord, as ye comaimded mo 
Up peyne of detb, so have I do certayn." 
This meeaager tormented was, til he 
MoBte bikuowe and telle it plat and plajm. 
Fro nyght to n^bt in what place he had layn ; 
And thus by witt and subtil euqueiyng 
Ymagined was by wham this gan to spryng. 

The hand was knowen that the lettre wroot. 
And al the venynt of this cursed dede ; 
But in what wyae, certeynly I noot. 
_^ Thefifect is this, that Alia, out of drede. 
His moder slough, as men may pleynly leede. 
For that Bche traytonr was to hir ligeaunce : 
Thus endetb olde Domegild with meschaunoe. 

The sorwe that this Alia night and day 
Maktb for his wyf and for his child also, 
Ther is no tonge that it telle may. 
But now I wol unto Cust&unce go, 
That fleeteth in the see in peyne and wo 
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Fyve yeer and more, as liked Ciistes soude, 
Er that Ur echip approched imto lond«. 

Under an bedieii castel atte last. 
Of which the name in my t«xt nought I fynde, 
Constauuce and eek hir ch^d Qte see upcast. 
Almighty God, that sav«th al mankynde. 
Have on Gonstavmce and on hir child som mynde ! 
That &llen is in hethen hond eftsone. 
In poynt to spjlle, as I schal telle you soone. ^ 

Doun &o the castel cometh many a wight. 
To ganren on this echip, and on Con^tumce : 
But BchoiHy fro the castel on a n^ht. 
The lordes styward, God give him meschaunco ! 
A theef that had reneyed oure creannce. 
Com into scliip alone, and seyd he acholde 
Hir lemman be, whethir ache wold or nolde. 

Wo was this wreocbed womman tho bigoon. 
Hire childe crieth and sche pytously : 
But blisfil Mary hilp hir right anoon, HA 

For with hir etrogljng wel and mightily 
The theef fel over boord al sodeinly. 
And in the see he drenclied for vengaunee, 
And thus hath Crist unwemmed kept Constance. 

foule lust, o luxurie, lo thin ende ! 
Nought oooly that thoa feyntest mannee mynde. 
But verrayly thou wolt his body schende. 
The ende of thyn werk, or of tliy Inates blynde, 

^il.~ttngliniff. The US. Hul. rMub itrutflht. 
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Is compleynyng : hov many may men fynde, 

That nou^t for weik som tyme, but for thentent 9390 

To doon this eyrme, ben eytlier slayn or Bchent ! 

How may this vf^ke womman han the Btrengthe 
Hir to defende agein this ren^t? 
O Oolias, umnesurable of lengthe, 
How mighte David make the ao mate ? 
So yong, and of armure so desolate, 
How dorat he loke upon thyn dredful &ce ? 
Wei may men seyn, ifnas but Qoddee grace. 

Who gaf Judith corage or hardynesse 
To alen him Olefemes in hiB tent, 9360 

And to delyveren out of wrecchednes 
The peple of God ? I say in this entent. 
That right as God spiryte and vigor sent 
To hem, and saved hem out of meschaunce. 
So sent he might and vigor to Constaimce. 

Forth goth hir schip thui^out the narwe mouth 
Of Jubalter and Septe, dryvyng alway, 
Som ^me weet, and som tyme north and Boutii, 
And som tyme est, iol many a wery diay ; 
Til Cristea mooder, blessed be sche ay ! 9370 

Hath schapen thurgh hir endeles gooduesse 
To make an ende of hir hevynesee. 

Now let ns stynt'of Constance but a tJhrowe, 
And speke we of the Bomayn emperour,' 
That out of Sarrye hath by lettres knowe 
The slaughter of cristen folk, and de^onour 
Doon to his doughty by a fnls traytour, 
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I mene the cnrsed wikked sowdenesse. 

That at the feat leet slee bothe more and lease. 

For which this emperour hath Beat anoon ^SBo 
His senatouis, with real ordyoaimce. 
And other lordes, God irot, many oon, 
On Surnens to take high vei^imce : 
Thej brenne, eleen, and brii^en hem to meschannce 
Fal many a da; : but schortly this is thende, 
Hom-ward to Rome they ach^ren hem to wende. 

This senatoiiT repayreth Vith victorie 
To Rome-^ard, aaylyng fill really. 
And mette the Bchip diyryng, as Beth the atory. 
In which Conatance aitt«th fill pitouely : ^^so 

Nothing ne knew he what sche was, na why 
Sche was in such aray, ache nolde aeye 
Of hire astaat, although sche scholde deye. 
He bryI^:eth hir to Borne, and to his wyf 

He gaf hir, and hir yonge sone also : 

And with the aenatour lad sche hir lyf, 

Thue can our lady bryngen out of woo 

Wofiil Constance, and many another moo: 

And longe tyme dwelled ache in that place, 

In holy werkes, as ever was hir grace. ^*oo 

The aenatourea wif hir aunte was, 

But for al that ache knew hir never more : 

I wol no lenger taiyen in this cas. 

But to kjrng Alia, which I spak of yore, 

That for his wyf wepefh and sikefli sore, 

I wol retorae, and lete I wol Constaunce 
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Under the senatoures govemaunce. 

Eyng Alia, whicli that had his mooder slajn, 
Upon a day fel in such repentatmoe. 
That if I achortly telle schal and playn. 
To Rome he Cometh to receyre hia penaunce, 
And putte bim in the popes ordynaunce 
In heigh and lowe, and Jhesu Crist bysought, 
Forgef his wikhed werkes that he wrought. 

The fiune anon thurgh Rome toun is bora. 
How Alia ^ng schal come in pilgrymage. 
By herbe^oorz that wenten bim bifom, 
For which the senatour, as was usage, 
Rood him f^ein, and many of bis lynsge. 
As wel to Bchewen bis munificence, 
As to doon eny ^ng a reverence. 

Gret cheere doth this noble senatour 
To kyng Alia, and he to bim also ; 
Evericb of bem doth other gret honour. 
And BO bifel, that in a day or two 
This senatour is to kyng Alia go 
To feat, and schortly, if I scbal not lye, 
Constances sone went in bis companye. 

3om men wold seyn at request of Custaunce 
This senatour bath lad this child to feste : 
I may not t«lle evejy ciroumstaunce, 
Be as be may, 1^er was be att« leste ; 
But Botb it is, n^t at his modres beate, 
Byfom bem alle, duryng the metes space. 
The child stood lokyng in the kynges face. 
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This Alia kyng hath of this child gret nonder, 
Aud to the eenatour he eeyd anoon, 

" Whoe is that faire child that stondetb yonder ?" 

" I not," quod he, " by God and by eeynt Jon ! 
A moder he hatli, but &der hath he non, 5**< 

That I of woot :" and echortly in e. stounde 
Be told Alia how that this child was foiinde. 
" But God woot," quod this Btmstour also, 

" So vertuous a lyrer in my lyf 
Ne aaugh I never, Buet aa sche, nomo 
Of worldly ironrman, mayden, or of wyf : 
I dar viel say scho hadde lever a knyf 
Thurghout hir brest, Hum ben a womman wiUce, 
Ther is no man can bryng hir to that piikke. 

Now was this child as lik unto Custannce S4& 

As possible is a creature to be : 
This Alia hath the face in remembramice 
Of dame Custance, and theron mused he. 
If that the childes mooder were ought sehe 
That is his wyf, end piyvely he hight. 
And sped him fro the table that he might. 

" Parfay!" thought he, " &ntom is in myn heed ; 
I oi^t to deme, of rights juggement. 
That in the aalte see my wyf is deed." 
And after-ward he made this argument : G46i 

" What woot I, wher Crist hath liider sent 
My wyf by see, as wel as he hir sent 
To my contre, fro thennes that sche went 7" 
And attiiY nopn home with the senatour 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



TBB UAN OF LAWE9 TALE. 341 

Goth Alia, for to see this wonder chaunce. • 
This senatour dotL Alia gret honour, 
And haately he sent after CuBtaunee. 
But trusteth wel, hir luste nat t« daunce, 
Whan that sche wiate wherfore vaa that sonde, 
UnnetheB on hir feet sche mighte etonde. 5470 

Whan Alia sai^i hie vjt, fayre he hir grette. 
And wepte, that it waa rewtbe to se ; 
For at the firsts look he on hir Bett« 
He knew wel verrelj that it was sche : 
And for sorwe, as domb ache atant as tre : 
So was hire herte schett in hir diatresae, * 
Whan scbe remembred hie nnkjndeneaae. 

Twies sche awowned in his owen s^ht, 
He wept and him escuaeth pitoual; ; 
" Now God," quod he, "and alio hia halwea bright S*8o 
So wisly on my aoule have mercy. 
That of youre harm as gulteles am I 
As is Maurice my sone, so lyk youre face, 
EUea the feend me fecche out of this place." 

Long was the sobbyng and the bitter peyne. 
Or tliat here woiiil herte mighte cease ; 
Gret was tLe pits for to here hem pleyne, 
Thurgh whiche playntz gan here wo encresae. 
I pray you alle my labour to release, 
I may not telle al here woo unto morwe, fi*90 

I am so wery for to speke of the sorwe. 

But fynally, nhan that the soth is wist. 
That Alia gilteles was of hir woo, 
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I trowe an bnndred tymes they ben kJBt, 

And such a blys is ther bitnix hem tuo, 

That, Bave the joye that laateth everemo, 

Ther is noon lyk, that eny creature 

Hath Beyn or schal, whil that the world may dure. 

Tho prayde sche hir housbond meekely 
In the releea of hir pytoua pjne, 550 

That he wold preye hir feder specially, 
That of his nu^est^ he wold enclyne 
To Toucheaanf Bom lyme with him to dyne. 
Sche preyetb him eek, he Bobulde by no weye 
Unto hir fader no word of hir eeye. 

Som men wold seye, that hir child Maurice 
Doth hia meesage nnto the emperour : 
But, as I gesse. Alia was nat bo nyce. 
To him that is bo soverayn of honour, 
Ab he that is of Cristes folk the flour, 551 

Sent euy child ; but it is best to deeme 
He went himsilf, and bo it may wel seme. 

This emperour hath graunted gentilly 
To come to dyner, as he him bysought : 
And wel rede I, he loked besily 
Upon the child, and on hie doughter thought. 
Alia goth to his in, and aa him ought 
Arrayed for this feat in every wyse, 
As ferforth as his connyng may snfBse. 



fieoe,— Mm mn miU wv. Tbe TCfakm of ibe >tai7 here allDded (o 
ta that giTen in Qowet's CnHfciait Avtaitlii, book ii, which appean to 
ham beau pablkbed bebre Ctuiaeei'i Cniiferhiry Tola wen cameled. 
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The morwe cam, and Alia gan him drease, 552o 
And eek his wyf, the emperour for to meete : 
And forth they ryde in jeyc and in gladnesee. 
And whan sche aaugh hir iader in the streete, 
Sche light adoim and &lleth him to feete. 

" Fader," quod eche, " your yonge child Constance 
la now fill dene out of your remembraunce. 
" I am your doughter Gustaunce," quod ache, 

" That whilom ye have sent unto Surrye ; 
It am I, fader, that in the salte see 
Was put alloon, and dampned for to dye. 5S30 

Now, goode foder, mercy I you crye, 
Send me no more unto noon hetheneese, 
But thanke my lord her of his kyndeuesse." 

Who can the pytous joye telle al 
Bitwix hem thre, eith they be thus i-mette ? 
But of my tale make an ende I schal ; 
The day goth fast, I wol no lenger lette. 
This glade folk to dyner they ben sette : 
In joye and blys at mete I let hem dwelle, 
A thousand fold wel more than I can telle. ^'^'"> 

This child Maurice was siththen emperour 
I-maad by the pope, and lyved oiistenly. 
To Criates chirohe dede he gret honour. 
Bnt I let al his story passen by, 
Of Custaunce is my tale specially ; 
In olde Romayn gestes men may fynd 
Maurices lyf, I here it nought in mynde. 
This kyng Alia, whan he his tyme say, 

b3 
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Wiih his CooBtaimce, his holy wjf bo swete. 

To Engelond the; com the righte way, ssso 

Wher Ha they lyre in joye and in quyete. 

But litel whil it last, I you biheete, 

Joy of this world for tyme wol not abyde. 

Fro day to night It chaungetb as the tyde, 

Who lyved ever in soch delyt a day, 
That him ne meved eyther his conscience, 
Or ire, or talent, orsom maner afiray, 
EnTy, or pride, or passioon, or offence ? 
I ne eay but for this ends this sentence. 
That lit«l whil in joye or in plesaunce Bseo 

Laeteth the bhe of Alia with CuBtannce. 

For deth, that takth of he^h and low hie rent, 
Whan passed was a yeere, as I gesse, 
Out of this worlde kyng Alia he hent. 
For whom Custauns hath &1 gret heTynease. 
Now let us pray that God his soule bleaee ! 
And dame Gustaunce, fynally to say. 
Toward the toun of Rome goth hir way. 

To Rome is come this nobil creature, 
And fynt hir freendes ther bothe hool and sound ; ss^o 
Now is Bche shaped al hir avoiiture. 
And whanne echo hir &der had i-founde, 
Doun on hir knees falleth ache t« grounde, 
Wepyi^ for t«ndimes in herte blithe 
Sche heried Ood an hundred tltousand sithe. 

In vertn aud in holy almes-dede 
They lyven alle, and never asondre wende; 
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Til deth departe hem, this lyf the^ lede : 

And far now wel, my tale is at an ende. 

Now Jbeeu Crist, that of bb might may eende ssso 

Joy after wo, goveme us in hie grace. 

And keep oub alle that ben in this place. 

THE PBOLOaE OF THE WTP OP BATHE. 

" EzFERiENS, though noon auctorite 
Were in tbis world, it were ynough for me 
To speke of wo that is in manage : 



Frolaft t) rV wy/it/ SolAi. Tha Wfe of Bath'i pralogaa mij be 
conslddred aa % HpArale tale, uid bekn^ to a cUn of which tlien uv 
Hver»J exoxoplH amdag thfl titeraton of tho middle afle*. Oda of the 
UIbM -a The ilea maryif wnun wmI iht mio of WiUiim Donbu. Tlw 
popular lilsralon of what 1> cammonl]' kobed upon u the age of 
chJTaliy, iluwa ui that the bmale ehanctw vai Iban eathaated at tha 
lowset poaalble rata. 

The HatI- MS- crroaeonalj placca at tba begiiiiildg of thia prolague, 
■he prologue to the SUpmaDV Tale. Home of the USS. collated b; Tjt. 
wbllt, in irbich the UeKbaDl'g Tale ftillow> the Han of Law, hate tha 
fbHowing hitnidai:t«7 Uoea : — 

Oore ooal gaa tho to loke ap aiKm. 
" Oode TDan," quod he, " he^aneth ererichone, 
Ai evere nurte 1 drynke wju or ale, 
Thia marchant ha^ i-told a mer^ tale, 
Hows Jasuaiie hadde a lither jape, 
Bis wff put Id bis hood an apa. 
Bat hereof I wit lere off a> dow. 
Dame w^f (rf Batba," quod he, " I pia; }ou, 

Ai t fully thereto wit couaaala; 

To doi»e yow alle dispotla aa thai I can. 
But bolile iDO txeoaed; I am a woman, 
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For, lordyngB, eyna I twelf yer was of age, 

I ihank it Qod that is eteme on lyve, 

Housbondes att« chirch dore I have had fyve, 

For I 80 oft« might have weddid be, 

And alle were worthy men in here degre. 5590 

But me was twight, nought louge tyme goon ia. 

That synnes Criat went never but onya 

To weddyng, in the Cane of Qalile, 

That by the same ensampul tati^ht he me. 

That I ne weddid eohulde be but ones : 

Lo, herken such a scharp word for the nonee ! 

Biside a welle Jhesue, God and man, 

Spak in reproef of the Samaritan : 
'Thow haat y-had (yve housbondes,' quod he; 
' And that ilk man, which that now bath the, 5600 

Is nought thin housbond;' thus he sayd certeyn ; 

What that he ment tlierby, I can not sayn. 

But that 1 axe, why the tyhe man 

Was nought housbond to the Samaritan ? 

How many might ache have in mariage? 

Yit herd I never tellen in myn age 

Uppon this nonmbre difflnioionn ; 

Men may divine and gloaen up and doun. 

I ttn not nbene, aa Ibeie clmtes kaaae." 

Aod right ukui ibe hath Ur t*l« bygunae. 

In Ibe H9 I^udmnia, Hum ue tool iutrodactory boeii : — 

Than ubortlf aosewaide Iha wile or Bathe. 
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But vel I wot, withouten eny lye 

Qod bad UB for to wax and multiplie ; SAio 

That gentil tixt can I wel understonde. 

Ek wel I wot, he sayd, myn houaebonde 

Scbuld lete fader and moder, and folwe me ; 

But of no noumber mencioun made he, 

Of bygamye or of ootogamye ; 

Wby schuld men Bpekea of tbat Tilonye? 

Lo hier the wiae kyng daun Salamon, 

I trow he badde wifee mo than oon, 

As wold Qod it were leful unto me 

To be refreisebed half so oft as be ! 3630 

Which gift of God h&d he for aUe hia wyvys? 

No man hath such, that In the world on lyve is. 

God wot, tbia uobil king, as to my wit, . „ 

The first© nigbt bad many a mety fit 

With ech of hem, bo wel was him on lyve. 

I-blessid be God tbat I bave weddid fyve ! 

Welcome the aiste whan that ever he schal. 

For aothe I nyl not kepe me chaat in al ; 

Whan myn houshond is fro tJie world i-gon, 

Som cristne man sebal wedde me anoon, *S30 

Aeas. The Hcond Ciiiiibiide» HS. and lome MS5. quoted bf Tjr- 
nbitt, add aftsr (his vene -— 

or whiehe I bate p7ted out the beile 

Batba of hen uelhw pun and of here cheile. 

Direne acolee malieii pai^l clerlee, 

And diiene practjk in many Hmdrj weikee 

Maken the werlnnui pufjt aekirlj : 

Of Ave huabondea KiJer^Dg am I, 

Welcome the aiithe. ett. 
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For tiian thapostil eaith tSmt I am &e 

To wodde, a goddis haf, wher bo it be. 

He aaith, that to be weddid is no syuue ; 

Bet is to be weddid than to brymie. 

What recchith me what folk sajn vilonje 

Of Bchrewith Lametli, and of his bigamye ? 

I wot wel Abnun was an bol; man. 

And Jacob eek, as ferfbrtb as I can. 

And ech of hem had wyves mo than tao. 

And many another holy man also. 

Whan sawe ye in eny maner ^e 

That highe God defendid marine 

By expres word? I pray yow telUth me ; 

Or wher commaunded he vii^inite ? 

J wot as wel as ye, it is no drede, 

Thapostil, whan he spekth of majdenhede. 

He sayd, that precept therof had he noon : 

Men may counsdl a womnum to be oon, 

Bat comiBelyng uye no comaundement ; 

He put it in our onne joggement 

For hadde Ood comaundid maydeuhede, 

Thau had he dampnyd weddyi^ with the dede ; 

And certea, if ther were no seed i-sowe, 

Vij^finite wheron schold It growe ? 

Foul ne dorst not comamide att« lest 

A thing, of which his nuuster gaf non hest. 

The dart is set upon virgiuite, 

Cach who so may, who renuith best let se. 

Bat this word is not taken of every wight, 



THE PROLOOE OF THE WIF OF BATHE. 

But ther as God list give it of his might. 
I wot wel that thapogtil was a mayde. 
But oatheles, though that he wrot or a&yde. 
He wolde dmt every wight were such as he, 
Al nys iHit iMJUDBeil unto vii^iuite. 
And for to ben a wyf he gaf me leve, 
Of indulgence, so nys it to repreve 
To wedde me, if that my make deye, 
Withonte exc«pcioun of b^amye ; 
Al were it good no wonunan for to touche, 
(He mente in his bed or in his couche) 
For peril is hothe fiijr and tow to assemble ; 
Ye knowe what this enssmple wold resemble. 
This is al and som, he holdith vii^init« 
More porfit tlian weddyng in frelte ; 
(Frelt^ clepe I, but if that he and ache 
Wold leden al ther lif in cbaatite). 
I grannt it wel, I have noon envye. 
Though maidenhede preferre bygttmye ; 
It liketh hem to be clene in body and gost : 
Of myn estate I nyl make no host. 
For wel ye wot, a lord in hia houahold 
He nath not every vessel fill of gold ; 
Som ben of tre, and don her lord aervise. 
God clepeth folk to him in sondiy vriae. 
And every hath of God a propre gifte, 
Som this, Bom that, aa him likith to schifte. 

sesi.— s lord i» hu hotuhoU. See 2 Tim. ii, SO. 
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Virginite is gret perfecciouo, 

And oontinenB eek with gret devocioim : 

But Chriat, that of perfeccioun is welle. 

Bad nought every wight schuld go and Belle MW 

Al that he had, and give it to the pore, 

And in such nise folwe him and his fore. 

He Bpak to hem that wolde lyve parfytlj, i 

Aafl, lordyngs, bj jour leve, that am not I ; 

I wol bystoive the flour of myn age | 

In the actoB and in the fruytos of mariage. . 

Tel me also, to what condu^un 

Were membres maad of generacioun. 

And of BO par&t wise a wight y-wrought? 

Trustith right wel, thay were nought maad for nought. 

Close who so wol, and say botlie up and doun, s^oi 

That thay were made for pnrgacioun, 

Oure bothe myn, and thii^eB emale, 

Were eek to knowe a femel fro a male : 

And for non other cause ? say ye no ? 

Thexperiens wot wel it ie not so. 

So that these clerke ben not with me wrothe, 

I say this, that thay makid ben for bothe. 

This is to aay, for ofGce and for ease 

Of engendrure, ther we God non^t displease. *'"> 

Why schuld men elles in her bokes sette, 

That man schal yelde to his wif his dette ? 

Mat.—Andafnpaifil wilt. ThsMS.nul. if iit. Ami in KhaiwUt. 
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Now wherwith achuld he make his payement, 

If he ne used his eely mstrument ? 

Than were th&y maad up a crBature 

To pui^e fiTja, and eek for engendrure. 

But I Bay not that every wight ia holde, 

That bath snch hameys as I to yow toldo, 

To gon and usen hem in engendrure ; 

Than schold men take of chastite no cure. "'3') 

Grist was a mayde, and schapen as a man, 

And many a seynt, sin that the world bygan, 

Yet lyved thay ever in parfyt chastite. 

I nyl enrye no virginite. 

Let hem be bred of pured whete seed. 

And let us wyres eten barty breed. 

And yet with barly bred, men telle can, 

Oure Lord Jheau refreisschid many a man. 

In such astaat as Ood hath cleped oub 

I wil persever, I am not precious; *'*** 

In wyfhode I wil use myn instrument 

Als frely as my maker hath me it sent. 

If I be daungerous, Ood give me sorwe, 

Myn housbond schal han it at eve and morwe. 

Whan that him list com forth and pay his dett«. 

An housbond wol I have, I wol not lette. 

Which schal be bothe my dettour and my thral. 

And have his tribulacioun withal 

Upon his fleissch, whil that I am his wyf. 

I havo the power durjng al my lif *'<" 

Upon his propre body, and not he ; 
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Right lliaa tliapoetil bild it unto me, 

And bad oure housbondes for to love us vel ; 

Al this sentence me likidi everf del." 
Up aUrt the pardoner, and that anoon ; 
" Now, dame," qnod he, " by God and by seint Jon, 

Ye ben a noble prechour in this caae. 

I was aboute to wedde a wif, allaas ! 

What? Bcbal I buy it on my fleisch bo deere? 

Yit had I lever wedde no wyf to yore !" «' 

" Abyd," quod echo, " my tale is not b^onne. 

Nay, thou schalt drinbe of another tonne 

Er that I go. schal savere wors than ale. 

And whan that I have told the forth my tale 

Of tribulacioun in marine. 

Of which I am expert in al myn age, 

Thie is to say, myself hath ben the whippe ; 

Than might thou chese whethir thou wilt sippe 

Of thilke tonne, that I schal abroche. 

Be war of it, er thou to neigh approche. f ^< 

For I schal telle ensamples mo than ten : 

Who so that nyl be war by other men 

By him achal other men corrected be: 

The same wordes writes Ptholome, 

Rede in his Almagest, and tak it there." 
" Dame, I wold pray you, if that youre wille were," 



6ie*.—Pl!ie!c 
■nd mt I. fiOOB, «... 
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bodjeba. 
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Sayde this pardoner, " as ye bigan, 
Tel forth yoore tale, and sparith for no man, 
Teche us yoi^e men of yoare pracdke." 
" Gladly," quod sche, "aynB it may yow like, ' 

But that I pray to al this companye, 
If that I speke after my fimtaaie. 
As taketh nought agreef of that I say. 
For myn entente is non^t but to play. 
" Now, sires, now wol I t«lle forth my tale. 
As ever mote I drinke vju or ale, 
I Bchal say soth of housbondes that I hadde, 
Ab thre of hem were goode, and tuo were badde. 
Tuo of hem were goode, riche, and olde ; 
Unnethes mighte thay the statute holde, ' 

In which that tliay were bounden unto me : 
Ye wot wel what I mene of this parde ! 
As help me Ood, I laugh whan that I Ihinke. 
How pitonsly on night I made hem swynke, 
Bot, by my fay I I told of it no stoor : 
Thay had me give her lond and her tresor. 
Me nedith not na longer doon diligence 
To Wynne her love or doon hem reTorenee. 
Thay loved me so wel, by God above ! 
That I tolde no deyntA of her love, ' 

A wys wommtm wol bysi hir ever in oon 
To gete hir love, there sche hath noon. 
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But synnes I had hem holly in myn bond, 
And aynnea thay had me geven al ber lond. 
What echuld I take keep hem for to please, 
But it were for my profyt, or myn ease ? 
I setto hem so on werke, by my fay ! 
That many a night thay aongen weylaway. 
The baooun was nought fet for hem, I trowe, 
That som men fecche in Essex at Donmowe. 
I governed bean so wel aft«r my lawe, 
That ecb of hem tal blisful was and fawe 
To bhnge me gaye thingea fro the faire. 
Thay were fill glad whan I spcdi to hem faire ; 
For, God it woot, I chidde hem spitousiy. 
Now herkenetb how I bar me proprely. 
¥e wise wyres, that can understonde. 
Thus scholde ye speke, and here hem wrong on l 
For half so boldely can ther no man 
Swore and lye as a womnum can. 



IJ799. — tht ftoFouN. The Dunmow bscoo appHMs toTisvo beeningreal 
Kputadon in the fourteenth and fifteeDth ceDturie*. Tbs (blloKiiig milice 
oT Ihii carious custom u bund aaoag tame p»ti7 of Ibe latter period, 
iviuted in the Heiiqixus Antiq-. n,p-%9'- — ' 

I cKD ^od DO man ooir that wille enqiiete 

For tbe; repent hem withio a jere, 
And many within a ireke, and •onnar, men tiow ; 
That cawiilb the waia to be rongh and OTeigrow, 
Thai no man may f^nd path or gap, 
Ths world ia tumyd to another ihap. 
MIO. — imrc and lyt. A parallel paawge is ijualed by Tyrwhilt, 
fton the Roman di la Rate :— , 

Car pina hardimeat qoe nulz hooii 
Caiaioement juimt et menleiit. 
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(I say not by wyvea that ben wise. 

But if it be whan thay ben mysavise.) 

I-wiB a wif, if tliat eche can hir good, 

Schal beran him on hond the cow is wood. 

And take witnes on hir oughne mayde 

Of hire assent : but herkonitb how I eayde. 

See, olde caynard, is this tiua array ? 

Why is my neghebores wif so gay ? 

Sche is honoured over al ther sche gotii ; 

I Bitt« at horn, I hftye no thrifty cloth. 

What doBtow at my neighebores faous ? 

Is sche so feir? what, artow amorous ? 

What roune ye witli hir maydenes ? benedicite. 

Sir olde lecchoiir, let thi japes be. 

And if I have a goBsib, or a frend 

Witbouten gilt, thou ehidest as a fend, 

If that I walk or play unto his houa. 

Thou comest horn as dronken as a mous. 

And prechist on thy bench, with evel preef, 



«eiT. " In Iha IbRawlne qwecli, it would ba eodleH la prodnee oil 
Cbntca^H imitatiau. The bt^inmng Ib from the (higinflTit of Theo- 
plirutua, qnol«d by St. Jerome, o. Jiivln. 1. i, and bj John of Salishnry, 
Poltent. lib. Tiii, e. iL MO Klw Am. dilaR.vm. 6907. et tatr." Tifr- 
whill. 

AS38.— droiuten <u a imnu. Tfaig i 
uttaici] posm of Doctoui Daubl»«l«, wi 

Thii ii Dot worth ■ bnue ; 

Among die letters reUtii^ to the Bopprenion of numuterieB (Camd. Soo. 
Publ.) p. 18^ there !■ one fr«v ■ monfa of Pezihon, who ujt that hii 
broflier mom of that hoDM " drjnk u bowU after cnllaofini leO ten or 
lii. of the dock, utd enm to mattem ai dnmck at «|u." 
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Tbou saist to me, it is a gret meschief • 

To wedde a pover womman, for costage r 

And if ihat ache be riche and of parage, 

Thmme saiat tliou, that it is a tormentrie 

To sufire hir pride and hir maleucolie. 

And if that sche be fair, thoa Terraj knave. 

Thou aoiflt that every holour wol hir have. 

Sche may no while in chastite abyde. 

That is aasayled thus on ecfae syde. 

Thou saist that som folk desire us for riches, 

Som for our schap, and som for our fiiinies, s 

And some, for that sche can eynge and daunce. 

And some for gentiloBse or daliaunce, 

Som for hir hsndes and hir armes smale : 

Thus goth al to the devel by thi tale. 

Thou sust, men may nought kepe a cast«l wal, 

It may so be biseged over al. 

And if Bche be foul, thanne thou saist, that sche 

Goveitith every man that sche may se ; 

For, as a spaynet, sche vol on him lepe. 

Til that sche ijnie som man hire to chepe. 9 

Ne noon so gray a goos goth in the lake, 

As sayest thou, wol be nithouten make. 

And saist, it is an hard thing for to wolde 

Thing, that no man wol, his willea faolde. 

Thus seiatow, lorel, whan thou gost to bedde, 

And that no wys man nedith for to wedde, 

Ne no man that entendith unto hevene. . 

With wilde thunder dynt and fiyry levene 
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Mote thi wicked necke be to-broke ! 

Thou eaiat, that droppyng hous, and eek smoke, *8eo 

And cbydyDg wyres mafcen men to fie 

Out of here ougbne bona ; a, bmedicits, 

What eylith such an old man for to chyde ? 

Thou aeist, we wyves woln oure Tices hide, 

Til we ben weddid, and than we wil hem schewe. 

Wei may that be a proverbo of a echrewe. 

Thou saist, that assen, oxen, and houndea, 

Thay ben assayed at divers stoundes, 

Basyns, lavouTB eek, er men hem bye, 

Spones, stooles, and al such bousbondrie, ^^o 

Also pottes, clothea, and array. 

But folk of wyves maken non assay, 

Til thay ben weddid, olde dotard schrewe! 

And thanne, saistow, we woln ouie vices sobewe. 

Thou saist also, that it dlsplesith me, 

But if that tbou wilt praysen my beaute. 

And but thou pore alway in my face, 

And clepe me f&ire dame in every place ; 

And but thou make a feat on thilke day 

That I was bom, and make me freisch and gay; weo 

And but thou do my nonce honoure. 

And to my chamberer wifhinae my boure. 

And to my &dres folk, and myn aUiea : 

Thus saistow, olde barel ful of liea ! 

And yit of cure apprentya Jankyn, 

For his crisp her, schynyng as gold so fyn. 

And for be squieredi me up and doun. 
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Yet hastow canght a Ms suspeccioun : 

I ajl faim noQght, though thou were deed to mOrwe. 

But tel me wherfor hydestow with sorwe •b»0 

The keyee of thj chist away fro me ? 

It IB my good as wel as thin, parde. 

" What I wenest thon make an ydiot of cure dame ? 
Now by that lord that cleped is seint Jams, 
Thow Bchalt not bothe, though thou were wood, 
Be maist«r of my body and of my good ; 
That oon thou Bchalt foi^o mangre thin yen 1 
What helpeth it on me tenqueren or eapien ? 
I trowe thou woldeet lokke me in thy chest. 
Thou Bcholdist say, • mif, go wher the leat ; "'M 

Take youre disport ; I nyl lieve no talis ; 
I know yow for a trewe wif, dame Alis.' 
We loveth no man, that takith keep or charge 
Wher that we goon ; we love to be at large. 

" Of alio men i-blessed moat he be 
The wise afitroli^ daun Ptholom6, 
That sailh this proverbe in his Alm^est : 
Of alle men his wisedom is highest. 
That rekkith not who hath the world in bonde. 
By this proverbe thon schalt underatondo, o^K' 

Have thou ynough, what thar the recch or care 
How merily that other folkes fere ? 
For certea, olde dotard, with your leva. 
Ye achul have queynte right ynough at eve. 
He is to gret a nygard that wol weme 
A man to light a candel at his lanteme ; 
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He scfaal have never the lasse light, parde. 
Have thou pioogh, the thar not pleyne the. 
" Thou saist also, that if we make us gay 
With clothing and with precioue array, so^n 

That it is peril cf our chastite. 
And yit, with aorwe, thou moet enforce tlie. 
And say these wordes in thapostles name : 
In abyt maad with chastity and schame 
Ye wommen Echuld apparayl yow, quod he. 
And nought with treesed her, and gay perre, 
Aa perles, ne with golden clothis riche. 
After thy text, ne after thin rufariche, 
I wol nought wirche as moche as a gnat. 
Thow saist thus that I was lik a cat ; s9so 

For who so wolde aenge the catt«s akyn. 
Than wold the catte duellen in his in ; 
And if the catt«a skyn be slyk and gay, 
Sche wol not duelle in house half a day. 
But forth sche wil, er eny day be dawet, 
To echewe hir skyn, and goon a caterwrawet. 
This is to say, if I be gay, sir schrewe, 
I wol renne aboute, my borel for to schewe. 
Sir olde fool, what helpith the to aspien ? 
Though thou praydest Argus with hia hundrid yen 6W40 
To be my wardecorpa, as he can best, 
In &ith he echuld not kepe me but if me lest : 
Yit couthe I make his herd, though queynte he be. 

Stas.—OefoHbit name. See 1 Hm. ii. e. 
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Thou Baj-dest eek, that ther ben thinges thre. 
The whiche thinges troublea al this erthe. 
And that no wight ma^ endure Uie ferttie. 
O leve sire schrewe, Jheau Bchort« thj lif I 
Yit prechestow, and eaist, an hatefiil wif 
I-rekened ie for oon of these meschaonces. 
Ben ther noon other of thy reaemblaonces 
That je may liken youre parables nnto. 
But if a cely vyf be oon of tho ? 
Thow likenest wonunaunes love to hello. 
To bareyn lond, ther water may not duelle. 
Thou likenest it also to wilde fuyr ; 
The more it brenneth, the more it hath deeir 
To consume every thing, that brent wol be. 
Thou Baist, right as wormes schenden a tre, 
Bight so a wif schendith hir housebonde ; 
This knoven tho that ben to wyves bonde. 
Iiordynges, r^ht thus, as ye han uuderstonde, 
Bar I styf myn houaebondes on honde. 
That thus thay aayde in her dronkenesse ; 
And al was fals, but that I took witneaee 
On Jankyn, and upon my nece also. 

Lord, the peyne I dede hem, and the wo, 
Ful gulteles, by Goddes swete pyne ; 

For as an hors, I couthe bothe bite and whyne ; 

1 couthe pleyne, and yet I was in the gilt, 
Or elles I hadde often tyme be apilt. 

Who so first Cometh to the mylle, first grynt ; 
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I plejned first, so was oure werre stynt. 

Thay were ful glad to excuse hem fill blyre 

Of thing, that thay never agilt in her lyve. 

And wenches wold I beren hem on honde. 

Whan that for seek tha; might mmethes atonde, 

Yit tfkeled I his herte for that be 

Wende I had of him ho gret chierete : 

I swor that al my walkyng out a nygbt 

Was for to aspie wenches that he dight : >' 

Under that colour had I many a mirthe. 

For al such witte is geven us of birthe ; 

Deceipt, fieipyng, spynnyng, God bath give 

To wymmen kyndely, whil thay may lyve. 

And thus of o tbing I avaunte me, 

At tbende I had the bet in ecb degre, 

By sleight or fore, or of som maner thing, 

Ae by continuel murmur or chidyng, 

Namly on bedde, badden thay mescbaunce. 

Ther wold I chide, and do hem no plea 

I wold no lenger in the bed abyde, 

If that I felt bis arm over my eyde. 

Til he bad niaad his launsoun unto me. 

Than wold I sofire him doon bie nycete. 

And therfor every man this tale telle, 

Wynne who so may, for al ia for to aelle : 



)3. — dietipt TbiB appeara to haoe be«D i 
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Fallefe, flere, aete. dedit Deus ii 
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Wth emp^ bond men nut; noon haokes Inre. 

For wynnjng wold I al his lust endure. 

And make me a feyned appetyt. 

And yit in bacoun had I never delyt : 

That made me that ever I wold hem chjde. 

For tboagh the pope bad eeten hem bisyde, 

I nold not spare hem at her ou^me bord. 

For, by nay troutbe, I qnyt hem word for word. 

Ala help me verray Qod omnipotent. 

Though I right now scbuld make my testament, 

I owe hem nought a word, that it nys quitte, 

I brought it bo aboute by my nitte. 

That thay most geve it up, as for the best. 

Or ellis had we never ben in rest. 

For though he loked as a grym lyoun, 

Yit scbold he feyle of his condusionu. 

Than wold I say, 'now, goode leef, tak keep, 

How mekly lokith Wilkyn our scheep ! 

Com ner, my apouae, let me ba thy cheke. 

Ye schulde be al pacient and meke, 

And have a swete spiced consciens, 

Siththen ye precbe so of Jobes paciens. 

guf&eth alway, syns ye so wel can preche. 

And bat ye do, certeyn we schul yow tecbe 

That it is fair to have a wyf in pees. 

On of us tuo mot bowe douteles : 

And, siththen man is more reaonable 

Than womman is, ye moale be sufTrable. 

What aylith yow thus for to grucche and grone ? 
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Is it for je wold have my queynt aJloae ? 
Why, tak it al : lo, bave it every del. 
Peter ! I schrewe yow but ye lave it wd. 
For if I volde aelle my bde ekoie, 
I couthe walk as frtiech as eny rose, 
But I vol kepe it for youre owne to^L 
Ye ben to blame, by God, I say yow soth !" 
Sucb manor wordes badde wo on bonde. 
Now wol I apeke of my fourth boasboade. 
My fourthe bousbond was a revelour. 
This is to 9«s. be bad a paramour, 
And I was yong and ful of ragerie, 
Stibom and strong, and joly as a pye. 
How couthe I daunce \a an harpe smale. 
And eyuge y-wys as eny nightyngale. 
Whan I had droake a draught of awete wyn. 
MetJllius, the foule cberl, the awyn. 
That with a ataf byraft his wyf bir lyf 
For ache drank wyn, though I had ben his wif, 
Ne schuld noi^ht have daunted me fro drink : 
And after wyn on Venus most I thitik. 
For al so eiker as cold engendrith hayl, 
A likorous mouth moat have a licoroua tail. 
In wymmen vinolent is no defens. 



etOB.— Peter 1 Thin i« • very com 
uHarie! fcoin tbe l^u^ii. StFcler, u tbe repated hsad orihe pspacy, 
Blood high among the taiatB La the KomiAb Church, 

1104a.— 3fE(fIIiu>. This BnecdoM ii Ulffin bam Valerini Msiuane, 
lib. ri. c. 8, ex. fl. The same atorj is lold b; PUnj, HUt. Kat. lir. IS, 
hot for EgDstlus Metalliu he subsUtulcs (be uune of Meccniiis. 
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This knoven lecchours by experiens. [ 6o*0 

But, lord Crist, whan that it remedibrith me 

Upon my youthe, and on my jolite, 

It tikelith me about myn herte-roote. 

Unto this day it doth myu herte boote. 

That I have had my world aa in my tyme. 

Bat age, alias ! that al vol envenyme. 

Hath me bireft my heaute and my pith : 

Let go, farwel, the devyl go therwith. 

The flour is goon, ther nis no more to telle. 

The bran, as I best can, now mot I selle. 6O6O 

But yit to be mery wol I fonde. 

Now wol I telle of my fourt housbonde. 

I say, I had in herte gret despyt. 

That be of eny other had delit; 

But he was quit, by God and by seint Joee : 

I made him of the aame woode a croce, 

Nought of my body in no foul manere. 

But certeynly I made folk such chere. 

That in his owne grees I made him frie 

For anger, and for veiray jalousie. goto 

By God, in erthe I was his purgatory, 

For which I hope his soule be in gloix 

For, God it wot, he sat fill etille and aoBg, 

Whan that his scho ful bitterly him wrong. 

Ther was no wight, sauf God and he, that wist 

BOBS. — Min* Joct. A Prenob i^t. known in Latin u St Judoctu. 

9074. — hU kAo. An alluaoo to ttie sloiy of (be Fomm nge, who, 
wben biHtned (or diiorcing liii wife, aid tbiit • ahoa might appear out. 
waidlj to fit well, bat no Diu bat the wMm knew where it pinched. 
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In many ^vyse how Bore I him twiet. 
He dyed nfaan I cam £ro Jerusalem, 
And lith i-giuve under the roode-bem : 
Al is his tombe nought so curious 
As ^rsB the sepulcre of him Darius, 
"Which that Appellus wroiight so subtily. 
It nys but wast to bnrie him preciously. 
Let him &rwel, Qod give his sonle r^st, 
He is now in his grave and in his chest 

" Now of my fifte housbond wol I telle : 
Ood let his soule never come in helle ! 
And yet was he to me the most« schrewe, 
That fele I on my ribbes alle on rewe, 
And ever schal, unto myn endyng day. 
But in oure bed he was so freiach and gay, 
And therwithal so wel he couthe me glose. 
Whan that he wold have my bele chose, 
That, tliough he had me bete on every boon. 
He couthe wynne my love right anoon. 
I trowe, I loved him beste, for that he 
Was of his love danogerons to me. 
We wymmen han, if that I schal nought lye, 
In this matier a queynte &ntasie. 
Wayte, what thyng we may not lightly have, 
Theraft«r wol we Bonnest crie and crave. 
FortMcd us thing, and that desire we ; 
Pres on us fest, and thanne wol we lie. 
With daunger out«ii alle we oure mare ; 
Qreet pres at market makith deer chaf&je, 
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And to greet chep is holden at litel [nis ; 

This koowith eveiy wommaii Uut is wys. 

My fjfth honsbood, God his soule blesse. 

Which that I took for love and no richease. 

He som tyme was a derk of Oxenford, 

And had lefl scole, and went at hoom ta bord^ 

With my gossib, duellyng in oore toon : 

God have hir soule, hir name was AlisooD. 

Sche knew myn herte and my privete. 

Bet than cure pariBcli prest, so mot I the. 

To fair bywreyed I my coutueil al; 

For had myn housbond pissed <mi a ml. 

Or don a thing that Bchuld have cost his lif. 

To hir, and to another worthy wyf, 

And to my neece, which I loved wel, 

I wold have told hie comiseil every del. 

And so I did ful ofle, God it woot. 

That made his lace ofle reed and hoot 

For verry echame, and blamyd himself, tliat he 

Had told to me so gret a privete. 

And so byfel that oones in a Lent, 

(So ode tyme to my gossib I went, 

For ever yit I loved to be gay. 

And for to walk in March, Averil, and May 

From hous to houe, to here aondry talis) 

That Jankyn clerk, and my gossib dame Alis, 

And I myself, into the feldes went. 

Myn bousboikd was at Londone ol tliat Lent ; ' 

I had die bettir leysir for to pleye. 
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And for to see, and eek for to be seye 

Of lusty folk ; what wist I wher my grace 

Was Bcbapen for to be, or in what place ? 

Therfore I made my visitaciouns 

To vigilee, and to processiouoB, 

To prechings eek, and to this pilgrimages, 

To pleyes of miracles, and manages. 

And wered upon my gay scarlet gyt«8. 

These wormes, these mou^tes, ae these mytes. 

Upon my perel fretith hem never a deel. 

And wostow why ? for thay were used wel. 

Now wol I telle forth what happid me : 

I say, that m the feldes walkid we. 

Til trewely we had sach daliaunce 

This clerk and I, that of my purvyaunce 

I spak to him, and sayde how that he, 

If I were wydow, schulde wedde me. 

For certeynly, I say for no bobaunce, 

Yit was I never withouten purveyaunce 
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Of markge, ne of no tliinges eeke : 

I hold a mouses hert not worth a le«k. 

That hath but oon hole to sterte to, 

And if that faile, thn-n is al i-do. 

[I bare him on hond he had enchanted me ; 

(My dame taughte me that subtiltee) 

And eke I aayd, I met of him all night, 

He wold han alain me, as I lay upright, 81 

And all my bed was fill of veray blood ; 

But yet I hope that ye shuln do me good : 

For blood betokeuetb gold, as me was taught, 

And al was false, I dremed of him right naught, 

Bnt as I folwed ay my dames lore. 

As wel of that as of other thingee more.] 

But now, sir, let me se, what I schal sayn : 

A ha ! by God, I have my tale agayn. 

<> Whan that my fourthe housbond was on here, 
I wept algate and made a sory cheere, or 

As wyres moot«n, for it is usage ; 
And with my kerchief covered my visage ; 



pTinted from T^rwhiti. 
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But, for that I was purveyed of a make, 

I wept but smat, and that I nnd^rtake. 

To chirche vias 1070 housbond brought on moiwc 

Wttli neigheboia that for him made sorwe, 

And Jankyn oure clerk was oon of tho : 

As help me God, whan that I saugh him go 

After the beere, me tiioaght he had a paire 

Of legges and of feet, so clene and &ire, 

That al myn hert I gaf unto hia hold. 

He was, I trowe, twenty wynler old. 

And I was fourl;, if I schal say the sothe. 

But yit I had alway a coltis tothe. 

Oattothid I was, and that bycom me wel, 

I had the prynte of seynt Venus sel. 

[As helpe me Qod, I was a lusty oon, 

And,£ure, and riche, and yonge, and wel begon : 

And trewely, as myn housbonds tolde me, 

I bad the beet i^ueynt that might be. 

For cert«s I am all venerian 

In felyng, and my hert« is mardan : 

Venus me gave my lust and likeronanesse, 

And Mars gave me my sturdy hardinesse.] 

Myn ascent was Taur, and Mars therinne : 

Alias, B^, that ever love was syune ! 

I folwed ay myn inclinacioun 



618T.-.Tl»H<rLMS.oii)it»n.«187— fllS4,«nd'Ba01— SS08. The 
•Kond CambridgB US. is Ihe only one 1 luie colUled wlilch coutaiiu 
them all. The Lusd. and fint Cambridge MSS. bace rmlylL 6187— SIM. 
I bsTe MkeD them from Tjrwbitt. collilcd with the MSS. 
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By vertu of my constiUnciotm : 

That m&de me that I couthe nought withdrawe 

My ch&mbre of Venua from a good felawe. 

[Yet have I MBrtee marlte uppon my &ce. 

And also in another prive place. 

For Ood BO ^ely be my salvacioun, 

I loved neyer by no discretioim. 

But ever folded mjn owne appetit, 

All wero he Bhort«, loi^e, blake, or fl'lut : 

I toke no kepe, so that be liked me. 

How povre he waa, ne eek of what degre.] 

What schuld I say ? but at the montbis ende 

This joly clerk Jankyn, that was so heende, ■ 

Hath weddid me with gret soIempnit«e, 

And to him gaf I al the lend and fee 

That ever was me give tiierbifore : 

But aftirward repented me ful sore. 

He nolde suSre nothii^ of my list 

By God, he smot me oones with his fist, 

For I rent oones out of his book a lef, 

That of that strok myn eere wax al deef ' 

StyBom T vras, as is a leoues, 

And of my tonge a verray jangleres, « 

And walk I wold, as I had dou biforn, * 

Fro hous to bouB, although he had it sworn ; 

For which he ofte tymes wolde preche, 

And me of olde Romayn gestes teche. 

How be Simplicius Gallus left his wyf, 

aaiS.—Simph-ciut Gallui. This slorr i« taken from Val. Mii. vi, 
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And hir forsok for terme of al his lyf, 
Nought but for open heedid he hir say 
Lokyng oat at his dora upon a day. 
Another Romayn told he me by name, 
Thftt, for his wyf was at a somer game 
Without his wityng, he forsok hir eeke. 
And thanne wold he upon his book eeeke 
That like prorerbe of Ecclesiaste, 
Wher he comaundith, and forbedith faste, 
Man achal not suSre his wyf go roule aboute. 
Than wold he say right thus withouten doute r 

Who that buyldeth hig houa al ot salnes, 
And priketh bis blynde bon OTer the falwen, 
And Bufirith his W7f to go eeken haliroe, 
Is worthy to be hong«d on the galwea. 

But al for nought, I aette nought an hawe 
Of his proverhe, ne of bis olde sawe ; 
Ne I wold not of him corretled be. 
I hate him that my vices telUth me, 
And so doon mo, God it wot, than I. 
This made him with me wood al outerly -, 
I nolde not forbere him in no cas. 
Now wol I aay yow soth, by aeint Thomas, 
Why that I rent out of the book a leef. 
For which he amot me, that I was al deef. 
He had a book, that gladly night and day 



isloldbyVul-MK. loceit. Vnlp 
Ibe Mliolan of lite MiddU Agei, 
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For faiB desport he wolde rede al-aay. 

He depyd it VaJeiye, and Theofraat, 

At which book he loogh alv&y fal fast 

And eek (her naa eom tyme a clerk at Borne, 

A cardjnal, that heet aeint Jerome, 

That made a book agena Jovjnyan. 

In iriiich book eek ther was Tertulyan, 

Grieippus, Tortula, and eek Helewys, 

That was abboa not fer fro Pans ; 

And eek the parablis of Salamon, 

OrydeB Art, and bourdes many oon ; 

And alle these were bounde in oo volume. 

And eveiy night and day was hia cnstume, 

Whan he had leysir and vacacioun 

From other worldes occupacioun. 

To reden in this book of wikked wyves. 

He knew of hem mo legendes and lyres. 

Than ben of goode wyres in the Bible. 

For truBtith wel, it is an inpossible. 

That any clerk schal speke good of wyves, 

Bot if it be of holy seintes lyyes. 



eU3. — Tt» tract of Wsllei Map« t^uatt mairiagc, publLihed under 
the litis of Epittola Folerii ad Bi^/lmnii. ii oammDa in matiUKripU. 
Jerorne, in hli book cmUra Jt/Binainim, ■ tntter dintribe sgninat malri' 
atooj, qnotra * long extract from libir avrtolut Thicplwvili de niqffitt. 
"Aa lo tbeteit ot the conteata of tba 'clerkei' Tolams. HiemijiBiia 
antra Jminianum, and Terinllian de Pallio, aie anffideallr InwwD ; and 
to ate tba LeUen of Eloiaa and Abelard, the Farablea of Soknuw, and 
Otid> Art tf Levi. I know of no Tnlula, but ana, whoMi book Cu-atid- 
anivt agHludiiuan muticbrimn rnilt, in, el fml parlutn, it printed int. 
Midieai aMiquot, Ven. Uil. Who ia meant 'tij Criuppna I cannot 
guaai"— 7V'w*'« 
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Ne of Doon other wyfes neTor the mo. 

Who peyntid the Leoun, te\ me, who ? 

By God, if wommei) hadde writ«ii stories. 

As clerkee have nithiuue her oratories, 

Thay wold have writ« of men more vickidnea. 

Than al the mark of Adam may redres. 

These children of Merciuy and of Venus 

Ben in her verkyng ful contrarious. ^^'^ 

Mercury lovith wisdom and science. 

And Venus loreth ryot and dispense. 

And for her divers dispoeicioun, 

Ech falhth in otfaerea exaltacioun. 

And thus, God wot. Mercury ia desolate 

In Pisses, wher Venus is exaltate. 

And Venus &ylith wher Mercury is reyaed. | 

Therfor no womman of clerkes is preised. ] 



6279. — of lieraitTi and a/ Vtnat. An old aattokKicBl tnatiw of the 
Biiteenth danturj- infonos □> thRl " Venii»..dgnifiethe whitB men or 
browBB... joy full, laugliter, libenJl, pleBaan, tUimwen, enterlsynenof 
women, plsjen, pBrfumeni, mnnliaDi, meHengen of Iotr," Mercnt7, 
accordjiig to the Bam« auUioritj, " »guifiedi,,,«ubtl]1 men, iDgoninUB, nn. 
CODBIant, rjmen, poels, adpocalM, oraton. phytoiu^ben, Boalhu3'erB, 
ariUiIoeliciuii, and bnaie relloTea." 

6384 —aaUaciiiun. Tj^rwhitt giwa the fullooiag aplanBUoD of lliia 

il wu in thst sgn of the Zodiac in nliich it yian soppoMd to oml Its 
■Irongeil ioflumcH. The appodle sign wai ullcd its (^r'ion, si {n Ihai 
il was anppoaed to be weskat. To talw the instance in (he text, the ei- 
allatioo orVenui was in Pieces (see also ler, I0G87),anil be! d^eetioQ of 
conrae in Virge. But in Virge was the exaltation of Mercor;. 

She is die weltbe and the rjijuge. 

The lust, the J07, and the Ijkynge, 

Unto Mercutj. — 
QoKti, Cimf. Am. I. TiL fol. U7. So in ler. 10088, Cancfs ie called 
Jail ixaltacmin." 
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The clerk whan he is old, and may nought do 

Of Venus werkis, is not ■worth a srfio ; '^'' 

Than sit he donn, and writ in hia dotage, 

That vommeu can nought kepe here manage. 

But now to purpoB, why I tulde the. 

That I was bet«n for a leef, parde. 

Upon a ni^t Jankyn, that was oure sire, 

Bad on his book, as he sat hy the fyre. 

Of Eva first, that for hir wikkidnes 

Was al mankjnde brought to wreccbednes, 

[For which that Jbesu Crist himself was alayn. 

That boi^ht us with his herte-blood agajn. flsoo 

Lo here expresse of wommen may ye fynde, 

That woman was the losse of al mankynde.] 

Tho rad he me how Sampson left his heris 

Slepyng, hia lemman kut hem with hir scheris, 

Thurgh which tresoun lost he bothe his yen. 

Tho rad he me, if that I schal not lyen. 

Of Ercules, and of his Dejanyre, 

That caused him to sette himself on fuyre. 

No thing fbrgat he the care and wo 

That Socrates had with hia wyves tuo ; flsi" 

How Esantipa cast pisae upon his heed. 

e2Q».— This ud (be Ihree roUowing liset are omitted in onM of Ibe 
MS3. I have sonaalted. 

0303.— TAd rad lit. The fbllDoing examplH are motllf lalieD Itoid 
the EpUlala Valirii ad Bufim"^, Bud from the Roman <U la Sott. 

flSll, — Exvdifa. Xanlippe. In tha other proper names in (he folloir- 
iDg liDee I haTa ntuoed the corrupt orlhogmphj of the h^, lu gitfea in 
IheHS. PAiuifiAa ia,of caurM, Fuiphne', CJiKfanvtlm, CUteiQIUaln; 
Amphiont, Amphiorax; Exiphitem, Eriphile, etc. 
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This seel; man sat stille, as he were deed. 
He wyped his heed, no more durst he aayn. 
Bat, ' Er thunder s^te ther cometh rayn.' 
Of Phasipha, that was the queen of Greete, 
For schrenednee him tbou^t the tale sweete. 
Fy ! spek no more, it is a grisly thing. 
Of her hoiribil lust and her likyi^. 
Of Clydemystra for hir leccherie 
That fiilsly made hir honsbond for to dye. 
He rad it with ful good devocioun. 
He told me eek, for what occasioun 
Amphiores at Thebes left his lif : 
M;n bouaboud had a legend of his wyf 
Exiphilem, that for an ouche of gold 
Hath prively unto the Grekes told 
Wher that hir housbond hyd him in a place. 
For which he had at Thebes soiy grace. 
Of Lyma told he me, and of Lucye : 
Thay bothe made her bousbondes for to dye, 
That oon for love, that other was for hate. 
Lyma hir housbond on an even late 
Empoysond hath, for that sche was his fo : 
Lucia licorous loved hir housbond so, 
For that he schuld alway upon hir think, 
Sche gaf him such a maner love^lrink, 

esse,— Linna. Id tbe L&tin atoij (in the Epiit. Valer. ad Siiftn.J i 
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That he waft deed er it waa by the morwe : 

And thus algates houabondes had Bonve. 

Than told he me, how oon LatomTus 

Compleigned unto his felaw Arriue, <U 

That in his gsrdjrn growed such a tre. 

On wliich he eayde how that his nyres thre 

Honged hemselfe for herte despitous. 

' O leve brother,' quod this Arrioos, 

■ Gif me a plont of thilke blessid tre, 
And in my gardyn schal it plantdd be.' 
Of latter date of wyves hath he red 
That Bome han slayu her housbondee in her bed. 
And let her lecchour dighten al the night, 
Whil that the corps lay in the flor upright : »* 

And Bome han diyren nayles in her brayn, 
WhUra thay sleepe, and thus thay han hem slayn : 
Som have hem give poysoun in her drink ; 
He spak more hann than herte may bytbynk. 
And therwithal he knew mo proverbes. 
Than in this world ther growen gres or herbes, 
Better is, quod he, thyn habitacioun 
Be with a leoun, or a foul dragoun, 
Than with a womman usyng for to chyde. 
Better is, quod he, hihe in the roof abyde, «M 

Than with au angry womman doun in a hous : 



63fiA. — nu pnnHTba. See Pror. ni, 9, 10, and li, 33. TjrwMtt 
obMrres Ibst (be obKrntini in L eSfll !■ ftouod in Hen>datiu,lib. i,p.e. 
II ■ bowem iinuid in Tuioui Di«di«T)>1 wrllen, rrom wbom CluHicei 
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Thay ben so wicked and bo coatrarious, 
Tbaj haten that hor bouBbondee lovea ay. 
He aajd, a wommui cast hir achame away. 
Whan ache cast of hir amok ; and forthenno, 
A fair womman, but ache be chast also, 
Is lik a gold lyng in a sowee nose. 
Who wolde wene, or who wolde suppose 
The wo that in myu herte was and pyne ? 
And whan I saugh he nolde never ^e 
To reden on this cursed book al night, 
Al Bodeinly thre leres have I plight 
Out of this booke that he had, and eeke 
I with my fist so took him on the cheeke. 
That in cure fuyc he fel bak-ward adouu. 
And he apstert, ae doth a wood leoun, 
And with bis fist he amot me on the bed, 
That in the fioor I lay aa I were deed. 
And whan he saugh so stille that I lay. 
He was agast, and wold have Bed away. 
Til atte last out of my swown I brayde. 
' 0, hastow slayn me, false thef ?' I sayde, 
' And far my lend thua hastow mourdrid me ? 
Er I be deed, yit wol I kisse the.' 
And ner he cam, and knelith fetire adoun. 
And sayde, ' Deere auster Alisoun, 
As help me God, I schal the never smyte : 
That I have doon it is thiself to vrite. 
Forgive it me, and that I the biseke.' 
And yet eftsones I hyt him on the chfike. 
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And aayde, ' Thef, thus mekil I me wreke. 
Now wol I dye, I may no lenger apeke.' 
But atte last, with mochil care and wo, 
We fyl accordid by oureBelven tuo : 
He gaf me al the bridil in myn hand 
To bavtj the governaunce of hous and land. 
And of his tonge, and of his hond also. 
And made Mm brenne his book anoos right tho. 
And whan I hadde geten unto me 
By maistry al the soverejnete ; *** 

And that he aayde, ' Myn owne trewe wif. 
Do as the list, the term of al thy lif, 
Kepe thyn honour, and kep eek myn estat' ; 
And after that day vie never had debat. 
Ood help me so, I was to him as kynde 
As eny wyf firo Denmark nnto Inde, 
And al so trewe was be mito me : 
I pray to God that sitte in mageste 
So blesse bis souls, for his mercy deere. 
Now wol I say my tale if ye wol heere." wk 

The Frere loi^h whau he had herd al this : 

" Now, dame," quod he, " so have I joye and blis. 
This is a long preambel of a tale." 
And whau the Sompnour herd the Frere gale, 

" Lo !" quod tiiis Sompnour, " for Goddes armea tuo, 
A frer wol entremet him evermo : 
Lo, goode men, a 9ie and eek a frere 
Woln &Ile in every dissche and matiere. 
What spekat thou of perambulaeioun ? 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



THE WYF OF BATHES TAtJB. S70 

What ? ambil, or trot ; or peea, or go sit doun ; «**0 

Tfaon lett«Bt oure disport in this matere." 
" Ye, woltow so, sir sompnotir 1" quod the Frere : 
" Now, by my fey, I schal, er that I go. 

Telle of a sompnour such a tale or tuo. 

That alle the folk schnln laughen in this place." 
" Now, ellis, frere, I byschrew thy fece." 

Quod this Sompnour, " and I byschrewe me, 

But if I telle tales tuo or thre 

Of freres, er I come to Sydiugborae, 

That I sohal make thin herte for to mome : «i^ 

For wel I wot thi paciens ia goon." 

Oure hoste cride, " pees, and that anoon ;" 

And sayde, " Let the womman telle hir tale. 

Ye fare as folkes that dronken ben of ale. 

Do, dame, tet forth your tale, and that is best" 
" Al redy, sir," quod sche, " right aa you lest, 

If I have licence of this worthy frere." 
" Yia, dame," quod he, " tel forth, and I schal heere," 

THE WTfF OF BATHES TALE. 

In olde dayes of the kyng Arthour, m^o 

Of which that Brilouns apeken gret honour. 



842fl.— S^d.njfcofiK. Siilingbourae, about halfway helween Roches- 
ter amd Canlerbuiy. 

Thi wyf a/ Bathei tale. The wuree from which Chancer took ihis 
itorj ia somenbat ancntaiu. but it wea very probably the mbject of a 
French lay. Percy printed a ballad entitled The Maniagt of Sir 
Gaicains, which ia iounded on the same plot. The atory nt inorent, in 
Gower, Cot^f. Amant-. book i, bears a close r?»icinblance to it- 



DiailizodbvGoOglf 



2«0 ] 

Al was this lond fulfilled of fajrie ; 

The elf -queen, with Mr joly compaignye, 

Diumced fill oft in many a grene mede. 

This was tihe old oppynyoim as I rede ; 

I speke of many hundrid yer ago ; 

But now can no man see noon elvea mo. 

For now the grete charite and prayerea 

Of lymytours and other holy freres, 

That Bochon every lond and evety etreem. 

As thik as motis in the sonne-beem, oi^ 

BleBsynge halleg, chambres, kichenes, and boures, 

Citees and burghes, castels hihe and toures, 

Thropes and bemes, shepnes and dayeries, 

That makith that ther ben no Eyeries. 

For ther as wont was to walken an elf, 

Ther walkith noon but the lymytour himself, 

In undermeles and in morwenynges, 

And saith his matyns and his holy thii^ea 

As he goth in his lymytacioun. 

Wommen may now go eauily up and doon, 8*«< 

In eveiy bussch, and under every tre, 

Ther is non other incubus but he, 

And he ne wol doon hem no dishonour. 

And so bifel it, that this king Arthour 
Had in his hous a lusty bachelor. 



SieS. The MS. Harl. reads [his liiH, eviilsnti]' incomcUr, A*d m 
wol biU doon fam dithonour. In the pnTicnis liuo, the 
Kfids erron«ouslj inf umA«n( intleAd at fncubut. 
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ThEt on a day com rydyng fro ryver : 
And happed, al done as sche was bom. 
He saugh a mayde walkyng him byfora. 
Of which maydoD anoon, maugre hir heed. 
By verray fore bjraft liir maydenhed. ** 

For which opproBsioun was such clamour. 
And Buch purauyte unto kyng AiUiour, 
That dampned waa the knight and Bchuld be ded 
By coura of lawe, and schold have lost Mb heed, 
(ParaTenture such was the statat tho,) 
But that the queen and other ladya mo 
So longe preyeden thay the kyng of grace. 
Til he his lif liath graunted in the place. 
And gaf him to the queen, al at hir wille 
To chese wethir sche wold him save or spille. « 
The queen thanked the kyng with al hir might ; 
And after thus sche spak unto the knight. 
Whan that sche saugh hir tyme upon a day : 
" Thow stondeat yet," quod sche, " in such array. 
That of thy lyf hastow no sewerte ; 
I giaunte thy lif, if thou canst telle me, 
What thii^ is it that wommen most desiren : 
Be war, and keep thy nek-bon fro the iren. 
And if thou canst not tellen it anoon. 



M68,— Jh) ryvtr. From hawVii^. Vonf., 1. l38tlB. Tjrwhitt ha* 
gicea HTera] examples of the same phrase at ated ia Fi«tiob by Froia- 
sart,— ■■ Le Comw de Randraa esloil lousjourB en riTiem- (t. i, c. 1*9, 
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Yet nol I give the leve for to goon 

A twelfmontb and a day, it for to lere 

An atiBwar suffisaimt in this' matiere. 

And aeuM wol I have, er that tbon pace, 

Thj body for to jelden in thia place." 

Wo was this knight, and sorwfully he aiked ; 

Bat what ? he may not doon al as him liked. 

And oUe lost he chee him for to wende. 

And come agein ri^t at the yeres ende 

With Bwich answer as God him wolde pnrveye : 

And takith his leve, and wendith forth his weye. 

He sekith every hous and every place, 

Wher so he hopith for to fynde grace. 

To leme what thing wommen loven meet : 

But he ne coaihe arryven in no cost, 

Wher as he mighte fynde in this matiere 

Two creatures accordyng in fere. 

Some sayden, wommen loven best richesse, 

Some sayde honour, and some aayde jolynesse. 

Some riche array, some sayden lust on bedde. 

And ofte tyme to be wydow and wedde. 

Some sayden owre herte is most i-eased 

Whan we hen y-flaterid and y-preised: 

He goth fill neigh the soth, I wil not lye; 

A man schel nynne us best with flaterye ; 

eim.—Turo enatuni. TtKBtAWS. rea^.To that thingniKee 
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And vdth attendaunce, and mlh busyneBse 
Ben ne y-limed both more and lesse. 
And some sayea, that we loven best 
For to be fre, and to doon as us lest, 
And that no man repreve us of oure vice. 
But say that we ben wys, and no thing nyce. 
For trewely ther is noon of us alls, 
if eny w^ht wold claw us on the galle. 
That we nyl like, for he saith us soth: 
Assay, and he schal ijnd it, that so doth. 
For be we never so vicious withinne, 
Vie Bchnln be holde wys and clene of synne. 
And some sayen, that gret delit lian we 
For to bo holden stabil and secre, 
And in oon purpos stedfastly to duello, 
And nought bywreye thing that men us telle. 
But that tale is not worth a rakes stole. 
Pardy, we wymmen can right no thing hele, 
Witnes on Mida; wil ye here the tale? 
Ovyd, among his other thinges smale, 
Sayde, Mida had under his lange heris 
Growyng upon his heed tuo asses eeris; 
The whiche vice he hid, as he best might, 
Ful Bubtilly fro every manuea sight, 
That, save his wyf, dier wist of that nomo; 
He loved hir most, and trusted hir also; 
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He prayed hir, lliat to no creature 
Sche Bcliulde tellen of his disfigure. 
Sche swor him, nay, for h1 this world to wynne, 
Sche nolde do that vilonye, or synne, 
To makti hij housband have so foul a name : 
Sche wold not tel it for hir onghne schame. 
But natheles hir thoughte that sche dyde. 
That sche ao long a counseil scholde hyde; 
Hir thought it ewal bo sore about hir hert, 
That needely Bom word hir most astert; ^oso 

And sins sche dorat not tel it unto man, 
Doun to a marreys faste by sche ran, 
Til sche cam ther, hir herte was on fiiyre : 
And as a byt«ure bumblith in the myre, 
Sche layd hir mouth unto the water doun. 
' Bywrey me not, thou watir, with thi soun,' 
Quod sche, 'to the I telle it. and nomo, 
Myn housbond bath long asse eeris tuo. 
Now is myn hert al hool, now is it oute, 
I might no lenger kepe it out of dout«.' ASM 

Her may ye ae, theigh we a tyme abyde. 
Yet out it moot, we can no counaeil hyde. 
The remenaunt of the tale, if ye wil here, 
Redith Ovid, and iher ye mow it leere. 

This knight, of which my tale is specially. 
Whan that he sat^h he might nought come therby. 
This is to say, that wommen loven most, 
Withinae his brest fill sorwful was the gost. 
But hom he goth, he might not ienger sojoume. 
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The dftj was come, that ham-word most he tome. M70 

And in his way, it hapnyd him to ride 

In al his care, under a forest side, 

Wher as he saogh upon a daimce go 

Of ladjB four and twenty, and yit mo. 

Toward this ilke dannce he diough ful yeme, 

In hope that he som wisdom sohuld i-lerne; 

But certeynly, er he com faily there, 

Vanysshid waa this dannce, he nyate where ; 

No creature sai^h he that bar lif, 

Sauf on the greene he saugh sittyng a wyf, ss80 

A fouler wight tfaer may no man devjBe. 

Agens the knight this olde wyf gan ryse, 

And sayd, " Sir knight, beer forth lith no way. 

Tel me what ye seekyn, by your fay. 

Faradventuie it may the better be : 

Thise olde folk con mochO thing," quod sche. 
" My lieva modir," quod this knight, " certajn, 

I am but ded but if that I can sayn 

What thing is it that wommen most desire : 

Couthe ye me wisse, I woldwel quyt yourhuyre." o**** 
" Plight me thy trouth her in myn hond," quod ache, 
" The nexte thii^ that I require the, 

Thou schalt it doe, if it be in thy might. 

And I wol telle it the, er it be night." 
" Have her my troutbe,"quod the knight, " I graunte." 
"Thanne," quod scbe, " I dar me wel avaunte. 

Thy lif is saof, for I wol stonde therby. 

Upon my lif the queen wol say as I : 
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Let Be, which is the proudest of hem alle. 

That werith on a. coverchief or a calle, ^ 

That dar eay nay of thing I schal the teche. 

I«t uB go forth withouten more speche." 

Tho rowned sche a pistil in his eere. 

And bad him to be glad, and have no fere. 

Whan thay ben comen to the court, this knight 

Sayd, be bad holds his day, that he bight, 

Al redy was his answer, as he sayde. 

Ful many a noble wyf, and many a mayde. 

And many a wydow, for that thay ben wyse. 

The queen hirself sittyng as a justise, ^> 

J^emblid ben, his answer for to hiere. 

And after-ward this knight was bode appiere : 

To every wight comaundid was silence. 

And that the knight schuld telle in audience. 

What thing that worldly wommen loven best. 

This knight ne stood not stille, as doth a best, 
But to the questioun anoon answer.'.e. 
With manly voys, that al the court it herde : 

"My liege lady, generally," quod he, 

" Wommen desirea to have soveraynte, » 

As wel over hir housbond as over hirlove. 
And for to be in maystry him above. 
This is your moat desir, thoi^ ye me kllle ; 
Doth as yow list, I am heer at your wille." 
In al the court ne was ther wyf ne mayde, 
Ne wydow, that contraried that he sayde ; 
But sayden, he was worthy have his lif. 
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And with that word upstart that olde wif. 
Which that the knight sai^h Bittji^ on the grene. 
" Mercy," qaod sche, " my soveraign lady qiteene, wsc 
Er that yoor court departe, doth me i^ht 
I tai^hte this answer unto the knight. 
For which he plights me his trouthe there. 
The first* thing that I wold him requere, 
He wold it do, if it lay in his might. 
Before this court then pray I the, sir knight," 
Quod sche, " that thou me take unto thy wif. 
For wel thou nost, that I have kept thy lif : 
If I say fals, sey nay, upon thy fey." 
This knight answerd, " Alias and waylawey ! ^flio 
I wot right wel that euch was my byhest 
For Goddes love, as chese a new request : 
Tak al my good, and let my hody go." 

"Nay," quod ache than, " I schrew us bothe tuo. 
For thoi^h that I be foule, old, and pore, 
I nolde for al the metal no for the ore. 
That under erthe is grave, or lith above. 
But I thy wife were and eek thy love." 

■' My love ?" quod he, " nay, nay, my dampnacioun. 
Alias ! that eny of my nacioun S*!™ 

Schuld ever so foule dispar^d be I" 
But al for notight ; the ende is this, that he 
Constreigned was, he needes most hir wedde. 
And takith his wyf, and goth with hir to bedde. 

Now woldea som men say poradventure. 
That for my net^ligenc* I do -no cure 
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To telle jov the joye and thamy 
That at that fast nas maad that ilke day. 
To which thing schortly answeren I bcIiaI, 
And aa; ther nas feBt« ne joy at al, 
Ther nas bat hevynea and mochil sorwe ; 
For prively he weddyd hir in a morwe. 
And alday faodde him as doth an oule. 
So wo was him, his wyf loked so foole. 
Oret was the wo the knight had in his tfaou^t 
Whan ho was with his wyf on bedde brought. 
He walwith, and he tometh to and fco. 
His olde wyf lay smylyng ever mo. 
And sayd, " O deere housbond, benedieiU, 
Fareth eveiy knight with his wyf as ye ? 
Is this the lawe of king Arthures hous ? 
Is every knight of his thus daungerous ? 
I am your oughne love, and oek your wyf, 
I am sche that hath aavyd your lyf. 
And certes ne dede I yow never unr^ht 
Why fare ye thus with me the firsts night? 
Ye fare lik a man that had left his wit 
What is my gult? for Godes love, tel me it, 
And it schal be amondid, if that I may." 
" Amendid !" quod this knight, " alias ! nay, nay. 
It wol nought ben amendid, never mo ; 
Thow art so lothly, and so old also, 
And therto comen of so lowh a kynde. 
That litil wonder is though I walwe and wynde ; 
So wolde Glod, myn herte wolde brest!" 
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" Is this," quod sohe, " the cause of your unrest?" 
" Ye, certeynly," quod he, " no wonder is !" 
" Now Bire," quod ache, " I couthe amende al this, 
If that me list, er it were dajea thre. 
So wel ye mighte bere yow to me. * 

But for ye speken of such genlileBBe 
Ab is desceadit out of old richesse, 
Therfor schuld ye ben holden gentil men : 
Such am^aunce is not worth an hen. 
IJok who that is most vertuous alway, 
Priv^ and pert, and most ent«nditb ay 
To do tlie gentil dedes that he can, 
Tak him for the grettest gentil man. 
Crist wol we clayme of him oure gentilesae. 
Nought of cure eldree for her olde richeaae. ' 

For though thay give us al her heritage, 
For which we clayme to be of high parage, 
Yit may thay not biquethe, for no thing. 
To noon of ue, so vertuous lyvyng, 
That made hem gentil men y-callid be, 
And bad va folwe hem in such degre. 
Wel can the wyse poet of Florence, 
That hatte- Daunt, speke of this sentence ; 
Lo, in such maner of rym is Dauntes tale: 
Ful seeld uprisith by his braunchis smale < 

8700.— Art- aM(. The Harl. MS, leadi. /«■ our grtl richatt. 

«70e.— ftmnfci tak. The wordiof Dante (Puiy, tU, ISI) Brer- 
Bade Tolte riiniBe pef B rami 
L'buBWMprobitale; et que»lo ruole 
Qnti cbe la da, percbe da M ai o1ii*mi. 
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Proffes of man, for Qod of his prowerae 

Wol limt we ckime of him our gentilesee : 

For of our aunceetiee we no thing clayme 

But temporal tiling, diat men may hurt and mayme. 

Ek every wight wot thia as wel as I, 

If genres were plamited natuielly 

Unto a certayn lignoge doun the line, 

Privg ne apert, thay wolde never fine 

To don of gentilesco the fftir office, 

Thay might nought dooB no vileny or vice. 8'W 

Tak fiiyr and ber it in the derheat houB 

Bitwise this aad the mount OttnluiaouB, 

And let men shit the dores, and go thenne, 

Tit wol the fayr as &ir and hghte brenne 

Ab twenty thousand men might it biholde ; 

Hia office naturel ay wol it holde, 

Up peril on my lif, til that it dye. 

Her may ye se wel, how that genteiye 

Is naught amtexid to poaseseioun, 

Sithins folk ne doon her operacioim ^^^o 

Alway, as doth the fuyr, lo, in his kynde. 

For God it wot, men may ful often fynde 

A lordes sone do schame and vilouye. 

And he that wol have pria of his gentrie. 

For he was boren of a gentil hous. 

And had his eldres noble and vertuoue. 

And nyl himselve doo no gentil dedee, 

tie folw hie gentil aunceter, that deed is. 
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He is nought gentdl, be he duk or erl ; 
For vileyn aynM deedee maketh a. cherl. 
For gentilnesae nja but renome 
Of thin auncestres, for ber heigh bounte, 
Whicb is a atreunge thii^ to thy persoae -. 
Th; gentilesce cometh Iro God alloone. 
Than comth onre Tenay gentilesBe of grace. 
It was no thii^ faiquethe ub with oure place. 
Thinketh hon nobil, ae saith Valerius, 
Was thilke Tullios Hoetdlius, 
That out of povert roe to high noblMse. 
Reditb Seoek, and redith eek Boece, 
Ther schuln ye se ezpreese, that no dred is, 
That he is gentil that doth gentil dedis. 
And therfor, heve housbond, I conclude, 
Al were it that myn auncetres wer rude. 
Tit may the highe God, and so hope I, 
Grauiite me grace to lyre vertuously : 
Than am I gentil, whan that I bygynne 
To lyve vertuously, and weyven Bynne. 
" And ther as ye of povert me repreve, 
The heighe God, on whom that we bilieve. 
In wiliiil povert ches to lede hie lif : 
And certeB, every man, mayden, or wif 
May understonde, that Jhesus, heven king. 
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Ne void not chew a vicions lyvyng. 

Olad povert is an hoDest thing certain ; 

This wol Senek and other clerkea sayn. 

Who that holt him payd of his porert, 

I bold him riche, al had he nought a echert. 

He that coveitith is s pore wight. 

For he wold have that ia not in his might. «™ 

Bat he that nonght hath, ne coveyteth nought to have. 

Is riche, althou^ ye hold him but a knave. 

Vorray povert is synne proprely. 

" Juvenal aailh of povert meiily : 
The pore man whan he goth by the way, 
Bifore the theves he may synge and play. 
Povert is hateful good ; and, as I graee, 
A ful gret brynger out of busynesae ; 
A gret amender eek of sapiens 
To him, that takith it in padens. 8*80 

Povert is this, although it seme elenge, 
Possesaioun that no wight wil chalenge. 
Povert ful often, whan a man is lowe, 
Makith him his God and eek himself to knowe. 
Povert a spectacle is, as thinkiiii me, 



«ni.—Jmnal isifA. Sat. i, t. 33,— 

ST7T, — Povtrl i> haUfyl gaud. This a t/Hten tnm s pislmded dia- 
logos betdeen the empcrDT Adrian and Ihe pliSloaopber Secmidiu, irhich 
b gJTen Id Viaceot oT BewKsil, Spic. Hul., lib. i, c. 71, uid i* not on- 
fivqumtlj found lit a aeparate (bun in old mauuscripta. To Ibe qnestion, 
" Quid fl>t paupertas ? ' iLa phllosoplwr Te|Jia, " Odtbile boitwn ; Bani- 
tatift matar ; Kmotio caTamm ; tapienii* npertrix ; negotium ana 
damno ; peutulo abtfut calumnfa ; (ine (ollidluding felidUa." 
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Tbui^h which he may his verray frendes ee. 
And therfor, sir, syth that I yow nought greve, 
Of my povert no more me repreve, 

" Now sir, of elde ye repreve me r 
And certes, sir, though noon asctorite s'W 

Were in no book, ye gentile of honour 
Sayn, that men schuld an old wight doon favour, 
And clepe him fader, for your gentilesee ; 
And uictours I Bohal fyudeu, as I gesse. 

" Now ther that ye sayn I am fonl and old. 
Than drede yow nought to ben a cokewold. 
For filths and elde, al so mot I the, 
Ben grete wardeyns upon chastite. 
But natheles, sith I knowe your delyt, 

I schal fulfills youre worldly appetyt. «eoo ' 

Cheee now," quod ache, " oon of these thinges tweye, 
To have me foul and old til that I deye, 
And be to yow a trewe humble wyf. 
And never yow displease in al my lyf : 
Or elles ye wol have me yoi^ and fair. 

And take your aventure of the repair j 

That schal be to your heus bycauae of me, l 

Or in som other place it may wel be : ! 

Now chese yourselven whethir that yow liketh." ' 

This knight avysith him, and sore sikith. "sio 



al M, or u it i> Mamoalj' uritten, alto, a ths AnglaSaicn 
lal Ilea. Tjntbitt. (pparentlf out awin or lliu, hu added 
, not found in mo; of (be HS8., and rendi ths line,— 
Fol fillhe, and elda also, w mot I tlie. 
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But atte last he aayd in this manere : 
" My lady and my loye, and wif so deere, 

I putte me in your wyse govemauuce, 

Cheaith youraelf which may be most pleasaimce 

And moat honour to yow and me also, 

I do no fbrs the whelher of the tuo : 

For aa yow likith, it sufBaith me." 
" l^ian have I goto of yow the mayatiy," quod sche, 
" Sith I may govern and chese aa me list?" 
" Ye certis, wyf," quod he, " I hold it best." •sa 

" Kys me," quod Bohe, " we ben no lengor wrothe, 

For, by my trouthe, I wol be to yow bothe, 

Thia is to aay, ye, bothe fair and good. 

I pray to God that I mqt at«rve wood. 

But I be to yow al so good and trewe, 

Aa ever was wyf, siththen the world was newe ; 

And but I be to morow as fair to seen. 

As eny lady, emperease, or queen, 

That ia bitwixo thest and eek the west. 

Doth by my lyf right even as yow lest. Mw 

Cast up the cor^e, and look what this is." 
And whan the knyght saugh verrayly al this. 

That Bche so fiiir wh^, and so yong therto, 

For joye he bent hir in hia armes tno : 

His hert« bathid in a bath of blisae. 



a3»l.— The svHHid Cunbridgc HS. naAt, iiatetA ol Ibia line,— 
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A thouBaud tyme on rone he gan hir kieBe : 

And Bche obeyed him in eveiy thing, 

That mi^to doon him pleisamis or li]^ng. 

And thus thaj lyre unto her lyvea ende 

In parfjt joye ; and Jheau Crist as sende ^ 

HonebondeB meke, yonge, and firelssclie on bedde, 

And grace to OTerbyde hem that we wedde. 

And eek I pray to Jhesos schort her lyres, 

That nil nought be governed after her wyves. 

And old and ai^iy nygardes of despense, 

God send hem aone verray pestilence ! "^ 



■lOBLKM, PBIHTlIt, ir 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



DiailizodbvCoOglf 



DiailizodbvCoOgk" 



DiailizodbvGoOglf 



DiailizodbvGoOglf 



D,a,l,zt!dbvG00gIf 



DiailizodbvGoOglf 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



